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The Crisp 
Tasty Toast 




















Food science has taught us that there is much body-building 





nutriment in the whole wheat grain which we do not get in 
white flour. The only question is how to make the whole 
wheat grain digestible. That problem has been solved in 
the making of 


Triscuit 


The Shredded Whole Wheat Wafer 


It is the whole wheat, steam-cooked, shredded, compressed in- 
to a wafer, and baked; the maximum of nutriment in smallest 
bulk. Many people prefer it to ordinary bread toast. Heated 
in the oven to restore its crispness it is delicious for luncheon, 
or for any meal, with butter, soft cheese or marmalades. 





“THE TOAST OF THE TOWN” 


The Shredded Wheat Company 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 

















ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 





“Go-Aways” and “Stay-at-Homes” Keep 


Cool and Comfortable in Loose Fitting B.V.D. 


i igpniges ys on train or boat or just between home and office, any time, any place, you 

are cool and comfortable in Loose Fitting B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts, Knee 

Length Drawers and Union Suits. Quality of fabrics, true-to-size fit, careful workmanship, 
and long wear are assured and insured by 


This Red Woven Label 


(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 
and Foreign Countries) 


B. V. D. Coat Cut Under- 
shirts and Knee Length 
Drawers, 50c., 75c., $1.00 
and $1.50 the garment. 


B. V. D. Union Suits (Pat. 
U. S. A. April 30th, 1907). 
$1.00, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00 
and $5.00 the suit. 


The B. V. D. Company, 
New York. 


London Selling Agency: 
66, Aldermanbury, E.C. 


@ guarantee advertising on this and opposile page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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A GUARANTEE OF OUR ADVERTISING 


We guarantee the reliability of every advertisement inserted i in FIELD 


AND STREAM, provided that in your correspondence with advertisers 


you mention this magazine, and that you notify us within thirty days from 


receipt of the article if any dissatisfaction is foun 
cover financial advertising or the purchase or exchange of live stock, as in 


18 guarantee does not 


even where both 





such transactions there is sometimes dissat 
parties are honest and sincere. 


Special rates for hotels, resorts and guides. 
a word, display advertisements $5.00 an iach. 
of FIELD AND STREAM. 


ADVERTISING RATES 
Advertising rates, $100.00 a page; half page $50.00; quarter page 
$25.00; eighth page $12.50; one inch single column, $6.25. 


Classified advertising 5c. 
Special rate to subscribers 
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THE VIBRATIONLESS 
jb 1D 


Single Cylinder and Four Cylinder Models 


They have more features of 














Pierce Motorcycies are the highest-priced machines on the market. 


; advanced design and construction and consequently give greater service and last longer than other 


makes. Compare the handsome lines of the ‘“‘Pierce” with any other Motorcycle. 


is simpler in design and construction than any | This is the world’s finest motorcycle, a de-luxe 
I . 4 . . . . 

other motorcycle. In efficiency, strength, speed, product for discriminating users. The four-cylin- 

and hill-climbing it is superior to other singles, der motor, because of its smooth, progressive ac- 

even surpassing twins. The engine, unlike most tion, is far superior to any single or twin cylinder 
- F 2 : engine. The element of vibration and noise is 

others, is of the slow speed type and will not 3 A ore 

shake to piece he yut in service The strong oo nated. The two speed sliding gears and shaft 

ae oe. eee Were eee oe ro drive are features not found in any other Amer- 


tubing frame, made of 3%-nch diameter | jcan-made motorcycle and add to the length of life 


large 
seamless tubing, positively will not break or buckle | and the service-giving qualities of the Pierce 
and eliminates unsightly separate tanks. Vibrationless. 
DISTINCTIVE FEATURES DISTINCTIVE FEATURES 

Large tubing frame, Large tubing frame, 

No separate tanks, No separate tanks, 

5 H.P. engine, 4 cylinder 7 h.p. engine, 

a —e Shaft and two-speed gear drive, 

Mechs, shod Mechan‘cal valves, 

Mechanical valves, Magneto ignition 

Magneto ignition, Mé § ’ 

sete S Two brakes, 





Automatic carburetor, 


Free engine. Free engine clutch. 


Motorcycle Catalog F.S. sent for the asking. 


Also makers of Pierce Bicycles—Standard for ovér 20 years. All professional racing records from 


quarter mile to 25 miles, with one exception, held by the Pierce. Complete bicycle catalogue on request. 


THE PIERCE CYCLE COMPANY, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Pacific Coast Branch, Oakland, Cal. 








‘We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 








of by sale, or exchange. Advertise it here. 


@ Advertisements in this department have proven particularly effective in selling dogs and live game, and in selling, 


exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 
binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. You undoubtedly have something you want to dispose 
The rate is 5c. a word for straight reading matter, or $5 an inch for display. 
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CHAMPION 
D 
BISCUIT 


Keeps Dogs Healthy, Vigorous and 
in good Coat. 


Made of Clean Sweet Meat, Cereals 
and Flour 


Crisp, Clean, Appetizing 


“Ask the Man Who Feeds It” 


Send for Booklet D and Free Sample 


ST. PAUL BREAD CO. 
St. Paul, Minn. 

















S l Moe’s Dog and Cat 
i sDrinking Fountain <3 


Holds3 pints. Water alwaysavail- 
able—never slops over—dog can’t 
upset. Dead air space keeps water 
olds entire day’s 
supply. No valves * et out of order 
—not complicated. not at dealers, 
sent onreceiptof Ba. nickel plated 
on copper, atisfac- 
tion guarantee od. 


OTIS & MOE. 
LAF ICAM 2211 Now oxis Bldg., Chicago 


cool and fresh. 












MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 


Dogs that are out of sorts, rough coated and 


breath, disturbed stomach, highly colored urine 
Cured in ten days by these celebrated pills. 
At dealers or by mail §0 cents. 


THE DENT MEDICINE CO., Wewhburgh, N. Y., and Torento, Can. 





unthrifty, with hacking coughs, watery eyes, foul 





Airedale Farm Kennels 
Spring Valley, N.Y. 
The largest Farm Home for 
Airedale Terriers in the coun- 
ty a have all ages of 

— Stock id eating, 
watch dogs, companions and CHUMS. FOR “CHILDR 
Asan all around dog no breed on earth equals the pomeoe ol no 
kennelin America can furnish better stock. 














HAVE YOU A BIRD DOG? 


Then You Want The 
“Amateur Trainer” 


By ED. F. HABERLEIN 


A plain, practical and concise, yet thorough 
guide in the art of training, handling and the cork 
recting of faults of hunting dogs. ‘Acknowledged 
by authorities and amateurs alike the most prac- 
tical book on training ever published. The author 
is a trainer of over 20 years’ experience. 

Not a large volume of pastime reading matter, 
but guaranteed to contain the most practical = 
formation on the subject at any price. Sent 
paid on receipt of price—paper cover, $1.00, 
cloth bound and gold embossed, $1.50. 


Address all orders to 
FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO, 
456 Fourth Ave., New York 








FOR SALE—Dogs, setters and pointers, fox, coon and 
rabbit hounds, trained dogs and puppies, shipped on 
trial; send stamp for catalog. Blue Grass Farm Kennels, 


Berry, Ky. 
CHINESE 
substitute 
any climate. 
412 Brandywine Ave., 


REGISTERED 





RING-NECK PHE ASANTS’ EGGS — Nearest 
for our ruffed grouse, very hardy, stand most 

$2.50 for thirteen eggs. J. W. Furnside, 
Schenectady, i # 


ENGLISH BLOODHOUNDS—Puppies 

















and grown dogs. Pups guaranteed man trailers. Max 
J. Kennedy, Fredonia, Kansas. 
SPECIALTIES—Tame, educated talking parrots, young 
parrots, imported trained singing canaries, toy dogs, 
Angora cats. Free circulars. Grand Rapids Bird Store, 
Grand rapids, Mich. 
NORW EGIAN BEAR DOGS, Irish Wolfhounds, Trained 
Fox, Deer, Cat and Bloodhounds. Catalogue, 4 cent 


stamp. Rookwood Kennels, Lexington, Ky. 
and silver pheasants, bree ders large 
also eggs in season; book on 


3403 Charles St., Fruitvale, 


GOLDEN 
birds; 
Schilling, 


handsome 
pheasants, 5 


0: aklz 7 Cal. 





25c. 








WANTED—RBird dogs for training, twenty-two years’ ex- 
perience, “ references, terms reasonable. A. EF 

Seidel, R. R. 2, Danville, Pa. 

WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; _ game plenty, 


Two broken 
"Macydes, Md. 


prices a; 
dogs for sale. 


twenty years’ experience 
. H. Smith, O. K. Kennel, 





HIGH CLASS English setters, both grown dogs and pup- 

pies, for sale at reasonable prices. Stamp for quota- 
tions; satisfaction guaranteed. Miami Valley Kennels, 
Xenia, Ohio. 
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MISCELLANEOUS 


FOR SALE—Folding canvas boat; 
Alexander, Port Clinton, Ohio. 


FOR SALE—Winchester “Trap Grade” shotgun. Two 
barrels one (cyl. bored) the other (full choke). Excel- 

tent duck gun; A-1 condition. J. M. Bridges, Franklin, 
‘a. 





good condition. S. P. 








“FOR THE DEN”—Prehistoric Indian relics, 

modern trappings, Navajo Blankets, Elk Tusks, 

Pioneer Crockery, Antique Guns, Pistols, Swords 

and Daggers from all parts of the world.  Illus- 
trated list 6c. N. Carter, Elkhorn, Wis. 


FOR SALE—Automatic ejector shotguns and New Visi- 








ble Fox Typewriter. Cheap for cash. N. H. Crowell, 
Alta, Iowa. 
FOR SALE—Large 12-point mounted elk head, two 


extra large and fine mounted white tail deer heads, a 
few larger sets of moose, elk and deer horns; all at 
reduced prices, duty free. Write me. Edwin Dixon, 
Expert Taxidermist, Unionville Ontario. 





WANTED—A good reliable man as caretaker of hunting 

and fishing club in northern Michigan. Application 
must be accompanied with good references. Address C. T., 
care FIELD AND STREAM. 


YOUR NAME ON DOG COLLARS. Pure oak tanned 

harness leather dog collars with your name stamped 
on solid brass plate; guaranteed for 5 years, price 75c. 
All orders filled same day received. T, W. Glover, Gun- 
tersville, Ala. 


ONE MEEK REEL No. 3, price $20; one Meek Blue- 

grass Reel “- 3, price $11; one Meek Bluegrass Reel 
No. 45, price .50; one Meek Bluegrass Reel No. 33, 
price $6.50; su new with leather cases. R. C. Graham, 
Lebanon, Ky. 


‘FISHING BAIT—Make your own. Those fishermen who 

somewhat gingerly invested their dollar in my formula 
are just as enthusiastic NOW about my bait as I am 
(proof if desired). Send your dollar this very day ad- 
dressed to George W. Julian, Albany Bldg., Boston, Mass. 


ANYONE CAN TAN THEIR OWN SKINS AND FURS. 
With my formulas and up-to-date methods you can do 
this interesting and profitable work without experiment 
or risk. I guarantee your success from your first at- 
tempt. No other formulas or methods compare with mine 
for certainty of results and finish. This includes full 
mail instructions for dressing and mounting animal skins 
and hides into beautiful and valuable robes and rugs with 
mounted heads. All for the one price, while they last. 
Price for all, complete, $3.00 postpaid. EDWIN DIXON, 
Expert Taxidermist, Main Street, Unionville, Ontario. 


BIG MONEY WRITING SONGS. Thousands of dollars 

for anyone who can write successful words or music. 
Past experience unnecessary. Send us your song poems, 
with or without music, or write for free particulars. 


ACCEPTANCE GUARANTEED IF AVAILABLE. 




















Washington only place to secure copy right. H. Kirkus 

Dugdale Co., Dept. 72, Washington, D. C. 

FOR SALE—Game _ heads of all sorts, beautifully 
mounted. Moose, elk, deer and all other game. What 


do you need to decorate your dining room, den or club- 
house? Game panels, convex wall cases, and animal 
rugs of all kinds. All work guaranteed as represented. 
Write me at once. John Murgatroyd, Expert Taxi- 
dermist, 57 West 24th St., New York. 

ENGLISH RING NECK PHEASANT EGGS from 
strong, blooded, hardy stock; $2.00 per setting 13 eggs. 
C. T. Kimball, 1215 Bushnell St., Beloit, Wis. 


LOCAL REPRESENTATIVE WANTED—Splendid in- 
come assured right man to act as our representative 
after learning our business thoroughly by mail. Former 
experience unnecessary. All we require is honesty, abil- 
ity, ambition and willingness to learn a lucrative busi- 
ness. No soliciting or travelling. This is an exceptional 
opportunity for a man in your section to get into a big pay- 
ing business without capital and become independent for 
life. Write at once for full particulars. Address E. R. 
Marden, Pres., The National Co-Operative Real Estate 
Company, L41 Marden Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


FOR SALE—Two fiarge mounted moose heads, 50 and 

54 ins. spread of horns, very heavy and well formed, 
perfect mounts in every way; duty free. I will ship by 
express on approval, prepaid, anywhere in U. S. A., at 
my risk of your acceptance; very reasonable prices. 
Nowhere else can you get the class of work and quality 
of specimen that I supply, at anywhere near my prices. 

















to you. Edwin Dixon, Ontario’s 


Let me prove this 
Unionville, Ont. 


Leading Taxidermist, 


FISHING RODS—AIl the work done by hand; divine 

inspiration alone can turn out “‘handmade” by machin- 
ery. Warranted five years. Free sm A 1e. George Mor- 
gan, 514 So. Clinton St., Syracuse, 


WANTED—Big Game scalps of all ‘kinds. Highest 
prices paid for scalps or horns of any variety in good 

condition and suitable for mounting. John Murgatroyd, 

Expert Taxidermist, 57 West 24th St., New York. 


FILMS DEVELOPED ten cents; prints three cents, all 
sizes. Post cards one fifty per hundred. G, W. Per- 
kins, Tuscumbia, Ala. 


SELL OR EXCHANGE—S38-note 
model, including rolls Cost 
cash—not installment. Hold guaranty. 














Player Piano, 191% 
December, 1911, $600 
Will take Sauer, 





Greener, or other high grade gun and cash. Gun must 

be at least $100 grade. Player is positively A-1, so expect 

same condition gun. F. FE. Van, 560 West 180th St., 

New York City. 

FISHING—Onur celebrated trout flies on 4 in. gut snells 
looped, or eyed hooks, post free to any address for 


American patterns 
catalogue free. 


copied; 9 ft. gut 


25c. per dozen; 
White Brothers, 


leaders 10c. each; 
Omagh, Ireland. 





W. H. JORDAN, Hunter and Guide. outfitter for un- 
excelled camping trips through the Yellowstone Park. 
Experienced guide for pack outfits hunting big game, elk, 
deer, bear and mountain sheep. Best of Eastern and 
Western references. Cody, Wyoming. 


Castle Dome Cut Plug 


THE BEST SMOKE FOR THE PIPE 

in America. Made from Old Virginia Sun-Cured 
‘obacco. Money refunded if it bites or burna 
the tongue. Sent ig pesenee 

8Sc Pound. Large Sample 10¢. 

f JASPER L. ROWE, 
4 RICHMOND, VA 
Esteb. 1880 Ref: Broad St. Bank 














ATTENTION 


Field and Stream Readers!!! 


Every sportsman should wear the very 
latest Collis’s 20th Century Patent Safety 
Fob! 





This fob is 
ote designed to 
meet the re- 
quirements of 
the sportsman. 
It is impossi- 
ble to lose 
your watch 
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NUMBER ONE 


EVOLUTION OF A BIG GAME 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


STORY OF THE WORKINGS OF THE CAMERA MICROBE AND HOW IT AFFECTED AN ERSTWHILE 
BIG GAME HUNTER 


BY DOUGLAS WETMORE CLINCH 


BOUT most photographs there is 
A something very complete and last- 
ing. I do not know’ whether 
philosophers have ever given photogra- 
phy very serious consideration, for it is 
really “new,” but I am convinced that 
psychologists would, in the study of the 
“camera fiend,” find material of a most 
interesting nature. In fact, these image 
enthusiasts are a cult, which, be it what 
it may, is above and beyond the satire of 
the unsympathetic and unappreciative. 
Perhaps all cultists are inoculated with 
some uncontrollable germ, which in turn 
must be treated, and the systems forgiv- 
en, much as one reasons with a child. At 
any rate, I am a cultist and I refuse to be 
reasoned with, for photography is great 
fun, which is more than can be said of 
some of the arguments, and live-game 
photography is the greatest fun of all. 
Resides, it has great possibilities, and in 
many instances has successfully defied the 
skill of man, which makes it doubly in- 
teresting to the North American public. 
Now, being a scribe, I have inflicted on 
the outdoor public accounts of trail and 
rapid which, to in some way compensate, 


required illustrations, and to collect the 
material and the illustrations required 
many trips, so that in time I met mary 
countries and woodsmen face to face and 
took their respective pictures, and was im- 
pressed, especially with the possibilities. 
And this, after six hunting 
and fishing, brought me round to 1908. 

Up to that season my ideas on game 
photography had not reached the period 
of determination or action, but in the 
spring of that year I met a much-adver- 
tised guide, who handed me some pictures 
and began to explain, but it wasn’t neces- 
sary. As I gazed upon these pictures I 
was impressed and inspired, and, with 
the care one bestows upon heirlooms, I 
handed them back to the guide. Inside 
of me the germ of the cultist stirred un- 
easily. 

It was that fall I first hunted the won- 
derful caribou country in the vicinity of 
Big Bald Mountain, and there, in a back- 
woods camp, I found a battered magazine 
whose feature for that particular issue 
of photographing 


seasons of 


was on the subject 
game. I had with me on that trip a tiny 
No. 1-A, and tlie determination ripened 
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COW MOOSE, 


into action. 
half-dozen 


In all that trip I took some 


snaps of caribou, some of 
whom we stalked, and some of them 
stalked us. In most cases the animals 


were moving, for it never occurred to me 
to whistle, and in every case they were 
surprised, not half as much as I was. 
Truly the action was quite as satisfying 
as the anticipation, and I returned to 
the settlements that trip fully convinced 
that I had some wonderful pictures. 

3ut it was necessary in the evolution 
of things that I should be disappointed, 
and | tried to say “Yes” and “I under- 
stand” when authorities on photography 
explained to me that my lens was “too 
slow,’ and such like, in some foreign 
tongue. So I tried again that fall with 
a faster lens and a 3-A. Just to take pic- 
tures, I packed from the Sevogle ridges 
clear to Little Baldy, and there, some- 
times using snowshoes, more oiten up to 
my waist in drifts, twisting my way 
through the green woods, I tried for pic- 
tures till the grub ran dangerously low. 
Then of a Sunday, as my companion’s 
snowshoes “clicked” down over the grade, 
I. paused on the top of an open horse- 
back ridge and frowned down on that 
glorious, tantalizing, adorable country. 
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PHOTOGRAPHED 
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AT HAYDEN DEADWATER 


Fresh in my mind was the memory of two 
wonderful pictures, one of a herd deep 
in the green woods, another of a “flock” I 
had circled miles of mountains only to 
lose, even at the moment away on the 
hillside, a band were in Injun file trotting 
down over the grade. “Some day,” I mused, 
“some day—lI’ll return and get you.” 

And after that fully six months passed 
and I sat-in a Boston office of a seat of 
learning, and the man who had taken 
the wonderful pictures hurled technical 
phrases in my direction till my head 
whirled. I thought 1 had it till I looked 
again at my notes, when I knew I hadn't. 
Interested but puzzled, I turned again to 
my trails; where I hooked my salmon, 
played my sea trout, ran strange waters, 
and with the hunter’s moon called and 
still-hunted my moose. For the first time 
it was, all of it, tame. Then, with the 
days of reckoning, came newspaper dis- 
patches of the herds the boys had seen, 
and Jack Jarvis told me himself: 

“We saw 500 caribou, Arthur and I, 
in two hours between Camp Waite and 
the Kirk’s Park, got right in among them. 
Wish you'd been there with your cam- 
era.” 


And old Tom Weaver, and Charlie 


fe! ed 











FLASHLIGHT—COW MOOSE 


Cremin, and a score of others, all had the 
same tale, which they repeated till | 
thought I’d lose my reason. Then that 
winter passed away, and it was spring 
again and I reclined in the office of a 
New York publisher while the publisher 
pondered and smoked. ‘We could use,” 
said the publisher, “in our Vacation num- 
ber, an article on photographing game. 
Could you give it to us?” It was an 
opportunity, and I said I could; at least 
I would try, little knowing that such an 
order was, in its financial disguise, the 
necessary incentive I had required, ever 
since the Bald Mountain trip. 

So in all blessed innocence of the 
surcharged atmosphere into which I had 
in my enthusiasm floundered, I asked one 
foolish question after the other, till the 
authorities commenced to emphasize their 
sentences, and I said, “Yes, yes,” and 
“Thank you,” and withdrew, to endeavor 
to weave from the tangled thread of my 
notes a substantial manuscript. 


AND CALF, TAKEN 














AT FIVE FEE! 


\ll these authorities impressed me, but 
particularly one who, strange to say, had 
no definite plans for that summer, and a 
live-game photographer without plans is 
an almost unheard-of thing. He asked 
me what I had to offer, and I, remem- 
bering several conversations of the fall 
before, told him of a summer country 
where the moose were as thick as flies. 
“Well,” said the authority, “you get me 
a map, and if it suits I will go on one 
condition.” 

“And what,” said I, “is that?” 

“That you go with me!” 

I don’t think I swooned, but the reali- 
zation came slowly, in a dazed sort of 
manner, and I bit on my cigar and said, 
“What—me!/—it can’t be true—why— 
since—since | am writing all this, I guess 
I will get me one of these new-fangled 
cameras, and see how it really feels, and 
then perhaps I will go up to those moun- 
tains and try again on the snow-——” 
The next month was pretty trying for 











YOUNG COW CARIBOU 


Taken early morning, Caribou Lake, Nepisiguit River. 
me, and I labored with a guide of con- 
firmed ideas and we drew maps and fig- 
ured routes and wrote descriptions, till 
finally the “Am coming” answer arrived, 
to be followed by a caravan and The Au- 
thority. That was the first part of July 
and I was not to join them till August. 

“Tf,” said the authority, “I get ten good 
pictures in two months I will be satisfied.” 

When I and the portager drove in camp 
he had nearly forty. 

Now, very much can be said in a tech- 
nical manner on the subject of photo- 
graphing game, and on the morrow the 
authority took me in hand, and the things 
he said about what I didn’t know will not 
bear repeating here. But he could have 
said anything he wished, and it would not 
have bothered me, for I was too busy fit- 
ting one of the authority’s lenses to the 
new-fangled camera, and I am sure | 
nearly ruined my shutter a dozen times 
before I realized it wasn’t for idiots to 
amuse themselves with, but to take pic- 
tures. I know I jammed it the very first 
day and then removed many screws and 
Icst them between cracks in the floor, and 
bewailed the fact, and then found them 
again, and between times I focused and 


Because plate was over-developed, enlargement poor 
poked the nose of that camera in every 
direction from the cook’s batter to the 
camp chimney, and would have _ photo- 
graphed the tame deer hadn't I scared 
them away. The camera itself was a 
long focus Reflex, as selected for me by 
Mr. Dugmore, and it is fitted with a B. 
& L. Protar 13. The authority uses an 
Auto Graflex and a “Unar” and Goertz 
“Celor.” 

Now, once before I had been near this 
summer country where the moose were 
as thick as flies, but I am afraid I chuck- 
led incessantly as we, from our leeward 
side, strolled down to MacKeil Lake, and 
our head guide, William Griffin (of Cross 
Creek) launched the canoe. It seemed 
too good to be true that I, at last with 
such a camera, was really here. I felt 
very much as if I would in a very few 
moments reach the top of the highest 
mountain and behold my Promised Land. 

Sut sometimes the fog of experience 
and misfortune obscured the view, and as 
we waited for a favorable opportunity 
our patience was sorely tried. Often days 
would pass without a single exposure 
being made, and gradually it became clear 
to me why nearly every outdoor publica- 
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tion was in the market for game photo- 
graphs and why few got them 

In spite of the damp weather, the moose 
encountered were of a most peculiar type, 
and on sighting the canoe, often a mile 
away, they would sometimes immediately 
return to the forest. If we decided to 
watch one particular cove, about the only 
one we had deserted as unprofitable would 
often be tracked up by game. 

I don’t think we will ever forget one 
particular morning when things in gen- 
eral basked in that sleepy contentment of 
summer. As we nestled down in our 
cushions and, with chins sunk, in a lan- 
guid manner turned the page of maga- 
zine or novel, the warmth of the sun 
streamed down and the gentle “slop, slop,” 
of the tiny waves wellnigh rocked us to 
sleep. At the moment Bill wiggled on 


SDS 
the seat, and we knew he was stretching 
to look at some particular moose. A\l- 


ready that‘morning had we tried and 
twice had we failed, and now, in the full 
glare of the sun, a good mile away, was 
a bull whom we couldn't stalk. Feed 
ashore he did, and we moved, and a calf 
came out and bossed the situation. We 
wanted a bull picture, and we didn’t want 
any calf pictures, so the calf stayed, and 
we got nothing, and all the time the calf 
was within fifty feet of the canoe. But 
sometimes there was no bleating calf, and 
the sun was right, the canoe crept close, 
and the efforts of the canoeman and the 
photographer meshed so perfectly that as 
the curtain came down the image of that 
particular moose was centered on the 
film. 

These true daylight pictures were great 
fun, but, personally, I preferred those of 
the late afternoon. I am very fond of 
dead waters anyway. They are so ro- 
mantic, the reflections of evening shad- 
ows so alluring, and the gray skeletons 
of pines seem just centuries old. Some- 
times, too, the air has that “hollowness” 
so dear to the moose caller’s heart, and 
in that case the echo of a splash, just 
before sundown, was very distant. Then 
we would chuckle, and creep close, and 
draw on our patience, for in addition to 
the sun and background we were pretty 
sure of figuring on impertinent mosqui- 
tues, rebellious alders and such like which 
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try the heart of man. But as we stepped 
out and, amid the squares of the ground 
glass, watched the reflection of the munch- 
ing jaws and wet limbs as they splashed 
about, we forgot all else, and, from some- 
where inside where our emotions seemed 
to muster, we longed just once to yell. 
We made no sound, but something told of 
our presence, and in the mirror we could 
see the head come up and the ears cock. 
Then, as the water trickled from the 
moistened nose, we released the shutter, 
and sometimes the yell! Afterward we 
would hurry’ to the canoe, to murmur 
through the oil-like surface of the gradu- 
ally quieting lake, along whose shores the 
white-legged travelers “swashed” about 
or, statue-like, ponderéd on the wake of 
our craft. Each second the trees were 
becoming more indistinct, and now and 
again we could hear the “tum-tum” of 
some trotting moose. 

And thus for perhaps two weeks did 
the Authority and. 1 play about MacKeil 
Lake, and the Authority, one by one, 
added such negatives as caused the mem- 
ory of wonderful pictures to fade. Never 
before had anyone considered the _ possi- 
bility of “pitcher taken” at MacKeil, and 
I knew, in spite of the rainy weather, 
that the authority was establishing a new 
record. Even our respective Williams 
were commencing to exhibit an interest 
bordering on enthusiasm, and I, who had 
planned it all, was content; but I was not 
satisfied, for the wonderful pictures had 
been flashlights. 

I know of but one sport, and that is 
moose calling, that compares in any way 
with flashlight photography, the greatest 
charm of which is that “feeling” of game’s 
presence so close in the darkness, yet to 
the last moment undiscernible. To those 
already tiring of other pursuits I recom- 
mend that most exhilarating of moments, 
so chuckfull of anticipation, when, amid 
the rays of the jack, an animal’s head 
and shoulders take form. If over the 
mountains the moon deems to rise, and 
your cap does not misfire, the world is a 
very pleasant place. 

Bill and I would often drift down the 
dead water about nine o'clock, and as I 
revolved the table the only perceptible 
sounds were the gentle “purr” of the jack 

















YOUNG STAG AND COW CARIBOU 


Photographed down grade on Elbow Hills, Nepisiguit River, at about 100 feet, late afternoon, rear com- 
bination Protcr 13 lens, full opening, 1/30 sec. exposure. Note how the animals’ color blends with that 
of foliage. Caribou should be photographed on snow. Photographing caribou in the East is practically 
a new sport, as few, if any, pictures have been taken of late. It can, however, be done. 
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and the thumping of our dislocated hearts. 
Then from far away we would hear a 
splash intermingled with the echo of a 
peculiar “munching” sound, which, more 
than anything I know, resembles the 
“sussh” of suddy clothes on a washboard. 
As the slowly revolving light moved from 
shore to shore, the “munching” sound 
finally drew near. Suddenly, perhaps, it 
would cease, be followed by a real genu- 
ine splash, and, as unharnessed water- 
powers poured off antler or head alike, a 
gray form, centered around two glowing 
eyes, would emerge from the shadows. 
Surely, it seemed, I couldn’t be getting so 
close. “Why didn’t the moose do some- 
thing, even to jump at us?” Then, re- 
membering the object of my adventure, 
I would give the table a final touch, reach 
for the chain, for the tiniest part of a 
second the dead water was bright as day, 
a startled animal splashed ashore, and, 
following the “boom” of the explosion, a 
cloud of thick smoke was suspended over 
the canoe. 

Sometimes these pictures were very 
close, and sometimes they were at least 
25 paces distance, though in one case, the 
very first night, I had to whistle sharply 
to persuade a big cow to raise her head, 
for in another moment the bow of the 
canoe would have run between her hind 
legs, after which there were possibilities. 

This was brought to our attention the 
following night. As in most cases, the 
moose was below us, only this time the 
water was over his shoulders—just the 
picture I wanted. 

“Be careful, Bill,’ I whispered; “keep 
out !” 

That’s just what Bill didn’t deem neces- 
sary, for just as | reached for the chain 
there came a heart-rending “rrasssp” as 
canoe and bushes met. Then the moose 
plunged forward, almost clearing the 
“roily” water, which in huge waves parted 
before the powerful sweep of her shoul- 
ders, and yard by yard bore straight for 
us. Back went the canoe, from side to 
side. I swung the lamp, and our unre- 
strained yell rang out through the night. 
Then she turned. 

“After her, Bill!” I shouted; “we'll 

Bang! We got 


catch her on the shore. 
her! 


Pheww !” 
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grunted Bill, “that old 
girl took a hoist out of me all right. Durn 
this barge of a canoe—listen!” 

From the left-hand shore the “bark” of 
the startled cow, who had now got our 
scent, resounded, and from almost every 


‘By Godfrey,” 


direction other “barks” answered her, 
many of them being the deep tones of 
bulls. The entire dead water, but a mo- 
ment before so quiet, seemed verily alive 
with game. At such moments, as com- 
pared with the wonders of the forest, 
mankind seems but an atom. 

Now this August trip with the authority 
appeased in some small manner my appe- 
tite for water work, but as the morning 
became chilly I longed to stalk on land, 
to try in that mountain country where 
in 1908 the caribou had eluded me. And 
therefore in September, fully equipped, 
and with a moving picture outfit, I start- 
ed, and after many days set down our 
packs in a land of mountains and ponds. 

There wasn’t much play about stalk- 
ing. Sometimes we lingered by ponds, 
but more often we watched from hilltops, 
and when we sighted game it was often 
over a mile away, and in the course of a 
very few minutes we would have to nego- 
tiate that mile. The stalking was difficult 
enough because of the short undergrowth 
and the irritating manner some caribou 
seemed to have of wandering in behind 
evergreens at the particular moment when 
the sun and wind were right. Of course 
we took advantage of every shrub and 
scarred boulder, but a reflecting mirror 
camera of the long-focus type is rather 
bulky, and there are times when twigs 
will get under foot and branches in one’s 
way. I have walked within ten feet of a 
full-grown bull moose right in the open, 
to have a bush intervene before he 
jumped. But that’s all in the game. 

It was about eight o’clock one morning 
that I stalked two caribou, and because 
of the single combinat‘on of lens and the 
very early hour I dared not use a fast 
shutter. I focused both of them,—and 
how beautiful that stag’s antlers looked 
as he moved about on the ground glass, 
—and then I changed and focused again, 
but I had jarred the camera the first time 
and the best picture of the entire trip was 
spoiled, all on account of the slow ex- 
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Range about 75 feet, Unar lens, full opening, exp 
successful, as the game generally jumps before y 
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diately following this picture I took another on which no deer shows. I should have had time to have 
changed my curtain to a 400th. This deer came into the water again in less than fifteen minutes. There 
is only one way to photograph deer by daylight, and that is from ‘‘blinds” erected on some point of land 


where the breeze is steady. 

posure. Again, of an afternoon, after 
many cuts across country and circles up 
hills, we came on a feeding herd, some 
of whom were lying down, and in a 
breathless manner I changed the lens and 
dropped down over the grade, and slid 
from one bush to another, and paused in 
my position, and froze as a cow looked in- 
quisitively in my direction, and back and 
forth the focusing thumb and forefinger 
played, and I pressed, and changed and 
pressed again, and turned to Billie, and 
said, “That was worth the whole after- 
noon that time I got them!” 

But even these pictures by pond and 
hillside were as child’s play compared to 
the hardships we encountered in endeav- 
oring to get, on the snow, a moving pic- 
ture of the actual shooting of a caribou. 
In thirty-four days of that trip we saw, 
while up country, the sun just one-half 





day, and it depressed us, and the caribou, 
seldom would say 
here, for the enthusiasts, 
that opportunity always comes along when 
the photographer is not prepared, and 
nine times out of ten that’s the first part 
of a trip when you go out to look over 
a country “to locate the best place to 
set the camera,” when you will have 
your chance, so always take the camera 


who ventured out. | 
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along. 

Even then something may intervene, as, 
for instance, the first afternoon we packed 
in our outfit to the Camel Back Moun- 
tains a band came over the hill. With a 26- 
pound camera all set up and tripod legs 
three feet long over my shoulder, and the 
snow up to my knees, I ran round to head 
off that band. But it being necessary, in 
the order of things orthodox, that I 
should set the base of that camera level, 
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Evolution of a Big Game Photographer 


I required considerable time. By now the 
stag was within focus, only to have the 
foliage blend so perfectly with his coat 
that I never even turned the crank, and 
I crouched there and watched the: sun- 
shine sparkle on the crystals and contin- 
ued to hope. “Come on, Billie,” I then 
whispered; “let's circle and try and head 
them off as they cross that open space.” 
When we reached it the stag was there, 
and stood and watched me till finally that 
camera base was level, and then he trot- 
ted away, and all | got that day was a 
cow and a calf. 

About a week after this we sat on 
a “squaw cap” and very suddenly Bil- 
lie dove his mittened hand into the pocket 
of his mackinaw and drew out the glasses. 

“Huh! queer caribou that; he must be 
sick like our sun. Lay right down in the 
open. Is that camera ready?” 

“Yes. Where is he? Is that lunch bag 
handy? What’s the time?” 

“Twenty to twelve.” 

“Well, we'll have lunch before we 
start, for it’s a full mile and a half.” 

So we sat on that mountain and 
munched our last “galette” and swapped 
the Thermos, and once in a while glanced 
in the direction of that caribou and pon- 
dered on our chances. “Would we get 
him? Nearly three months had we toiled 
without a blooming thing to show.” 

“All ready,” said Billie. “Let’s have 
another look.” Gee! good thing we didn’t 
go over. And then, as my heart sank, 
“It’s only a cow; hul’ on—one, two, three, 
six; there’s a whole flock of them. Come 
on!” 

And down over that mountainside, over 
the boulders through drifts waist high, into 
the valley, across the brook and up, over 
the other grade, groaning, puffing, always 
running, did we try for that last chance, 
till by and by I, too, saw the herd very 
close. 

“We must be closer than this, Billie. 
I dare not use the long-focus lens without 
the sun.” 

So we crept close to within seventy 
paces, and, fearing each moment that that 
herd would see us, there in the open, I lev- 
eled that tripod and.adjusted everything and 
waited, for the best stag was feeding amid 
the shadows of fully a dozen tiny furs. For 


perhaps ten seconds would the sun ap- 
pear, and I would change the lens, and 
look back over my shoulder and change 
again, and all this time was the stag still 
hidden, and the pawing, stamping, cough- 
ing herd feeding at my very feet. 

“Now, Billie,” I whispered, “not till I 
say the word. He's up there, and it’s the 
only thing I have to focus by. Perhaps 
he will feed out and trot down toward 
the herd, and perhaps they will feed up 
and join him. There’s the sun again, but 
I am going to risk the short lens and the 
full opening. Hist! he’s coming!” 

Out of the green woods nodded the dark 
stag, and how dark he looked, and, just 
as I had hoped, he trotted down to- 
ward the flock. When I was sure he 
must be in the center I commenced to 
crank; he stopped, the herd stopped feed- 
ing, and for perhaps two seconds twelve 
eyes looked into mine and twelve upright 
ears came’ forward, and I whispered, 
“Now!” and the old reliable “33” yapped, 
and the stag stood on end, and the herd 
bolted,—“‘run into the picture, Billie,” I 
murmured. “Go on!” and just then the 
camera jammed. 

And there in the snow, unmindful of 
the dead stag or the puzzled bunch which 
had paused on the hill, Billie Gray and 
I sat down and wept—ocr perhaps it was 
too cold, but we didn’t swear, for we had 
long ago got beyond that. 

“Better open her up, eh?” 

“Not here, Billie.” 

So that night I myself packed back 
seven miles over the mountains that cam- 
era, and by the light of my lamp, and 
with a blanket spread on the floor and 
thoroughly scrubbed hands, we opened 
that camera, and there, jammed tighter 
than anything I ever saw, was forty feet 
of live caribou film—cow, calf, shooting 
and all. For a long period I despaired. 
First I thought it had been the steel claws 
which had missed their hold, but it wasn’t, 
and after a long time some of that film 
“squeaked” out, and then more, and, 
fondly as I knew how, I guided it back 
into the take-up box, and a sigh of thank- 
fulness emerged from my soul—‘“unless 
maybe she scratched, Billie, we've got 
her.” 

“She’s a terror,” said Billie. 
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An Appeal for the Forest Ranger 
Mr. WARREN H. MILLer, 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM, 
New York City. 
DEAR Mr. MILLER: 

The Agricultural Appropriation Bill, which 
has just passed the House, makes a cut of 
over one million dollars in the appropriation 
for the Forest Service. Unless this cut is 
restored, it will mean serious interruption in 
the building of roads, trails, bridges and tele- 
phone lines needed to call and get men 
quickly to the fires, and so to make the Na- 
tional Forests safe against fire loss; and it 
may easily mean, through lack of an emer- 
gency fund for actual fire fighting, great and 
unnecessary loss of lives and of timber. 

I am enclosing a short statement which 
gives the essential facts. 

The Bill will soon be up in the Senate, 
where we have our last chance to get this 
cut restored. It goes without saying that 
comment in FIELD AND STREAM, as soon as 
practicable—if possible within a month— 
would aid greatly to that end. Since this is 
a matter which involves the safety of a vast 
public property, as well as of human life, I 
am writing to ask if you will not treat it edi- 
torially. It is a case in which the help of 
FIELD AND STREAM is greatly needed to get 
back for the Forest Service the money it 
must have to meet its responsibilities to the 
people for the care of their property. 

I ask most earnestly for your co-operation 
in this fight. 

Sincerely yours, 
GiFForD PINCHOT, 
National Conservation Commissioner, 
Washington, D. C. 

The Agricultural Bill has just passed 
the House of Representatives. It con- 
tains a reduction of over one million dol- 
lars from the present appropriation for 
the Forest Service, and this cut is made 
almost wholly from the funds available to 
prevent and fight forest fires. The cur- 





rent appropriation of $500,000 for build- 
ing roads, trails and telephone lines need- 
ed to call and get men quickly to the fires 
is reduced to $275,000, and of the emer- 
gency fund of $1,000,000 for fighting for- 
est fires only one-fifth remains. The 
House, by a vote of seventy-four to sev- 
enty, restored the $225,000 cut from the 
appropriation for roads, trails and tele- 
phone lines; but on the final reading of 
the bill the amendment for this increase 
was defeated. 

These cuts are made in the face of the 
record of 1910, in which seventy-nine fire 
fighters and twenty-five settlers were 
burned to death in the National Forests, 
and twelve millions dollars’ worth of tim- 
ber was destroyed; and in the face of full 
knowledge that, as the result of insuff- 
cient appropriation, the National Forests, 
which constitute about two billion dollars’ 
worth of public property, are in grave 
danger of even greater loss from fire. 

The protection of public property and 
of the lives of settlers, their wives and 
their children, as well as of the public 
servants within the National Forests, lies 
close to the public welfare. It is easy to 
malign the Forest Service, as certain 
members of Congress are accustomed to 
do. But it is much easier to malign the 
Forest Ranger than it is to do their brave 
and efficient work on the fire line. We 
must not let false economy further imperil 
the safety of public resources and the pro- 
tection of human lives. 

It is time for Congress to face the 
facts. Before the National Forests can 
be made reasonably safe against fire, they 
must have ten times the present trails and 
six times the telephone lines now built. 
It has taken six years for Congress to 
appropriate enough money to build this 
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small part of what is urgently needed. 
The standing timber alone on National 
Forests is worth not less than five hun- 
dred million dollars. In twenty years it 
well 


will probably be worth over one 
billion dollars. If Congress gave the 
Forest Service the five hundred thou- 


sand dollars a year it asks for, to build 
trails and telephone lines, it would give 
enly one-fourth of one per cent. of the 
value of timber standing to-day in the 
National Forests. 

The preservation of this standing tim- 
ber controls the preservation of stream 
flow, whose value is many times that of 
all the wood which the National Forests 
contain. The value of the range in Na- 
tional Forests, which again is largely de- 
pendent upon forest preservation, is in- 
calculable. The fees for grazing alone 
bring into the public treasury every year 
twice the appropriation asked for trails 
and telephone lines. Without these im- 
provements the forests cannot be made 
safe, even with ten times the present 
patrol. 

The one million doilars asked for actual 
fire fighting and cut by the Agricultural 
Committee to one-fifth that amount is 
simply a fund made available for the use 
of the Forest Service in times of grave 
emergency. It may be iess necessary 
than the money required to build roads 
and bridges, telephone lines and trails. 
Unless the fires occur, this money would 
be neither needed nor spent. But should 
the need arise, there could be no more 
criminal extravagance than not to spend 
it. It cost $900,000 beyond the appropri- 
ation of the Service to fight the big fires 
of 1910. If this money had not been 
spent, these fires would probably have 
wiped out the bulk of the forests of 
Northern Idaho, Montana and Western 
Washington. 

Fires have already broken out on Na- 
tional Forests in the Southwest as the 
result of the exceptionally light precipi- 
tation this winter. It would be hardly 


less unpatriotic and unwise to withhold 
money to equip troops against an invad- 
ing army than to refuse the appropriation 
needed to fight these fires and prevent the 
greater fires which may easily follow. 
The 


Agricultural Appropriation Bill 





Editorial 





13 
will soon be up in the Senate. I urge 
every friend of the National Forests to 
raise his voice on behalf of adequate ap- 
propriation for protecting them. 


Appeal to your own Congressman and 
your own Senator to cast his vote in favor 
of restoring this appropriation—and do it 
now. Your letter is just as powerful as 
any delegation of club or society presented 
at Washington. No forests—no game and 
no fish. It is up to FIELD AND STREAM’S 
constituents to bestir themselves at once. 
—Editor’s comment. 


Recent Game Legislation 

At Albany, the Conservation measure 
upon the codification of which Marshall 
McLean, of the Camp Fire Club, has 
been actively engaged during the winter, 
has been passed unanimously by the Sen- 
ate, and now awaits the Governor’s sig- 
nature. The codification of the fish and 
game laws passed practically as printed 
with the exception that the five years’ 
closed season for quail was stricken out 
and left to the discretion of the commit- 
tee to declare closed certa:n 
localities upon petition by citizens show- 
ing that such closed seasons would be 


seasons in 


necessary. 

The provision for non-resident fish- 
ing license was omitted, which we con- 
sider deplorable as it leaves the entire 
cost of enforcement of the game laws on 
the hunters, who turned in last year $158,- 
000 for gunners’ licenses, whereas the 
fishermen were allowed their sport with- 
out any taxation whatever. It would be 
very much to the interest of the fisher- 
man to have both a non-resident and a 
resident fishing license, more especially 
as it would enable the commission to de- 
vote funds to more and better hatcheries, 
which funds are now inadequate because 
they have to be taken from the contribu- 
tions of the hunters. 

Four State game farms have been pro- 
vided for, one of them to be on Long 
Island and to be devoted especially to the 
scientific propagation of quail. 

The trout limit has been left at 6 inches 
instead of increasing to 7 inches as orig- 
inally provided, but next year it is hoped 
that the limit will be increased to 7 inches. 
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CAUGHT WITH THE DRY FLY 


[THE ART OF DRY FLY FISHING, AS ADVANCED BY ONE OF THE FOREMOST OF ITS DISCIPLES 
IN AMERICA 


BY WALTER McGUCKIN 


IS, it is with the greatest pleasure, 

I am free to acknowledge, that I 

admit my capture and complete 
subjection to the fascination of this, to 
me, the most delightful of all methods of 
fishing; and while the many hours spent 
on trout waters will always fill my mem- 
ory with sunshine and joy, and with pic- 
tures of such rapturous delight that it 
is always ecstasy to look back at them, 
and yet, notwithstanding all these en- 
chanting asscciations connected with fish- 
ing, I must confess that I never fully ap- 
preciated the possibilities of the pastime 
of angling until the dry fly was cast! Ever 
loyal shall I remain to the powers that 
have me in their charge, my allegiance 
growing stronger by the very cast of this 
fly that looks to nature for its charm and 
efficiency! For here are found the great- 
est results from the finest methods con- 
ceivable, methods that approach as near 
as possible to natural conditions; and cer- 
tainly nothing can be more glorious than 
a pastime that derives its greatest sources 
of pleasure from the fact that it is a 
counterpart of the harmony of nature— 
a pastime where Nature seems to live 
again in Art. 

The angler fishes primarily as a pas- 
time, and if more pleasure and recrea- 
tion can be had by one method than by 
another, then why not adopt that method? 
Particularly as the change from the wet 
to the dry fly does not entail any great 
trouble or expense, the outfit in both 
methods being generally similar. It is 
rare that experience becomes a captivat- 
ing teacher for the reason that the les- 
sons learned carry you into a new world 
of such heretofore unknown possibilities 
that you are filled with the satisfaction 
that carries joy with-it! but once hav- 
ing taken up the dry fly, the fisherman 


will find himself walking along the shore 
of the stream with a sense of a new- 
found joy, and casting his fly with the 
deepest gratitude for his teacher! 

And what delight there is in that quick 
walk along the shore—without hurry, for 
the dry fly is often cast repeatedly many 
times over the same spot—the fly drop- 
ping time after time upon the water with 
the absolute quietude of the natural in- 
sect, the ever-watchful eye following its 
every move as it floats gently down to- 
wards the angler! Anticipation always 
at fever heat, but otherwise calmness 
hand in hand with readiness. And every- 
thing within the range of vision, with the 
fly always on the surface, so that the 
dash of the fish which always precedes 
its furious onset is well and fully seen 
and taken in time, and can be success- 
fully acted upon in consequence. Are 
such conditions not more gratifying to 
the angler than the average conditions 
under which trout are caught by the cast- 
er of the wet fly? That the wet fly is in 
many ways successful is freely admitted 
—but is it fly fishing in the strictest sense 
of the term? Is it not often rather bait 
fishing with a fly as bait? When the wet 
fiy is fished so as not only to permit but 
to insist upon the fly floating down and 
circling around deep beneath the smooth 
surface of the water in the pool—is this 
fly fishing? An admittedly successful 
method, for many large trout are trapped 
in this manner; but in what way does it 
differ from bait fishing? When the wet 
fly is cast upon the swift waters of the 
rift and carried downstream consider- 
ably below the surface of the water, in 
what manner does this differ from bait 
fishing? Does the natural live fly when 
floating down stream ever go as far be- 
low the surface of the water as the wet 
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fly is made to do by the fisherman? And 
when the wet fly is taken by the trout 
while swirling deep down in the water, 
does the trout take it because he thinks 
it a live fly that is coming his way; or, 
rather, because he thinks it a dead insect 
or perhaps because it is an unknown ob- 
ject to him and excites his curiosity? 
And, furthermore, how often is the wet 
fly caster aware that a fish has taken his 
fly before he feels the jerk on his line 
resulting from the grab; in other words, 
how often does he know what is going 
on at the end of his line while his fly 
is below the surface of the water, and 
often completely out of sight? And how 
does all this differ from bait fishing with 
a fly? Would not the same methods be 
used were the fly replaced by a worm? 
If the angler wishes to be a true fly fish- 
erman, let him give up such tactics and 
cast the dry fly! 

One of the strongest arguments in 
favor of the use of the dry fly in prefer- 
ence to the wet is the undeniable fact that 
the greatest amount of pleasure derived 
from fly casting for trout is experienced 
in causing the fish to rise and take the 
fly; for after he is once hooked the whole 
proceeding begins to quiet down and lose 
its charm, for it is a very easy matter to 
land a trout that is well hooked, the proc- 
ess requiring but little skill, for the trout 
rarely leaps into the air as do salmon 
and bass, for instance; and hence it is 
comparatively easy to guide him over the 
landing net and thence into the creel. On 
the contrary, the black bass does not show 
much energy or ability in taking the fly; 
but, once on the line, he begins a battle 
royal with a series of maneuvers that 
would astonish a trout, and at every leap 
into the air, and there are always plenty 
of these acrobatic performances, he 
shakes his head with such wonderful 
rapidity that he frequently dislodges the 
fly and hurls it from him with quivering 
contempt! Such forceful proceedings 
are rarely if ever indulged in by trout; 
and surely in the ability to entice the 
trout from out his lair the dry fly displays 
by far greater aptitude than does the wet; 
and it is the knowledge of these facts 
which is giving the dry fly its increasing 
prominence ! 





Caught with the Dry Fly 


It was on Esopus waters that my first 
dry fly was cast, and ] am proud of my 
selection, for while I have since cast on 
other waters, to-day I know of no finer 
water on which to exemplify its capti- 
vating properties—a broad, open stream 
with many large and generous pools, full 
of deep water, with the smooth surface 
of the famous chalk streams of England! 
But in the place of the gravel and weedy 
the Test and the Itchin, the 
water of Esopus Creek runs silently over 


bottoms of 


rocks and stones, gravel and clay being 
almost unknown and the water always 
free from hook-ensnaring weeds. The 
channel is a broad one, and consequently 
the shores are far apart, giving plenty of 
space in which to make a long cast with- 
out the aggravating interference of near- 
by bushes and trees; and then, again, this 
generous expanse of water the 
hooked trout a large field in which td ex- 
ploit his agility, meanwhile keeping the 
fisherman in suspense! Nor is the fish- 
ing here confined to the heavy pools, for 
in the swift-running waters of the rifts 
of Esopus the current is broken in many 
Now below 
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places by protruding rocks. 
each of these rocks there is always an ed- 
dy and a bit of smooth water, thus afford- 
ing additional fields of operation; for if 
the fly is properly dropped upon each of 
these bits of surface the result 
will be more fish in the creel, and the fur- 
ther conviction that the possibilities of 
the dry fly are by no means confined to 
the chalk streams of England! As for 
a “hatch of flies,” with us they are few 
and far between, and the dry fly caster of 
this country not therefore confine 
his efforts to casting for the rising fish 
only, but devotes much of his attention 
and energy to enticing the fish up to the 
surface from out of his hiding place. 
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“Upon the curling surface let it glide, 
With natural motion from thy hand sup- 
plied.” 
My first knowledge of the dry fly was 
from Mr. Halford’s “Dry Fly 
and the “Fly Fishing” of Sir 
and 


gained 
Fishing” 
Edward Grey, master writings both 





then I waded out into Esopus waters; 
and my first experience was dishearten- 
ing, for while I had many rises I suc- 
ceeded in bringing in but two or three 
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fish. And this was largely due to the 
fact that almost every time I struck a 
fish my fly broke off from my leader and 
the trout continued on his way, whether 
rejoicing or not is unknown. This was 
undoubtedly caused by my leader, a finely 
tapered one, becoming frayed at the ex- 
treme end by the friction of the fly 
against the leader on the forward and 
backward cast in the air, while the fly 
was made dry. I was casting a long line, 
and it is extremely difficult to pick a long 
line from off the water and carry it back- 
ward and forward several times through 
the air without the fly doing some injury 
to the leader which will result in the 
snapping off of the fly. However, many 
lessons have been learned since that trip, 
and now, before attempting to dry the 
fly, I strip my line in until there is but 
a small length of line left upon the water 
and which can be readily handled in the 
air, and after the fly is made dry the line 
is again lengthened in the air before the 
cast is made. The lengthening of the 
line in the air preparatory to casting, the 
forward and backward movement of the 
drying process, and the final forward cast 
when the fly is made to drop upon the 
water are three entirely distinct actions, 
and this knowledge is of vital impor- 
tance in the proper casting of the dry fly. 

My next bunch of knowledge of the 
dry fly was gained when I fished the 
Neversink with that most worthy of 
teachers, Mr. George La Branche. Never 
have I seen the fly placed upon the water 
with skill equal to his, and a fly that dan- 
gles from a rod held in his hand is cer- 
tain to produce results, his mastery of 
the science of angling being only equaled 
by his enthusiasm. And he is a friend to 
every fisherman. Well I watched and 
studied his casting for two days, and then 
hurried up to the Big Bend on the Nev- 
ersing to put the newly acquired knowl- 
edge into action; and the result was that 
the fish brought in were of such a size 
that my hostess told me wished I 
would bring in fish that would fit her 
plates; that she had none large enough! 
The dry fly on the Big Bend of the Nev- 
ersink! Verily a picture that the sports- 
man should have framed in his memory; 
an inspiring vision of one of the most 


she 





Field and Stream 


glorious of pastimes, evolving its exist- 
ence amidst surroundings that present the 
wildness of nature in its most beautiful 
aspects! And carrying with it a mighty 
longing to get back there again! 

An incident occurred last spring at 
De Bruce on the Willowemoc which 
proved beyond question to my mind the 
efficacy of the dry fly even when the fish- 
ing is bad. And the fishing at this time, 
the latter part of May, certainly was bad 
and had been so fer several weeks, ow- 
ing chiefly to the extreme lowness of the 
and its lack of that 
sparkle and buoyancy and coolness of 
temperature which are so essential to 
the trout’s vitality. Years of experience 
have proved to me that when the water 
is very low the wet fly loses all its power 
of attraction for trout, and few fish are 
ever caught during the period of low 
water; and, while wading a _ beautiful 
stream and casting a fly always appeals 
to an angler, the bringing in of a few 
fish at night also adds considerable zest 
to the undertaking. Once the water falls 
into this deplorable condition, hot and 
low, all trout, but especially the brown 
trout, fight shy of the light and sun- 
shine and pass their days in absolute still- 
ness at the bottom of the stream in hid- 
ing underneath the rocks, and rarely if 
ever swim out into the open until the 
night shadows have cooled off the water ; 
so that you may spend hours on the 
stream without the slightest sign of fish; 
yet the fish are down there in the water, 
and the dry fly can prove it! Of course 
the waters flowing through the heavily 
timbered northern country never get into 
such bade shape, for the shades of the 
forest protect the springs and rivulets as 
they run merrily into the streams and 
rivers, and there is aiways a feeling of 
friendship between all waters! But down 
here the nearby streams of New York 
and Pennsylvania have been robbed of 
the necessary shade, causing the contrib- 
uting springs and rivulets to dry up un- 
der the unrestrained sunshine and are 
seen no more; and the poor streams are 
left to fight their own way alone, devoid 
of vigor and quite lifeless. And they 
grow lower and lower day by day until 
the situation becomes mournful, and yet 
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these self-same streams retain their 
beauty and attraction and are well worth 
fishing. Recently a celebrated English 
angler and tournament caster, after hav- 
ing visited this country on a fishing trip, 
was heard to say that he saw no reason 
why an Englishman should leave his own 
beautiful streams and rivers to fish the 
waters of our northern wildernesses. 
This seems a reasonable proposition, and 
if the attempt is once made the outspoken 
angler will admit that there is much 
more pleasure in fishing for the wary 
trout that are found in our home waters 
that are within easy distance of New York 
than is usually experienced in the whole- 
sale fish catching of Maine and Canada! 

But let us get back up at De Bruce! 
There were six cr eight fishermen up 
there who fished the wet fly, but who had 
entirely given up “whipping” the unre- 
sponsive water of the Willowemoc, be- 
cause, owing to this low condition of 
the water, the fish refused to rise; and 
so they sat up on the piazza, with doleful 
countenances, experiencing the agony of 
hopelessness, when four dry fly men ap- 
peared on the scene. These four paid no 
attention when told that no trout had been 
caught for several days, and that none 
could be caught, for they knew what they 
knew, which was that, while the fishing 
might be bad, yet they were bound to get 
at least a few fish that would be worth 
keeping. These four men fished the dry 
fly for three days, and were the only fish- 
ermen that brought in any fish during 
those three days. Each day they brought 
in trout, some days more, some days less, 
but always a fair mess and worth keep- 
ing, the fish running in length from eight 
to fifteen inches. All this to the utter 
amazement of the wet fly wielders, who, 
good fishermen though they were, admit- 
ted that they had not imagined such re- 
sults were possible! This is fact, not 
angling romance! 

Another golden opportunity for the dry 
fly is when a tantalizing swarm of dark 
flies come down stream a little before 
dusk, some flying, some floating. It will 
be difficult to attract the trout’s attention 
with the wet fly while this parade is go- 
ing on above his head, but cast a whirl- 
ing dun or an iron-blue dun, and before 
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the swarm has disappeared you will have 
trout in your creel that will repay you 
for your trouble! Time is sure to prove 
that all surface-feeding fish, or fish that 
come to the surface at times in order to 
feed, may be successfully taken by the 
dry fly, for this method’s fundamental 
principle is to follow closely to nature, 
and methods that rely on producing con- 
ditions and effects similar to those that 
exist in nature, and to which the fish are 
accustomed in their voyages after food, 
are certain to be successful in entrap- 
ping the cautious inhabitants of our 
waters. 

There are two facts which make the 
dry fly fisherman swing his rod with 
pride. The first is because he cannot suc- 
cessfully cast more than one fly at a 
time, it being utterly impossible to prop- 
erly place two flies upon the water at the 
same time, and, since there is but one fiy 
on the leader, only one fish may ever be 
caught at one cast, which adds to his 
feeling of true sportsmanship. And the 
other is the thought that the general 
adoption of this method will do away 
with the reprehensible practice of night 
fishing! Let us not fish both day and 
night, grabbing every fish we can, but let 
us rather catch in moderation, leaving 
something to our brother fishermen who 
follow ! 

The step from the wet to the dry fly 
covers but little distance, so far as the 
equipment is concerned. The same rod 
may be used and do good work and also 
the same reel; but reels matter very little 
in either method, as their main function 
is simply to carry the line when not in 
use; when casting and fishing the line is 
stripped in and controlled generally by 
the left hand. Careful study should be 
given to the selection of the line, as it 
forms a very important feature in cast- 
ing. It must not be so heavy as to cause 
trouble in keeping it well up in the air, 
during the backward and forward motion 
of the cast necessary to the lengthening 
of the line before it is cast upon the wa- 
ter; nor must it be too light, for if it is 
where the fisherman is casting up stream 
upon rapid water, and consequently cast- 
ing a comparatively short line, if the line 
is not sufficiently heavy the short amount 
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extended will not carry weight enough 
to force the proper action out of the rod, 
and hence the fly will not “cock,” to use 
au English expression, when it drops 
upon the water. This is equally true 
when a short line is necessary in casting 
directly against a sharp breeze. There is 
no set rule as regards the proper weight 
for a line, as all rods differ greatly in 
their action, and the proper line is a 
great factor in getting the required ac- 
tion out of a rod; the matter must be 
worked out in actual practice by the 
angler himself with the rod in his own 
hand. It is understood that the proper 
line is always tapered. The leader must 
be at least nine feet in length in order to 
place the fly at as great distance as is 
practical from the heavier weight of the 
line. This is done so that there shall be 
as little weight as possible near the fly to 
detract from its dropping upon the water 
with the lightness of the natural insect 
when the cast is made. The leader 
should also be tapered down to a fine 
gut, straightened out while damp and then 
paraflined in order to enable it to float 
upon the surface uf the water. The dry 
fly is also paraffined so that it may float 
in an upright manner when cast upon 
the water. The paraffining of the leader 
likewise tends to keep it in a straight 
line when on the surface of the water, 
and this is very desirable, as it is essen- 
tial that the leader should be a straight 
connecting link between the line and fly 
so that when the rising fish is struck the 
power exerted by the angler’s wrist shall 
lose no speed in its transition from the 
rod to the fly. Twenty feet of the line 
may also be rubbed down with deer fat 
to enable it to keep on the surface after 
the cast is made, and its weight will then 
have less tendency to pull down the fly 
from its upright position. All details 
connected with keeping the fly always 
floating upright with feathery lightness 
on the surface of the water after the 
cast is made should be studied just as in- 
tently by the dry fly enthusiast as should 
the manner in which the cast must be 
made in the first place in order that the 
fly drop upon the water in exact imita- 
tion of the natural insect. 

There is a distinct difference between 


the proper methods of casting the wet 
and the dry fly, and this difference may 
be acquirel only by study and practice. 
It is comparatively of little moment to 
the wet fly fisher how his fly drops upon 
the water, for a greater part of the time 
the fly is let to sink below the surface, 
and if necessary yanked up to the top of 
the water again. 
dry fly is wholly the result of the man- 
ner in which it is dropped upon the sur- 
face of the water, upright and buoyant, 
and the skill to accomplish this comes 
only after a long struggle. The expert 
golfer takes his mashie, goes out upon the 
links and practices a single stroke for 
hours at a time without changing his 
position—the golf balls being carried back 
to him by an active little caddie. Day 
after day is devoted to this concentrated 
form of practice, which cannot be had 
when the golfer is playing in a game, for 
then his thoughts follow one stroke after 
another, and he cannot concentrate his 
mind upon that mashie stroke. Surely 
the golfer has worked out a first-class 
method to improve his game, and why 
should the fly caster not follow in his 
footsteps? The sport of casting the dry 
fly is as equally deserving of the fisher- 
man’s concentrated effort, for he will 
eventually derive just as much pleasure 
and satisfaction in dropping his fly prop- 
erly upon the water in the exact spot 
chosen as does the golfer when his mashie 
stroke lands the ball dead to the hole. 
Daily practice in casting should be had 
whenever possible, but not while fishing, 
for then either the rising fish or the pos- 
sibility of a rise is too disturbing an ele- 
ment for concentration of the mind and 
eye upon the proper cast. After suff- 
cient practice has been had the proper 
cast becomes almost a matter of instinct, 
and will prove of inestimable benefit to 
the angler when fishing; and continued 
practice will finally land the enthusiast 
in that happy mental condition when the 
mere casting of his fly in a satisfactory 
manner will alone be a source of the 
greatest pleasure and gratification! And 
surely the art of dry fly casting is so 
large in its possibilities as to be worthy 
of the angler’s constant study and en- 
deavor. 
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A Creelfui of Don'ts for the 
Fisherman 


Dry Fly 


Don't hit the wet fly fisher when he 
tells you he fishes for fish! Just 
bring in one or two trout twice the 
size of any he’s caught and show 
them to him. 

Don’t fish down stream. Fish up stream 
and strip the line in as the fly floats 
down toward you. 

Don’t change your fly too often—if one 
doesn’t, another won't! 

Don’t use a fly that is frayed and has lost 
its dignity. Pass it over to some lad 
who digs worms and let him try it. 

Don’t say that you can always catch fish 
with the dry fly—simply sing dry fly 
ever, wet fly never! 

Don’t cast first and then look; 
and then cast! 

Don’t lose yoyr temper when the flies be- 
gin to bite you; ’tis but a Test of the 

Itchen! 


look first 
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Don’t hurry—there is great pleasure in 
anticipation; and, besides, it is well 
to go slowly so as not to sinaeenihi the 
fish. 

Don’t get wet—unless your waders insist. 

Don’t wait until you reach the stream to 
soak your leader; keep your leader 
box damp. 

Don’t weigh a fish before he’s caught! 

Don’t carry your rod behind you when 
pushing through bushes, as it’s bound 
to get caught; make it bowsprit you 
through the tangle. 

Don’t approach your brother of the dry 
fly: with “What luck?” Ask him, 
“How many?” 

Don’t lift one foot when wading until the 
other is firmly planted; otherwise 
you'll fish sitting down! 

Don’t lose hope when you see your splash 
has frightened a fish; take a smoke 


first and then proceed to tackle him. 
Don’t get 
tell! 


discouraged—you never can 
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OFFSHORE FISHING IN THE GULF OF 


MEXICO 


A BRIEF PRACTICAL ARTICLE ON THE HOW, WHEN AND WHERE OF GULF FISHING 


BY F. M. SNARRENBERGER 


HE first consideration is bait. Fresh 
T shrimp is best, but freshly caught 

mullet is considered good if of small 
size. Shrimp can be obtained at a cost 
of 12% cents to 50 cents per pound, the 
price depending upon supply. 

With a shrimp net one may go to 
the docks and catch sufficient shrimp 
for a day’s fishing within an hour if the 
shrimp are “running.” There are weeks 
on end, however, during which shrimp do 
not “run” (that is, appear in shallow 
water or approach the shore), and at 
such times the Gulf fisherman must de- 
pend upon the available supply of mul- 
let. The shrimp net is here used again, 
and it may be regarded as an essential 
part of the outfit, as necessary as the 
reel. 

The Gulf yields all that any fisherman 


could desire in gaminess, quality and 
quantity of fish. 
The native’s equipment usually em- 


braces a large reel, holding from 200 
to 400 yards of seven-thread, braided- 
linen line; a short, stout lancewood rod; 
an assortment of hooks ranging in size 
from a Number 3 sproat to a double- 
barbed Number 11/0 tarpon hook; sev- 
eral extra “leaders,” which are six-foot 
lengths of piano w:re (for the tarpon 
hooks); a fish stringer, made of either 
brass or steel chain; several “sinkers,”’ 
of assorted sizes; two or three pounds of 
either shrimp or mullet; a_ five-foot 
shrimp net; a couple of floats or “bobs” ; 
a generous lunch; a_ broad-brimmed, 


high-crowned straw hat of the Mexican 
sombrero pattern; any old suit of clothes, 
and an unbounded confidence in his abil- 
ity as a fisherman. 

The Galveston fisherman believes that 
“the farther from shore the better the 





sport,” so he goes as far out in the Gulf 
as time, wind and weather will permit. 

The nearest fishing pier is built over 
the Government breakwater, six miles out 
in the Gulf waters. However, the best 
fishing can be procured by renting a mo- 
torboat and going out into the Gulf until 
the forty-foot depth is reached, although 
one can often find a school of Spanish 
mackerel hovering over a shell reef with- 
in the twenty-foot zone. 

The Spanish mackerel is cons dered the 
aristocrat of the Gulf, being a fish of 
unusually clean habits, never feeding 
upon putrid food, always preferring live 
bait. This fastidious fish will reject 
shrimp if not perfectly fresh, and seems 
to regard a dead mullet bait with calm 
disdain. | 

As the mackerel is usually found in 
schools, swimming about four feet be- 
neath the surface, the float or “bob” must 
be adjusted so as to allow the hook to 
sink only that distance into the water. 
The mackerel strikes swiftly and posi- 
tively—no nibbling or hesitation—he 
merely grabs the bait and proceeds on- 
ward with “de gang.” 

There is a Galveston tradition to the 
effect that 104 Spanish mackerel were 
once caught by one fisherman within a 
period of 45 minutes. Certain it is, how- 
ever, that when fishing with three hooks 
on the line one can often catch three 
mackerel almost as soon as the hooks 
reach the required depth; so that the tra- 
ditional record catch of 104 mackerel in 
45 minutes takes on a semblance of 
verity. toad 

Should the mackerel not be found, one 
can always depend upon drum, whiting, 
amberjack, pompano, trout, redfish and 
the “Silver King”—tarpon. 
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JUNE FISH 


WEIGHT 750 LB 


LENGTH 63 FT 
CAUCHT AT 
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BLACK SEA BASS, TOO 


The tarpon strikes like a small-mouthed 
bass, immediately makes a dash for the 
surface, seemingly endeavoring to sever 
the line with his tail as he whirls over, 
often leaping completely out of the water ; 
having failed to free himself, he will then 
dash away — sometimes  stra'ghtaway, 
often to either right or left. It is then 
that fine reelwork must be accomplished. 
One must learn to gauge the “Silver 
King’s” endurance and be prepared to 
reel him in, holding at all times the line 
as taut as possible, else the tarpon will 
“hack-track” and sever the slack line with 
nis shark-like tail. After the first mad 


rush the fight resolves itself into a test 
of endurance. Either the captor or the cap- 
tive must eventually become exhausted. 





“To the strong wrist, the taut line and 
the quick hand belong the spoils” has been 
well said of tarpon fishing. 

Gigantic sea turtles are also frequently 
brought into Galveston, one of them com- 
pletely filling an ordinary cart and weigh- 
ing 800 pounds. . 

Mere size and weight do not impress 
the seasoned Gulf fisherman, and only 
serve to astonish the Northern man who 
spends the winter here in hunting and 
fishing. 

The fresh-water fisherman need not 
change any part of his inland equipment 
except to replace his small reel with one 
of at least 200 yards capacity, using linen 
line. Silk lines are not desirable for 
Gulf fishing, since the salt water will 
quickly cause silk to decay. 

The writer has found an eight-thread, 
braided-linen line of 300 yards in length 
to be of ample strength and length for all 
classes of Gulf fishing. However, it is 
his custom to treat a new line with melted 
beeswax before using it, waxing it down 
as much as possible, thereby preventing 
*core-rotting,”’ so disastrous to braided 
lines. However, the line should always 
be rinsed in fresh water and stretched in 
the sunlight, allowing it to thoroughly 
dry before being rewound upon the reel, 
else the salt water will utterly ruin even 
the best oiled line. 

The damp climate of the Gulf region 
necessitates the free use of oil upon both 
rod and reel, as well as upon all steel and 
iron surfaces. The best seasoned split- 
bamboo rod will swell and burst its silk 
bindings, hence a steel rod (if often 
oiled) will give better satisfaction in this 
part of the country than will a rod of 
any other material, though a light, well- 
seasoned ash or lancewood rod will prove 
to be a close second. 

Unlike most seaport towns, Galveston 
has few desirable boats for rent, and it 
is a difficult matter to procure a suitable 
boat for fishing purposes. However, if a 
boat can be found and “engaged” three 
or four days in advance, the stranger is 
enabled to go out to the “deep-water” 
fishing grounds and enjoy the best sport 
the great Gulf of Mexico affords. 
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THE VIRTUES OF PORK RIND 


A PHILOSOPHICAL DISQUISITION ON THE RELATIONS WHICH EXIST BETWEEN TEE PIG, THE 
BASS, AND THE BAIT CASTING ROD 


BY FRANK L. STICK 


HE subject of bait casting has been 

done to a golden brown, and in many 

cases burnt to a crisp, in all the 
sporting magazines and in many periodi- 
cals which lay no claim to sportive pro- 
pensities, so I shall not enter into any 
very extensive discourse upon the princi- 
ples of getting out line. A word or two of 
warning is about all I shall allow myself, 
for which resiraint I shall no doubt receive 
the hearty thanks of ye editor and of the 
angling fraternity at large. Above all 
shun those articles illustrated with photo- 
graphs showing an angler about to cast 
his bait, yet poised with arms extended 
before and behind like unto a Russian 
dancer about to do the tip-toe whirl. Shun 
them, I say, as you would a Jersey swamp 
oy a summer eve; for the overhead cast 
is but a simple, easy, forward and down- 
ward wrist and forearm movement, the 
tip of your rod following the bait. 

The whip cast is practically the same 
movement, excepting that the bait is 
whipped, 7. ¢., the rod is swept more 
sharply forward and downward, at a 
slight angle from the shoulder, the gait 
snapping forward. In this case the tip 
may point most anywhere, but seldom at 


‘the receding bait. Although the latter 


cast is in great favor among many expert 
fishermen, still I would advise learning 
the common overhead principles first. 
The whip cast, if it is mastered at all, 
will appear as a natural sequence. Now 
let me warn you also, gentle angler, 
against all those treatises on the art 
wherein the instructor advises heaving 
the bait from a standing position. This 
method is “decidedly nix,” to use a Latin 
phrase, for several reasons, including the 
liability of an upset and the impossibility 
of two fishermen casting from the same 
boat with any degree of freedom. How- 
ever, as most seats are placed rather too 


close to the water, it is not a bad plan 
to lay a board across the gunwales. I 
know several fishermen who would as 
soon go a bait casting without their rod 
as without a soft plank. 

Fully seventy-five per cent. of us, I 
suppose, began our casting for Bre’r 
Large Mouth, with Sir Hyla as a lure, 
and a good many of us stopped right 
there. After all, the summer through, it 
is a hard matter to find a morsel more 
welcome to Mr. Bass than this same 
froggie. Yet with due regard for his 
many virtues, still he is but a fragile 
object at best, and will scarcely last for 
more than fifty to a hundred casts. Also 
it is next to impossible to hang one or 
two hooks to the green-backed vocalist 
and be at all certain of hooking your fish. 
From the standpoint of sentiment I have 
known men, and I confess I am of the 
number, who object to jabbing a piece 
oi steel through the head of a living crit- 
ter; especially when said critter shows as 
keen a dislike to the operation as does 
troggie. Even sundry lusty raps on the 
gunwale do little more than to render the 
victim momentarily dead to the world. 
When, s’posin’ you have finished this 
article, s’posin’ you are still in the frog 
class, try this wrinkle: Kill your frog; 
take an axe to him if necessary, then cut 
off his hind legs and use the body only. 
Take my word for it, this bait will get 
as many strikes, hook more fish, than 
the entire subject, and will last about 
four times as long. Really this is “eat- 
ing your cake,” and having it, too, for 
the legs can be preserved for the pan. 

For several years I have stuck to just 
two baits for large mouth bass fishing, 
in conjunction with the short rod. Some 
days one will prove the better, again the 
other will get the most rises, yet my 
favorite of the two is the pork chunk. 

















PORK CHUNK LURES 


This bait, I doubt not, resulted directly 
from the half a frog lure I have men- 
tioned. It will get results wherever and 
whenever the fish are taking frogs; in 
fact, it will pull a greater number of 
strikes, for it can be used in the midst 
ot lily pads, and in the thick growths of 
weeds, where a frog would get all tan- 
gled up in the scenery. Also one chunk 
will last through a day’s fishing in clear 
water. It is as near weedless, without 
being fishless, as a bait can be, and no 
one could desire a neater bait to work. 
Add to these facts my assurance that if 
properly cut and fitted it is as sure a 
hooker as any gentleman’s bait ever in- 
vented. By gentlemen’s bait I refer to 
any lure that is fitted with not more than 
two single hooks. The only fishing, to 
my way of thinking, where a gang or 
a series of treble hooks is at all allow- 
able, is in the snaking out of pickerel, 
gars and other fresh-water sharks. It is 
a mighty difficult job to untangle an un- 
der-sized bass from the dozen or fifteen 
hooks that commonly adorn a plug or 
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wooden minnow and still find your vic- 
tim in a condition to get much enjoyment 
out of life. Also many an angler has 
lost his chance for salvation while toil- 
ing over the tangle that results when 
bringing to net a fish hooked upon one 
of these barbaric lures. 

Sometimes I think Mr. Bass is pretty 
much of a fool, after all, with all his 
gaminess. He will become enthused over 
most any object that whirls, twirls, wrig- 
gles or wiggles to a degree that is scan- 
dalous to his reputation for horse sense, 
though, of course, a bait that can be 
placed in the right spot and one that at 
the same time suggests a common article 
of diet stands just that much more chance 
of bringing a rise. 

In conjunction with the pork chunk is 
used a red bass fly with a slightly weight- 
ed body, tied on a ringed hoop. They 
can be procured of any of the Middle 
Western sporting goods houses, though 
I usually tie my own, as I like less weight 
in the body than is generally used, and 
also I use a more slender hook, which is 
considerable of an item when it comes 
time to hook your fish. In buying, one 
of the main things is to be certain the 
feathers are stiff and come well over the 
point on both sides. The pork should 
be firm and white and cut so that the 
rind is on the upper side of the chunk. 
This is from one and a half to two inches 
long, a third less in width, and slants 
downward from an eighth to about three- 
quarters of an inch in depth. The illus- 
trations suggest several feasible shapes. 
If the fish are logy and biting a bit short, 
it is a good plan to run a long-shanked 
hook through the chunk at the top, at- 
taching it by the ring to the fly hook, or 
with a bit of copper wire if necessary. 
When fishing for pike and pickerel, the 
second hook is indispensable. For the 
capture of the latter fish I also strongly 
advocate the use of dynamite, nets and 
rough on rats. 

A double-sized chunk and fly will be 
found a most satisfactory bait for mus- 
callonge and will often bring the fish to 
gaff when the No. 8 spinner fails to get 
results. I like it particularly on a calm 
day, the sort of a day when these great 
fighters usually lie low. 
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In working the chunk, start it com- 
ing at the end of the cast, with a slight 
lift of the rod, just where it touches the 
water. And keep it moving. On calm 
days hold the rod high and use the chunk 
entirely as a surface bait. When the 
waves are running middling high, keep 
the bait just beneath the surface. One of 
the pleasing features of a good surface 
bait is the fact that every strike and rise 
can be plainly seen. 

With all artificial lures it is necessary 
to set the hook the instant the strike 
comes. This, in fact, is as important a 
feature as getting your fish to rise. Oft- 
times the delay of a fraction of a second 
is all the time the bass require to feel 
the bait and to spit it out. A sharp up- 
ward and backward jerk of the rod is the 
thing, then a steady strain. 

Excepting for a couple of weeks or so, 
in July and August usually, large mouth 
bass, northern pike and pickerel stick 
pretty close to cover,—weed beds, lily 
pads or snags, are usually close in shore. 
I have seen great, lusty bass of five 
pounds and upwards jerked out of shal- 
lows where the water scarcely covered 
their dorsal fins. Of course, however, 
local conditions govern the habits of 
fishes to a great degree. Now, in river 
fishing, this bass will be found in the 
bayous and back waters almost entirely 
until autumn, when they take to the 
channels, and good fishing can be had 
at this season by dropping one’s bait into 
the pockets and against the snags along 
shore. In certain lakes I have fished, 
where ordinarily a catch of thirty or 
forty bass was no unusual thing for a 
day’s fishing, I have known them to com- 
pletely ignore all surface baits for sev- 
eral weeks in the summer. To get a fair 
catch at this time it was necessary to 
locate the holes where the bass seemed 
to congregate in schools like wall-eyed 
pike. Here the only baits that would 
tempt them were chubs or shiners, or the 
spoon and wriggiy pork minnow. This 
latter lure consists of a small single or 
double spoon, with half to three-quarter- 
inch blades, back of which I hang the 
red fly and a flat pork rind minnow with 
split tail. This bait I consider the most 
effective of all underwaters for bass, 
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pike and pickerel. In case it is impossi- 
ble to procure the red fly, a small chunk 
of red flannel draped over a_ weedless 
hook will answer, though I am not keen 
for any of the weedless hooks I have ever 
used. The red fly, if properly construct- 
ed, slides through weeds and pads as 
well as any hook I am acquainted with, 
yet the feathers which protect the: point 
vield readily to the strike. 

There has been a heap of nonsense 
written about long casting. The fact is, 
the man who throws his bait two hun- 
dred feet, or even half that distance, 
ordinarily is wasting a lot of energy. 
Nor is there any object in causing your 
bait to dance or cut capers of any sort 
upon the surface of the water. He who 
gets the fish is the steady, rapid caster, 
who places his bait lightly where his fish- 
ing sense tells him his quarry is lying. 
Jamison has evolved the best artificial 
plug on the market, because, being a 
practical fisherman, he recognized the 
virtues of the pork chunk and fly. His 
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bait is the result of his personal experi- 
ence with the chunk and is quite like it 
in appearance. 

Upon various occasions during my last 
fishing season, four months of which, by 
the way, were spent in one of the grand- 
est bass and muscallonge sections of 
Wisconsin, I fished a bait which I believe 
to be unique, both in construction and the 
method of handling. In this angling | 
used my nine-foot fly rod. The bait it- 
self consisted of a Red Ibis fly on gut, 
adorned with a paper-thin, piece of pork 
the width of a quarter and oval in shape. 
This bait I cast as I would an ordinary fly, 
flicking it among the pads and twiching it 
along the surface. Of course, on the 
light tackle I used the  big-mouthed 
brethren had more than an equal chance 
oi gaining their freedom, even when well 
hooked, for the most of the fishing was 
carried on in heavy growths of lily pads 
and along the edges of wild rice beds. 
However, I honestly believe I got more 
solid enjoyment with this tackle than the 
shorter and more practical bait-casting 
rod gave me, even on the fullest days. 
Secause I care so much for light and 
delicate tackle, I invariably replace my 
line with an ordinary linen thread, when 


still-fishing for small mouth bass and 
pike. It means fewer fish, no doubt, but 
a deal more pleasure and pride in those 
brought to net. 

Fly fishing for bass, of course, is al- 
ways pretty much a matter of chance, 
with the odds rather against the fisher- 
man. I believe, however, that any fly 
fisher who will try out the bait I have 


just mentioned will hereafter tote along 


a small box of pork on his ventures 
against our large-mouthed quarry. 

As in the choosing of most other 
sporting adjuncts, tastes differ consider- 
ably when it comes to selecting a rod. 
My personal likes trend toward a good 
bamboo with more whip than is generally 
employed by bait casters, for the reason 
that a willowy rod affords a lot more 
enjoyment after the fish is hooked. For 
this same reason I prefer one of five or 
even of five and one-half feet to the 
shorter lengths. 

There are a number of names which, 
when affixed to a rod, mean durability 
and excellence of workmanship. For a 
machine-made rod, those turned out by 
Jim Heddon cannot be improved upon. 
I have owned three of his rods, costing 
from five dollars up, and I have yet to 
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bestow a cuss word upon either of them. 
My bait-casting outfit will be complete 
when I procure a specimen of his handi- 
work entirely suited for muscallonge fish- 
ing in rice and weed beds,—a rod of 
about five and a half feet and, say, eight 
ounces in weight. 

When not in use the rod should be 
suspended by the tip, or, if it is of the 
one-piece variety, it may be kept in a 
stiff leather case. As each added joint 
lessens its strength and elasticity to a 
considerable degree, a rod of not more 
than two pieces is tne thing for bait 
casting. 

A good rod as well as a cheap one 
requires a certain amount of going over 
at least once a year. A small bottle of 
varnish, silk and a couple of quills, is an 
excellent adjunct to one’s tackle box. 

An agate tip is essential, as one of 
metal construction will rough up the line 
in about two hours of steady casting. The 
first guide also should be of agate, though 
this is not quite so imperative. 
Choosing a reel for bait casting is 
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somewhat the same proposition as buy- 
ing a watch, and their relative value is 
about equal. Two dollars is the smallest 
advisable expenditure for a casting reel, 
and there is no actual need of investing 
a greater amount than fifteen or six- 
teen dollars. At the latter figure the 
Meek No. 3 is as smoothly running a 
piece of mechanism as the heart of the 
most rabid angler could desire, and I 
have yet to hear of one wearing out 
when given the attention it deserves. At 
gradually reducing prices the Talbot, 
Redifor, Takapart and Tri-part, V. L. 
& A. and Shakespeare are well worth the 
prices asked, though the cheapest of 
these will scarcely be serviceable after 
the first season. 

A No. 5 line, under favorable con- 
ditions, I believe to be strong enough to 
land any fresh-water fish that swims, 
and, excepting for muscallonge fishing, 
I use a smaller size. Of course a silk 
casting line should be dried thoroughly 
at least once a day. For the last two sea- 
sons I have used a waterproof line called 
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the Black Wonder with most favorable 
results, though the peculiar texture both- 
ered me a bit at first. I find one of these 
lines will outwear two of the ordinary 
style. 

For bass fishing a leader of any sort 
is a nuisance, though a six or eight-inch 
metal leader may be used to advantage 
in angling for pike and muscallonge. 

My remarks in the foregoing article 
have applied in the main to angling for 
large mouth bass. The baits I have men- 
tioned, under certain conditions, will 
bring excellent results with the small 
mouth variety, yet I believe nine of these 
latter fish are caught on live bait to one 
on all artificial lures. 

The scrapping ability of the two fish 
1 consider about equal. The big mouth 
will put up a surface fight, does a lot 
more jumping, and in general is a better 
entertainer. The small mouth bass, 
fighting deeper as he generally does, 
though a trifle quicker in his movements, 
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will throw the hook less often and is an 
easier fish to handle. After all, however, 
the big reason for the large mouth’s 
popularity amongst scientific anglers lies 
in the fact that he is by far the freest 
striker on artificial lures of any fish 
that swims. To capture this fish with 
regularity throughout the season requires 
not only a knowledge of the fish’s habits, 
but also the ability to get out one’s bait 
with accuracy, delicacy and despatch, 
whereas, excepting for a very few 
streams and lakes in this country where 
the small mouth will rise to a fly, the 
latter is a bait fish—a boy’s fish, if you 
will—for the red eye, as we called him, 
is usually the first fish to succumb to the 
wiles of ye youthful angler. But, ah’s 





me—and here’s where I recant, retract 
and crawfish. For the pan, gim’me the 
red eye every time. Yes, sir! Dipped 


in egg an’ cornmeal, then fried in a deep 
sea of bacon fat to a crisp, golden brown. 


“[ don’t care if he is a houn’!” 





WAITING 


By GORDON JOHNSTONE 


Just a-waiting for June, just a-waiting for June, 

When the winds are humming softly in a rhythmic lilting rune; 
And the clouds are drooping shadows on the valleys and the hills, 
And the birds are mixing gossip with a melody o’ trills; 

And the water-lily’s nodding to the ripples in the pond, 

And the sun’s a-kissing blushes in the roses there beyond. 


Just a-longing for June, just a-longing for June, 

When a fellow’s got to whistle though he never knew a tune, 

lor the music o’ her gladness gets a-tingling in his blood, 

And he’s got to fling an echo to the bull-frog in the mud; 

And the years drop from his shoulders and he’s young again and free 
And a-roaming through the meadows with the lad he used to be. 


Just a-dreaming o’ June, just a-dreaming o’ June, 

Just a-waiting and a-longing and it can’t get here too soon, 

For the old canoe’s a-ready and the water trails are booked, 
There’s a mess o’ freckled beauties just a-crying to be hooked; 
There’s a rumbling. tumbling rapids shouting like an imp possessed, 
And it’s lordy, lordy, lordy, don’t we wish Miss June were dressed! 
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PETER OF THE BORDERLAND 


A TRAGEDY OF THE NORTH COUNTRY.—PRIMITIVE CONDITIONS SOMETIMES WORK OUT DIF. 
FERENTLY THAN WHEN AMID THE SAFEGUARDS OF CIVILIZATION 


BY HY S. WATSON 


HE scene is Whitefish Lake - in 
northern Ontario; the time, about 
four years back. Get out your 
map and conjure up, if you can, what the 
country was like up there then. White- 
fish Lake is now about thirty-five miles 
from the new railroad, and fifteen from 
the nearest Hudson’s Bay Company post. 

I come on the scene, and there is a 
vast stillness, a hush; not the expectant 
pause of a waiting audience, but the 
silence of partly explored and almost 
uninhabited wilderness. I dump my 
packs on the lake shore, give a groan 
of relief, and drop down on the rocks. 

A hundred miles up to the top of the 
ridge from the other lake, and thousands 
of miles down to here, and it seems to 
me all Indian trails are as twisting as the 
tracks one sees in the village streets in 
the early morning, when the snow has 
stopped falling about midnight. 

Peter was back on the portage some- 
where taking a “spare”; besides the 
canoe he had pounds of tinned food 
which he cheerfully and delightedly car- 
ried. For all the year he was back in 
the woods with flour, bacon, salt, sugar 
and tea, and sometimes a bottle of alco- 
hol to mix with water and sugar, the 
tinned edibles were his ideal of happi- 
ness, his goal in the race of life; and I 
loaded him unmercifully; one last jar 
of marmalade pushed into an empty cor- 
ner was not the proverbial “last straw”; 
he only stood straighter and dared me 
with his eyes to find other places to 
crowd cans and jars into. ‘ 

I had a great pride in Peter. The 
same sort of pride one has in the blue- 
ribbon horse or dog that everyone turns 
to look at; for if there were such a 
thing as a man show, I could have won 
every prize, even specials, with Peter. 
He was a hundred per cent. pure physi- 


cal man, and after I had looked him over 
and engaged him, I mentally _ said, 
“Thank heaven, there are no_ girls 
where we are going, for Peter would be 
stolen, by fair means or foul!” 

As you have already surmised, Peter 
was my French-Canadian guide. Peter 
couldn’t read or write, and when he 
said, “Him no bite to-day,” I reeled up 
my line and the fishing was through. 
His dark French eyes were a peculiar 
mixture. Almost, at times, I could see 
the Gascony sun glint in them, but 
mostly it was the silent woods to the 
north where he dared stand alone, or 
with a partner, two hundred miles from 
the nearest house, matching his wits 
against every denizen of the frozen for- 
est, every storm and every rough place 
on the journey. And so far he had won 
out each spring, with his pack of furs, 
as the ice went out. 

Poor Peter! and I give a deep sigh; 
Peter is one of the figures in the story 
and almost every expression that ever 
into the eyes of a man I have 
seen in those of Peter. The last was 
that of dumb despair—the despair in the 
eyes of your dog as he watches you 
leave the house with your traps and he 
is left behind. 

I heard the twigs rustling against the 
sides of the canoe, and Peter came pok- 
ing it out. He deposited his burdens 
carefully, untied his agate ware cip, 
took a long drink of water, and then 


comes 


stretched himself in the sun as does a 
weary animal. I looked at him with 
envy and admiration. Five minutes’ 


rest and he could do it all over again. 
He was wonderful! Poor Peter! 


“Much plenty bass in dis laake. Catch 
her ‘bout five o'clock mabee. Hunt 
place for good camp now.” 

We loaded up the canoe once more, 
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and I swore softly to myself at the 
bother of it; a sure sign it was time 
for me to get back to civilization.” 

“Round here leetle beach gooda place 
for camp.” 

We paddled around there. We passed 
a point. 

“Look!” exclaimed Peter, with more 
excitement in his voice than he usually 
showed when he pointed me out bear and 
moose. We were fishing now, not hunt- 
ing, for the hunting season wasn’t open 
yet, and bear and moose were therefore 
only too plentiful. 

My eyes went over the shore edge 
like a searchlight. Back of the point 
we had just passed was a camp—three 
tents. By Jove, I could see a woman, 
too! 

“Peter, we will go right over and visit 
that camp. I haven’t seen a woman in 
three weeks, and there is one!” 

“Dat beats de ban’,” said Peter, and 
we headed for the camp. 

Jutting straight out into the lake from 
alongside the camp ran a long, rocky 
ledge, and we had to pass close to this 
point. As we were abreast of it a musi- 
cal voice called out: 

“Why, back so early, Daddy? No 
iuck ?” 

And then a girl stood up, perhaps 
twenty feet away, with only the sky 
back of her. She gave a little “Oh!” as 
she saw we were strangers. What Peter 
back of me did I don’t know, but I felt 
the canoe give a heave or a_ shudder. 
As for myself, when I came to I was 
holding the paddle in front of me as if 
I had never seen one before and staring 
like an idiot. 

Why describe her! IJ know all the big 
race meets abroad as viewed from pri- 
vate boxes, all the restaurants in the 

30is at Paris, and there I sat, still hold- 
ing the paddle carefully suspended, star- 
ing. 

Her face went from embarrassment to 
humor as she looked at me. Her eyes 
traveled over me, then ‘slid along the 
canoe to Peter. They opened wide, and 
she took a step forward, her lips parted 
and she stood straight, like some won- 
derful girl out of my dreams; but always 
holding her eyes on Peter. 


Then a subtle change seemed to come 
over everything. I don’t remember ex- 
actly what it was, but I do know I jum- 
bled some swear words together under 
my breath. Then I spoke aloud to her; 
some foolish, inane commonplaces, I am 
sure they must have been, something 
that if any of us could have remembered 
would have put me in the silly ass class. 

Peter and I made about the most awk- 
ward landing we ever made. I met the 
woman I had seen from the lake—the 
girl’s mother. Peter was jabbering away 
to two guides in Indian and French 
Canadian mixed. One look into a tent 
that faced me, and I knew why they 
were here. The absent Daddy’s fishing 
tackle, leather cases, etc., put dark envy 
into my soul. Always men drag their 
families into the woods until the families 
either flatly refuse to go or learn to 
love it. 

The mother was as delighted to see 
me in dirty, greasy camping clothes as 
I was to see her in smartly cut cordu- 
roy, which reminded me that I hadn't 
noticed what the daughter had on. I 
stole a look, and she was swinging back 
to camp over the rocks. Peter’s flow 
of conversation seemed to be dying down 
and he was following her with curious 
eyes. She came toward her mother and 
me, with her eyes taking stock of Peter. 

I had regained my senses, but I could 
see that Peter had not, and—by Jove, she 
was wonderful! Just as wonderful as— 
well, as Peter. 

We talked of our experiences and the 
country, and I refused an invitation to 
lunch, pleading that we wanted to make 
a camp and catch some fresh fish for 
supper. 

As we paddled away I could feel the 
girl’s eyes on Peter. She was _ not- 
ing the strong, well-formed shoulders, 
the heavy column of his neck, and the 
shapely head. Peter seemed to have for- 
gotten that we were looking for a place 
to camp until I blew him up, to relieve 
my nerves. That camp making took 
twice as long as usual, I think, because 
we were in sight of the other. 

Then we went out to fish. I had a 
light rod and tackle, and one big bass 
that scrapped to the last ditch and then 
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at sight of the landing-net bolted down 
the lake to the accompaniment of the 
screeching reel and came back fighting 
every inch of the way, breaking water 
each minute or so, tossing himself up in 
the air until even Peter stuck his knife 
through his neck, made of us once again 
the care-free guide and his “party” of 
vesterday. 

Then a bear swam across the lake, and 
Peter was a bundle of thrilling nerves. 
He was like a hound unleashed. I had 
to stop my fishing and be paddled up to 
the bear, who rumbled and snorted at 
sight of us and put on more steam, while 
Peter paddled alongside of it, curbing his 
lust to kill, calling it unpronounceable 
names, and damning it because it dared 
give him such a good chance to kill it 
when its hide was worthless. For nearly 
two miles we followed, and I was glad, 
for it jarred Peter back to normal, and 
his white teeth gleamed all the way to 
camp, and his short, quick strokes were 
like the beautiful action of a well-bred 
trotter in perfect health and nerves. 

Supper kept us going until dark. Then 
into the rim of light from our fire pad- 
dled the girl’s father. He was delight- 
ful. In ten minutes we were deep in 
all the nooks and crannies of the out-of- 
way world, where fishermen go to wor- 
ship at their shrines, where one meets 
philosophers, humorists, heavy drinkers, 
and men. 

Peter produced the last of my patent 
lemon juice and some hot water, and his 
eyes were full of the Gascony sunlight 
as they held on the girl’s father. They 
were full of awe and reverence and 
dumb appreciation of the fact that here 
was a man, the girl’s father, who could 
be with her as much as he wished, who 
could touch her if he liked. He moved 
like a wild animal in a cage, full of a 
reserve strength and an utter contempt 
for the bars. 

Once, in the middle of a sentence, the 
girl’s father paused, gave a_ surprised 
stare at Peter, turned to me and said, 
“Heavens, what a perfect specimen!” 

Some time during the night I was 
awakened by a slight noise. My one 
thought was that a bear had gotten at 
our provisions, and, revolver in hand, I 
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peeped through the tent flap. There, on 
a rock close to the water’s edge, sat Pe- 
ter, his chin on his knees, apparently 
staring at the other camp. I worked 
back under the covers as quietly as I 
had worked out, mentally saying to my- 
self, “Damn it, I have got to move on 
again to-morrow !” 

At breakfast time, before I had a 
chance to tell Peter my intention of 
moving, a terrific thunderstorm came up. 
We were well protected by some sort 
of luck which doesn’t usually pursue me, 
but it kept us busy for some time. When 
it had passed, we saw two of the other 
camp’s tents were down. 

What I said to myself when I discov- 
ered it and knew we would have to go 
over and offer assistance doesn’t apply 
in the least; it was only one more proof 
that, no matter how good your inten- 
tions are, you may one day find yourself 
breaking stones on the road. 

Peter made record time across. 1! 
could feel the canoe fairly jump as he 
leaned on his paddle, and his heart went 
up with each stroke while mine went 
down. 

We were soon hard at work straight- 
ening things out, and by some subtle 
mental or physical process Peter at- 
tached himself to the girl, and she or- 
dered him around as if he belonged to 
her. In the excitement perhaps no one 
noticed this but myself. 

The last blanket was hung up to dry 
and we paused to breathe. I was just 
voing to make the announcement that I 
was moving on that day when a guide 
with mail arrived. One of the letters 
the girl’s father ripped open at once with 
a “Pardon me.” As he caught my eye 
he nodded his head for me to follow him, 
and out of earshot his request was that 
I remain near his camp for four days, 
while he ran down to Toronto to meet 
a man and sign some important papers. 
He had understood that I had decided 
to remain a week in that place, if the 
fishing was good, so would I just keep 
an eye to his camp? The old French 
Canadian in charge of the Indians he 
could trust, but he would feel better if 
[I would stay near and oversee things, 
and so forth and so on. 








32 Field and Stream 


I couldn’t tell him that since our talk 
of the night before I had seen Peter sit- 
ting on a rock in the middle of the night, 
after a hard day’s work; I could only 
look guilty and stammer out a foolish 
excuse for moving on, which he would 
have none of. Then I told him frankly 
that if he would take his wife and 
daughter with him I would look after the 
camp until their return. He poopoohed 
that with a masterful wave of his arm, 
and then we held a four-cornered coun- 
cil of war; three coaxing me to stay. 

The girl looked at me with a curious 
half-smile that held respect mingled with 
a bit of defiance, the defiance of a girl 
who has had her own way too often 
against her parents’ wishes. 

Well—the end of it—I was cajoled 
into a promise to stay, and I could have 
kicked myself for it a second after I had 
given it. 

There was a great scurry of packing, 
aiid the girl’s father was off; with the 
help of a motor boat at the Hudson’s 
Bay Company post he would probably 
make the railroad about dark. 

The girl’s mother, by asking advice 
and assistance around her tent, kept me 
busy for fifteen minutes, and when I 
turned to look over the lake Peter and 
the girl were out in the middle of it 
trolling for lake trout. I stifled my gasp 
of astonishment, as her mother seemed 
to think one guide was as good as an- 
other. I went over to the two Indians 
and asked, “When Peter come back?” 

Jimmy, the young Indian with the hu- 
morous eyes, replied, “Her say you take 
me for to fish when you want go.” 

Her means, up in that country, any- 
thing from an axe to a bull elephant, and 
so was it Peter who did the stealing, or 
was it the girl? I doubted if it was 
Peter. 

The girl’s mother seemed inclined for 
conversation, and I somehow felt it 
would be good to be a guest for half a 
day and not be forced to think about 
anything, only to smoke lazily and be 
entertained. I learned, incidentally, that 
the girl possessed a wonderful voice, and 
ambitions. 

Peter was completely bewitched, and 
as for the girl, she stood straighter and 


her mass of sun-kissed hair was always 
arranged in its most becoming fashion. 
Peter had a way of disappearing, and 
Jimmy would bob up in his place to take 
me fishing and do the work of my camp, 
and they were all guides of a feather to 
the girl’s mother. 

The second day at supper I gave Peter 
a talking to. I spluttered like an eight- 
cylinder gasoline motor with some of the 
cylinders missing fire. I pleaded with 
him, I talked pigeon English till my jaws 
ached, and he looked at me and smiled. 
How much of it he understood I don’t 
know, but I do know that he managed 
to make me understand that my views 
were very amusing; that he was the best 
man in all the borderland, the strongest, 
and brought in the -biggest pack of furs 
each spring to the Factor at the Post, 
and the Factor would let hin have any- 
thing he wanted; his laws were simple 
laws from the Bible; and about game in 
and out of season—well, I must not make 
him laugh by too much ignorance on my 
part. “Is’bel——” 

“Who?” I yelled. 

“Ts’bel.” 

And I blew up. 

After all was over it was Peter who 
filled the air cushions and fixed them 
comfortably for me, brought my pipe 
and nursed his nice, old, childish grand- 
mother back to a good humor. Then I 
went back into the and had a 
good laugh, for straight tragedy with- 
out one spark of comedy is a drear 
thing, a thing of Siberian serfs and Bible 
classes. There was some joke on me, 
too, for I couldn’t get out unless Peter 
took me or some other guide who knew 
the way; I didn’t know the trails. 

The third day of the father’s absence 
I, in a mysterious shuffle of guides, drew 
Jimmy again; Jimmy of the humorous 
eyes, which seemed to understand all 
things, but with the fat lips that could 
not say them. We were at the upper 
end of the lake in a cove still fishing 
when I noticed Jimmy was getting un- 
“asy. 

“What is it, Jimmy?” I asked, for I 
knew his ears were Indian ears and 
able to pick things out of the great still- 
ness I never dreamed of hearing. 
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“Peter coming.” 

In a few minutes I could faintly hear 
it, too; a weird, crooning song. You 
have heard the wind in the trees and 
reeds in the autumn; love-making time 
for them; the rustling silk and dimities 
of the poplar trees sighing in a love- 
lorn way; the maples are more modern, 
they are full of polite conversation to 
cover up emotions, not quite so human, 
but under their conventionalities you see 
and feel traces of deeper things; the 
reeds that just cackle and rattle busily 
and multiply prodigiously give them 
enough water and mud; but the good, 
old human pines sigh with a whispering 
sweetness that lulls you asleep with a 
pipe in your mouth. They groan with a 
deep despair, and wave their arms slowly 
and majestically, and the groan ends 
with satisfied sighs. 

Something of all this the song had in 
it. I motidned to Jimmy to push the 
canoe back of a rock and we watched 
them go by. Peter was on one knee pad- 
dling and his paddle was going in and 
out of fhe water as silently as a cat 
walks across a velvet carpet. They were 
singing together out of a sheer, pure 
joy of life and living, and the song was 
a lilt only dead people have heard, for it 
was born before scores were ever writ- 
ten, born to die when it had played its 
little part in the lives of two only. The 
girl’s voice was wonderful against Pe- 
ter’s untrained baritone; that much I do 
remember. 

immy turned to me and his eyes were 
no. like any Indian’s eyes that I ever 
saw before—well, perhaps a papoose; 
but I think they were even harder. 

That evening I made up my mind to 
lecture the girl, but I didn’t have a 
chance; and, after all, what would have 
been the use? That night I saw Peter 
on the rock again at midnight, staring 
across the lake. 

I watched Peter like a hawk next 
morning and spoiled his chances for 
shuffling Jimmy off on me. I am sure 
Jimmy was in a stone’s throw of the 
camp, waiting. Peter was not sullen, 
only quiet and absent-minded, and his 
eyes were apt to stray in one direction 
only and stay there day-dreaming. 
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We were to go to the girl’s camp for 
lunch. Fresh meat was the reason, I 
think. No matter where it came from; 
game laws don’t apply to the Indians for 
their own use only. 

I saw the mother watching her daugh- 
ter keenly. The girl acted superbly and 
watched me defiantly, and, by Jove! they 
did it again. The first thing I knew Pe- 
ter and she were a half-mile out on the 
lake and Jimmy was left for me. I had 
no more than started for my camp when 
I saw the mother, with a guide, put out 
after the girl. 

Peter came home early and Jimmy left. 
About sunset I head a fusillade of pistol 
shots down the lake and then another 
answering from the camp, so I knew the 
girl’s father had returned. 

“To-morrow we leave here, Peter,” I 
said. 

“Yes,” he answered. He had stopped 
saying “‘sir’ since 1 gave him the talking 
to, not through sullenness or disrespect, 
but because he discovered my arguments 
were so very funny and childish. And, 
besides, a new manner had come to him. 
We were equal; we were man to man 
in the wilderness here. After supper, 
as he hung out the tea towel to dry, he 
said: 

“You go back with Jimmy?” 

It was a request, politely put. 

“No, Peter, you must go with me.” 

He shook his head and smiled at me 
regretfully and pleadingly. I couldn't 
move him. I refused to pay him; it 
made not the slightest difference, and I 
turned into bed with a snort. 

The girl’s father woke me up at day- 
light. He was under control, but up 
against something that telegrams and 
messenger boys couldn’t arrange to his 
exact liking. He walked around nerv- 
ously until I dressed and came out. Then 
he blurted out: 

“T am a ‘dyed in the wool’ ass! When 
I meet a man who knows the world and 
knows the woods and I go and do some- 
thing he doesn’t approve of—that is 
proof, isn’t it? But that fact doesn’t 
help matters. My camp is in a hell of 
a stew—I suppose you know or suspi- 
cion what it is—wife in tears, girl abso- 
lutely refuses to leave unless she is tied 
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and carried out! 
guide ?” 

“Certainly,” I said, and called Peter. 
No answer. I went over and looked in 
his tent to find it empty. I knew Peter 
was no coward, and it flashed through 
my mind that he had left me and that 
Jimmy was to come later and pick me 
up. Turning, I said, “Peter has gone. 
I told him J was getting out to-day, and 
he refused to go with me, so I imagine 
he has left.” 

“Why, how are you going to get out 
vourself?” he said, with more trouble in 
his eyes. 

“Peter will, I am sure, see to it that 
I have a guide. I have absolute faith 
in him.” 

The girl’s father turned and walked 
away, turned again, and gave a start at 
something back of me. I wheeled, and 
there stood Peter and Jimmy. They both 
came forward with a “Good morning.” 

The pent-up storm in the girl’s father 
broke loose instinctively. I glanced for 
Peter’s belt. He didn’t have it on, and 
as the other man had neither knife nor 
pistol in his belt I felt a trifle easier. 
Peter took the outburst stolidly. Per- 
haps he didn’t understand quite all of 
it. Then the girl’s father gripped him- 
self and became deliberately cool, and 
Peter understood all he said; his attitude 
showed plainly that he would take al- 
most anything in the way of insult from 
one so close to the girl, although I could 
see in his eyes some of the look of the 
frozen north woods. 

The girl's father paused for breath, 
eyeing Peter up and down with anger 
and contempt, then very quietly and 
earnestly he asked Peter what was be- 
tween him and his daughter. 

“Love,” said Peter simply, with a spark 
of soft light in his eyes. 

Goaded to madness, the father leaped 
for Peter. I somehow got between 
them. The girl’s father whirled on me, 
telling me to keep out, that it was a mat- 
ter to be settled up then between man 
and man with the law two days’ journey 
off, and he was going to lick Peter within 
an inch of his life for his damned pre- 
sumption, even had he to lick me first. He 
was cool, but beyond control. 


Can I speak to your 
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Jimmy wouldn't help me, for he didn’t 
understand why they shouldn’t fight if 
they wanted to. He had seen many 
fights over girls. My arguments were 
of no avail; even Peter said “Yes,” and 
shrugged his shoulders. So I stepped 
back and the girl’s father jumped for 
Peter again. Somehow, to me up there 
then, it seemed the only thing to be done. 
It certainly was a man to man country, 
and my job was that of an onlooker. 

The girl’s father was larger and heav- 
ier than Peter. The fight—well, it was 
a fight between two cave men before 
pistols or knives were even heard of. 
Once the girl’s father tripped and fell 
backward, and Peter was on top of him 
like a panther, but only to take him by 
the shoulders and swing him up in the 
air, as he lifted the canoe on his head 
for a carry, set him on his feet and give 
him a moment to collect his scattered 
senses before they were at it again. 

I looked at Jimmy. He was twitching 
like a man with St. Vitus, and his hu- 
morous eyes were like steel bullets and 
his thick lips drawn to a slit. I myself 
will confess that I suddenly realized that 
my hand was paining me frightfully. 
I had been gripping a small birch tree. 
I let go quick and put the hand in my 
pocket. 

The fight went on. Then the girl’s 
father was down, sobbing the deep sobs 
of a defeated, half-cave, half-civilized 
man, 

Peter hurried to him with some water 
and a towel, and he was up and at Peter 
again, snarling like a wolf. It startled 
Jimmy into letting out a whoop. I 
looked at him, and for just a second his 
steel-bullet eyes turned humorous at me 
Then the girl’s father went down again 
with a troubled, far-away look in his 
eyes and a puzzled expression in the 
wrinkles between his eyebrows. 

This time Peter ministered to him 
with water and a towel without objec- 
tions on his part. He rose to his feet 
unsteadily with Peter’s help, called to 
Jimmy to paddle him to his camp, and 
as they went out of earshot Peter turned 
to me and said, “Me vera bad.” 

“Peter,” I said, “you have a name- 
sake—St. Peter; and he has the hardest 
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job of any person I ever heard of. It 
is his job to say to you some day how 
much you have sinned. Whether your 
human nature and your honesty out- 
weigh your ignorance, or, if you choose, 
your indifference to the social and moral 
laws of so-called civilized man, I believe 
he will let you through.” 

That was my way of letting my nerves 
down, and somehow I think Peter under- 
stood; anyhow, he knew I wasn't scold- 
ing him and he brightened. 

“How about breakfast, Peter?” Some 
work for him was what he needed just 
then. 

As Peter lit his pipe after breakfast 
he looked toward the other camp. He 
gave an unhuman snort and the pipe 
clattered on the rocks. I jumped to get 
a view, too, and in the middle of the 
lake was the girl alone, paddling for all 
she was worth, toward our camp; while, 
just leaving the other camp, was another 
canoe with one person in it. I knew im- 
mediately that it was the girl’s father. 
But why were there no guides? I sus- 
picioned that he must have turned the 
wrong trick when he went back to camp 
and threw the guides into doubtful con- 
fusion or open rebellion. 

The girl turned to see if she was be- 
ing followed, and how it happened I 
don’t know, but she was upset. 

“Get the range, Peter! Get the range; 
the wind will blow the canoe away! 
Quick! quick! Paddle me; I will get my 
clothes off!” and we were in the canoe. 

Peter couldn’t swim; I could, and I 
tore at my high hunting boots. It seemed 
years before they came off, and I could 
lie down on my back and work my khaki 
trousers off and then my heavy flannel 
shirt. Peter's expression told me every- 
thing that was happening ahead. Next 
my woolen socks, and I swung around 
facing the empty canoe that was float- 
ing so peacefully on the water. 

I grabbed my paddle and we hissed 
through the water. We _ passed the 
empty canoe, blown by the wind, and 
came to a paddle. 

“Here!” shrieked Peter. 

I went overboard. 

The balance of the story I always run 
through quickly in my thoughts when 
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the wind blows out of the northwest and 
the Canadian woods are before me in 
my imagination. Perhaps if we could 
have got her in the canoe quicker and 
the paddle to shore had not been so long 
we might have saved her, for the fifth 
time I went down with filled lungs I 
brought her up. 

She belonged to Peter now, and nei- 
ther her father nor mother said no. She 
went over the portages in Peter’s arms; 
back to the group of log cabins at the 
railroad in Peter’s canoe, and when I am 
an old, old man, if I live that long and 
have forgotten most things, I will re- 
member that trip and some red building 
blocks ] had hundreds of years ago. 

We made room in a log-cabin store- 
house, and I left four people in there; one 
of them silent and cold, while I took the 
train for the nearest town name 
was printed in large letters on the map. 

I came back with two coffins and a 
man in a frock coat. One coffin was un- 
loaded from the baggage car on the op- 
posite side from the platform, and the 
man in the frock coat had the other one 
taken to the little log cabin storehouse. 
In about an hour I managed to get 
Peter to take a walk in the woods with 
me—we had a_ simple ceremony—we 
buried a coifin with stones in it, while 
the girl went out in the caboose of a 
irewut tam. * * * * * 

A few nights ago I was looking at 
some photographs a friend had taken 
in Canada last summer, when he threw 
one toward me, saying, “Look at that.” 
I would have known it anywhere. A 
grave on a rocky hillside; the log cabins 
were still there, but more pretentious 
houses had also come. The little plot of 
land bloomed like an oasis in a desert 
with flowers and grass, and the granite 


whose 


monument was the ugliest I ever saw, 
with the one word “Isabelle” standing out. 

“Say, old man, trot out some of that 
famous Scotch of yours,” I said. 

“Yes, in a minute; there is a story 
about that photo I want to tell you.” 

“Oh, let the story wait!” 

I poured out a drink—the size you take 
in the North Woods where the fresh air 
gives you a capacity. 

Poor Peter! 
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CONCERNING TROUT BROOKS AND 
BROOK TROUT 


TROUT FISHING IN THE OLD STYLE.—CONTRAST THIS WITH THE DRY FLY METHODS OF GILL 
AND McGUCKIN AND DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS 


BY SAMUEL G. CAMP 


E lterature of angling is largely 

informational; it tells you “how, 

when and where” to catch fish in 
various ways; also I believe that no out- 
door sport boasts a volume of literature 
—and some of it really is literature 
equal to that devoted to angling. The sole 
trouble is that, as regards brook trout and 
trout brooks, the informational vein often 
misleads, or‘ sometimes by lucky om'ssion 
fails to misinform, because of the simple 
fact that no two brook trout and no two 
trout brooks are alike. Frequently a sim- 
ilarity exists; but, even on any one given 
stream, the angling conditions may 
change utterly within five minutes or fifty 
yards; and of ten or more trout in a pool 
only one may rise to your fly—or none 
at all. Change your flies and work dex- 
terously and you may take them all—and 
you may not. 

Versatility and catholicity of method 
are essential to better than average suc- 
cess at fly-fishing for brook trout. You 
must go prepared for anything; and al- 
ways for the worst. Close adherence to 
any one imaginary best way to catch 
trout on the fly spells fisherman’s luck 
nine times out of ten. First gauge the 
conditions of wind, weather and water; 
then suit your tackle to the occasion and 
use it in the manner more or less logi- 
cally and obviously suggested. Often 
you must guess again. 

Fly-fishing for brook trout may truly 
be called a science; but it is far from be- 
ing exact. After all, many of the things 
we “know” about trout are merely con- 
jectural. There is a certain knowledge 
and science in the right selection of fine 
and good fly tackle; there is also the sci- 
ence—the natural science—of the habits 








and salient characteristic of game fish; 
also ‘s there science in skilful fly-cast- 
ing, in how and how well you cast, and 
where. But when it comes down to ac- 
tual fishing and “results,” the application 
of theoretical and practical trout wisdom 
to the stream wherein you wade, often 
the rank beginner excels the old hand. 
That’s luck. 

However, there is positively no luck in 
good, consistent, day-after-day 
showing on the stream. The tyro may- 


making a 


and usually does—catch the season's 
largest trout; moreover, as an un- 
doubted proot of the existence of 
“beginner's luck,” his first day’s trout 
fishing may be—and usually is—wor- 
thy of record in the reddest of let- 
ters. But the seasoned angler, schooled 
in the however inexact science of fly- 
fishing, has every right to feel insulted 
when accused of being lucky. The man 
who scores well on all but some infre- 
quent off-days earns his trout. They are 
not presented to him. 

But in spite of the fact that knowledge 
and skill have their sure reward in fly- 
casting for brook trout, it would seem 
that one of the chief attractions of the 
game is its uncertainty—a state of affairs 
directly traceable to the fickle nature of 
the speckled brook trout, salvelinus fon- 
tinalis, “little charr of the springs.” At 
times even on civilized streams trout may 
be taken with an ease astonishing to one 
accustomed to hard fishing and frequent 
hard luck; and at other times, the usual 
sort, recourse must be made to every 
stratagem known to the angler—and new 
ones invented—to reach the daily average 
for the stream. 

For the elimination of the element of 
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“KEEP OUT OF SIGHT” 


uncertainty nothing counts more than 
constant and careful stream observation. 
The man who knows all about brook trout 
and trout brooks is non-existent; but the 
man who knows something, at least, of 
the habits of the trout, and is eager to 
learn more, is usually a “lucky” angler. 

The practical advantage to be gained 
by stream observation, in a wider sense, 
does not cease at mere familiarity with 
trout habits. In theory, and generally in 
practice, success at fly-fishing for trout 
is predicated upon imitation of nature 
the closest possible approximation by the 
artificial fly of the size, coloration and 
action of the natural insect. Stream ob- 
servation includes the study of the natu- 
ral flies common to the stream and stream 
side so far as action, color and size are 
concerned; not imperatively from the sci- 
entific point of view, or with the minute 
accuracy of the entomologist. 

It is difficult for the practical fly-fish- 
erman who believes that, within reason, 
more depends upon how you fish the flies 
than upon what flies you fish with, to 
credit minute gradations in the size and 
coloration of artificial flies with any 
weighty influence upon the angler’s de- 





gree of success. As an instance, the Brit- 
ish dry-fly enthusiast employs certain 
artificials dressed to simulate both the 
male and female forms of various natu- 
ral insects; and, in some instances, the 
difference in appearance between the arti- 
ficials representing the two sexes may 
truly be called microscopical. However 
this may he, there is no doubt that an 
approximate resemblance between your 
flies and the natural flies common to the 
stream is sometimes imperative and at all 
times a distinct factor for success. 

But, in the final analysis, hard work 
is the thing that counts. - The fly-fisher 
who keeps his line and his waders wet, 
and who carefully fishes the difficult 
places passed always by the herd of casual 
and careless anglers, is fairly certain to 
meet with success. Keeping everlastingly 
at it is the keystone of success in fly-fish- 
ing for trout. 

It should be noted, however, that fly- 
fishing is a sport requiring skill in vary- 
ing degree in accordance with the an- 
gling conditions of the locality where you 
fish. In occasional wilderness streams of 
Maine, Canada and New Brunswick the 
veriest duffer with the fly-rod may take 
far more trout thin he can possibly use— 
and often does so. On the other hand, 
in the Catskills, the Berkshires and other 
similar localities, where the streams are 
hard-fished and the best of the trout are 
shy and sophisticated, one needs finesse, 
skill and good tackle to make a decent 
showing. Without doubt a fishing trip 
in the wilderness is a good thing; but the 
fishing does not make it so—it’s too easy. 
The skilled angler finds the so-called civ- 
ilized trout stream the most satisfying 
field for the exercise of his talents. 

Whether the brook trout of the civil- 
ized trout stream gain wisdom and conse- 
quential shyness by heredity is a question 
sometimes argued by anglers; but, it 
would seem, the fact is very doubtful. 
Constant wading and whipping of the 
stream by anglers good, bad and indiffer- 
ent is quite sufficient to render the trout 
wise in their own generation. One of the 
elementary rules of the game of catching 
trout is to keep out of sight. Sometimes 
even by experienced anglers this rule is 
offended against through thoughtless- 
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FISH DOWNSTREAM, USING THE HORIZONTAL CAST 
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ness; even then the best and finest of 
tackle and superskilful fly-casting avail 


nothing—and the angler wonders why. 

You cannot be too careful. Brook trout 
can see you at a much greater distance 
than you probably imagine. Wherever 
possible cast as fine and far as your abil- 
ity enables; and when stream-side obsta- 
cles render far casting difficult or impos- 
sible fish upstream. In the current trout 
usually lie heading upstream and it is 
easier to stalk them from the rear. 

Employ regularly the horizontal cast, 
swinging the rod backward and forward 
on a plane parallel with the water; this 
cbviates the possibility of the waving rod 
being seen by the fish. By various au- 
thorities you are advised not to use a rod 
vith bright ferrules; that, it would seem, 
is carrying things just a little too far. 
Naturally there is a chance of a lone- 
some sun-glint heliographing an alarm to 
a very ocasional trout; but, really and 
practically, the possibility is too remote 
for serious consideration. If your fly- 
rod has German silver ferrules, as it 
should have, let them tarnish slightly— 
and keep out of sight. 

Practically nothing can be done without 
good tackle. First of all comes the ne- 
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good 
at not much more than a suggestion of 
impulse froin the angler’s wrist, will send 
out the flies straight and true to the aver- 
age distance for fly-fishing— 
not exhibition casting. We all know that 
Six-Strip split bamboo is the proved and 
only first-class material for the fly-rod. 
And when selecting a rod for trout fly- 


cessity of a fly-rod; a rod which, 


necessary 


fishing remember that light tackle is not 
only more sportsmanlike, but, for the deli- 
cate work of civilized trout 
stream, more An eight-ounce 
rod is not light tackle. 

For trout fly-casting the reel is not a 
much moment; but it must be 
single-action. Do not make the mistake, 
when selecting equipment from the light 


fishing a 
effective. 


matter of 


tackle viewpoint, of choosing a fly-cast- 
Only a fairly 
your rod can 


ing line of small caliber. 
heavy line—the heaviest 
handle—has bocy enough to carry well 
through the air. 

Save money on your reel and squander 
it recklessly on flies; well-tied flies on 
good hooks, dressed true to pattern and 
whipped to tested gut. In the matter of 
flies a variety of sizes is preferable to a 
multiplicity of patterns. And use small 


flies. A Number 6 trout fly is not small. 
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS 


Jane Withersteen, mistress of Cottonwoods Ranch, by befriending Venters, a Gentile rider, has 
aroused the jealousy of Tull, the Mormon elder of the village of Cottonwos a Ti ill commands his 
men to capture Venters and have him whipped out of the village. Rescue arrives in the person of 


Lassiter, the famous gun man of Utah, who forces Tull to desist. Lassiter explains his presence in 
Cottonwoods by asking to see the grave of Milly Erne, having heard that Jane Withersteen knows 
where she is buried. He is secretly shown the grave by Venters and Jane. At nightfall Vente rs 
discovers mysterious movements among the Mormons of the village and membx rs of Old ring’s gang 
of rustlers and is convinced that serious harm thre: atens the fortunes of the Cottonwo herds. TI 
following morning Judkins, the only Gentile rider left, comes riding in wounded and announces th at 
rustlers have driven off the red herd, attempting at the same time to take his life. Venters starts in 
pursuit with the object of locating the red herd and the hiding place of the rustlers in Deception Pass. 
He meets Lassiter in the sage and’ forms a friendship with him and at the same time tells him what 
he knows of Milly Erne’s story. She was brought to Cottonwoods as a Mormon wife and later her 
child, a little girl, was kidnapped, and she died without ever finding her again. Venters rides into 





Deception Pass and while exploring it two riders come up the canyon, one of whom is the dreaded 
Masked Rider. They discover him and send a bullet whistling through the sage over his head, where 
upon Venters shoots them both down with his rifle. To his. surprise and horror the Masked Rider 
turns out to be a beautiful young girl whom he has apparently shot to death. As life still lingers, 
however, he carries her to his camp where he watches over her through the night. Daylight finds 
her still alive and apparently stronger. Venters goes on a scouting expedition for a safe retreat and 


accidentally discovers the entrance to ‘Oldring’s hiding place. Returning te the girl he finds her well 
enough to talk. She begs him not to take her back to the rustlers. Meanwhile Lassiter rides in out 
of the sage and warns Jane Withersteen that the Mormons are trying to stampede her white herd. 
She follows him incredulously out over the hills to where the white herd is grazing and they arrive 
in time to see it stampeded. Lassiter risks his life to mill the steers and is finally successful, 
although his horse is killed. 





CHAPTER VII ed him to take charge of her cattle and 
horses and ranges and save them if that 
were possible, Yet, though she could not 
ASSITER, will you be my rider?” have spoken aloud all she meant, she was 
Jane had asked him. perfectly honest with herself. Whatever 

“I reckon so,” he had replied. the price to be paid, she must keep Lassi- 

Few as the words were, Jane knew how ter close to her; she must shield from 
infinitely much they implied. She want- him the man who had lured Milly Erne 
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In her fear she so con- 
trolled her mind that she did not whisper 
this Mormon’s name to her own soul, she 
did not even think it. 
this thing she regarded as a sacred obli- 
gation thrust upon her, was the need of 
a helper, of a friend, of a champion in 
this critical time. If she could rule this 
gun-man, as Venters had called him, if 
she could even keep him from shedding 
blood, what strategy to play his name and 
his presence against the game of oppres- 
sion her churchmen were waging against 
her! Never would she forget the effect 
upon Tull and his men when Venters 
shouted Lassiter’s name. If she could 
not wholly control Lassiter, then what 
she could do might put off the fatal day. 

One of her sage racers was a dark bay, 
and she called him Bells because of the 
way he struck his iron shoes on the 
stones. When Jerd led out this slender, 
beautifully built horse Lassiter suddenly 
became all eyes. A rider’s love of a thor- 
oughbred shone in them. Round and 
round Bells he walked, plainly weaken- 
ing all the time in his determination not 
to take one of Jane’s favorite racers. 
Lassiter, you’re half horse and Bells 
sees it already,’ said Jane, laughing. 
“Look at his eyes. He likes you. He'll 
love you, too. How can you resist him? 
Oh, Lassiter, but Bells can run! It’s nip 
and tuck between him and Wrangle and 
only Black Star can beat him. He’s too 
spirited a horse for a woman. Take him. 
He’s yours.” 

“IT jest am weak where a hoss’s con- 
cerned,” said Lassiter. “I'll take him an’ 
I’ll take your orders, ma’am.” 

“Well, I’m glad, but never mind the 
ma’am. Let it still be Jane.” 

From that hour, it seemed, Lassiter 
was always in the saddle, riding early and 
late; and coincident with his part in 
Jane’s affairs the days assumed their old 
tranquillity. Her intelligence told her 
this was only the lull before the storm, 
but her faith would not have it so. 

She resumed her visits to the village, 
and upon one of these she encountered 
Tull. He greeted her as he had before 
any trouble came between them, and she, 
responsive to peace if not quick to for- 
get, met him half-way with manner al- 


te Cottonwoods. 


Besides, beyond 


He regretted the loss of 


most cheerful. 
her cattle; he assured her that the vigi- 
lantes which had been organized would 
soon rout the rustlers; when that had 
been accomplished her riders would likely 
return to her. 

“You've done a headstrong thing to 
hire this man Lassiter,’ Tull went on, 


severely. “He came to Cottonwoods with 
evil intent.” 
“IT had to have somebody. And per- 


haps making him my rider may turn out 
best in the end for the Mormons of Cot- 
tonwoods.” 

“You mean to stay his hand?” 

“IT do—if I can.” 

“A woman like you can do anything 
with a man. That would be well, and 
would atone in some measure for the er- 
rors you have made.” 

He bowed and passed on. Jane re- 
sumed her walk with conflicting thoughts. 
She resented Elder Tull’s cold, impas- 
sive manner that looked down upon her 
as one who had incurred his just dis- 
pleasure. Otherwise he would have been 
the same calm, dark-browed, impenetra- 
ble man she had known for ten years. 
In fact, except when he had revealed his 
passion in the matter of the seizing of 
Venters, she had never dreamed he could 
be other than the grave, reproving 
preacher. He stood out now a strange, 
secretive man. She would have thought 
better of him if he had picked up the 
threads of their quarrel where they had 
parted. Was Tull what he appeared to 
be? The question flung itself involun- 
tarily over Jane Withersteen’s inhibitive 
habit of faith without question. And she 
refused to answer it. Tull could not fight 
in the open. Venters had said, Lassiter 
had said, that her Elder shirked fight and 
worked in the dark. Just now in this 
meeting Tull had ignored the fact that 
he had sued, exhorted, demanded that she 
marry him. He made no mention of Ven- 
ters. His manner was that of the minister 
who had been outraged, but who over- 
looked the frailties of a woman. Beyond 
question he seemed unutterably aloof 
from all knowledge of pressure being 
brought to bear upon her, absolutely guilt- 
less of any connection with secret power 
over riders, with night journeys, with 
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“LASSITER, YOU ARE HALF HORSE, AND BELLS SEES IT ALREADY” 
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rustlers and stampedes of cattle. And that 
convinced her again of unjust suspicions. 
But it was convincement through an abso- 
lute faith. She shuddered as she accepted 
it, and that shudder was the nucleus of a 
terrible revolt. 

Jane turned into one of the wide lanes 
leading from the main street and entered 
a huge, shady yard. Here were sweet- 
smelling clover, alfalfa, flowers and vege- 
tables all growing in happy confusion. 
And like these fresh, green things were 
the dozens of babies, tots, toddlers, noisy 
urchins, laughing girls, a whole multitude 
of children of one family. For Collier 
Brandt, the father of all this numerous 
progeny, was a Morman with four wives. 

The big house where they lived was 
old, solid, picturesque, the lower part built 
of logs, the upper rough clapboards, with 
vines growing up the outside stone chim- 
neys. There were many wooden-shuttered 
windows, and one preteutious window of 
glass, proudly curtained in white. As 
this house had four mistresses, it likewise 
had four separate sections, not one of 
which communicated with another, and 
all had to be entered from the outside. 

In the shade of a wide, low, vine- 
roofed porch Jane found Prandt’s wives 
entertaining Bishop Dyer. They were 
motherly women, of comparatively sim- 
ilar ages, and plain-featured, and just at 
this moment anything but grave. The 
Bishop was rather tall, of stout build, 
with iron-gray hair and beard, and eyes 
of light blue. They were merry now, but 
Jane had seen them when they were not, 
and then she feared him as she had feared 
her father. 

The women flocked around her in wel- 
come. 

“Daughter of Withersteen,” said the 
Bishop gayly, as he took her hand, “you 
have not been prodigal of your gracious 
self of late. A Sabbath without you at 
service! I shall reprove Elder Tull.” 

“Bishop, the guilt is mine. I'll come 
to you and confess,” Jane replied lightly, 
but she felt the undercurrent of her 
words. 

“Mormon love-making!” exclaimed the 
Bishop, rubbing his hands. “Tull keeps 
you all to himself.” 

“No. He is not courting me.” 





“What? The laggard! If he does not 
make haste I'll go a-courting myseif up 
to Withersteen House.” 

There was laughter and further ban- 
tering by the Bishop, and then mild talk 
of village affairs, after which he took his 
leave, and Jane was left with her friend 
Mary Brandt. 

“Jane, you're not yourself. Are you 
sad about the rustling of the cattle? But 
you have so many, you are so rich.” 

Then Jane confided in her, telling 
much, yet holding back her doubts and 
fears. 

“Oh, why don’t you marry Tull and be 
one of us? Bishop Dyer will be in a 
terrible rage when he learns. He might 
east you out of the church — or —or 
worse.” 

‘But, Mary, I don’t love Tull,” said 
Jane stubbornly. 

“Jane Withersteen, you’ve got to choose 
between the love of man and love of God. 
Often we Mormon women have to do 
that. It’s not easy. The kind of happi- 
ness you want I wanted once. I never 
got it, nor will you, unless you throw 
away your soul. We've all watched your 
affair with Venters in fear and trem- 
bling. Some dreadful thing will come 
of it. You don’t want him hanged or 
shot—or treated worse—as that Gentile 
boy was treated in Glaze for fooling 
round a Mormon woman. If you love 
Venters so well give him up and save 
him. Marry Tull. It’s your duty as a 
Mormon. You'll feel no rapture as his 
wife—but think of heaven! Mormon 
women don’t marry for what they expect 
on earth. Take up the cross, Jane. Re- 
member your father found Amber Spring, 
built these old houses, brought Mormons 
here and fathered them. You are the 
daughter of Withersteen !” 

Jane left Mary Brandt and went to call 
upon other friends. They received her 
with the same glad welcome as had Mary, 
lavished upon her the pent-up affection 
of Mormon women, and let her ge with 
her ears ringing of Tull, Venters, Lassi- 
ter, of duty to God and glory in heaven. 

“Verily,” murmured Jane, “I dont 
know myself when, through all this, I 
remain unchanged—nay, more fixed of 
purpose.” 
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She returned to the main street and 
bent her thoughtful steps toward the cen- 
ter of the village. A string of wagons 
drawn by oxen was lumbering along. 
These “sage freighters,’ as they were 
called, hauled grain and flour and mer- 
chandise from Sterling; and Jane laughed 
suddenly in the midst of her humility at 
the thought that they were her property, 
as was one of the three stores for which 
they freighted goods. The water that 
flowed along the path at her feet, and 
turned into each cottage yard to nourish 
garden and orchard, also was hers no less 
her private property because she chose to 
give it free. Yet in this village of Cot- 
tonwoods, which her father had founded 
and which she maintained, she was not 
her own mistress, she was not to abide 
by her own choice of a husband. She 
was the daughter of Withersteen. Sup- 
pose she proved it, imperiously! But she 
quelled that proud temptation at its birth. 
Nothing could have replaced the affec- 
tion which the village people had for her; 
no power could have made her happy as 
the pleasure her presence gave. As she 
went on down the street, past the stores 
with their rude platform entrances and 
the saloons where tired horses stood with 
bridles dragging, she was again assured 
of what was the bread and wine of life 
to her—that she was loved. Dirty boys 
playing in the ditch, clerks, teamsters, 
riders, loungers on the corners, ranchers 
on dusty horses, little girls running er- 
rands and women hurrying to the stores 
—all looked up at her coming with glad 
eyes. 

Jane’s various calls and wandering 
steps at length led her to the Gentile 
quarter of the village. This was at the 
extreme southern end, and here some 
thirty Gentile families lived in huts and 
shacks and log cabins and several dilapi- 
dated cottages. The fortunes of these in- 
habitants of Cottonwoods could be read 
in their abodes. Water they had in abun- 
dance, and therefore grass and fruit trees 
and patches of alfalfa and vegetable gar- 
dens. Some of the men and boys had a 
few stray cattle, others obtained such in- 
termittent employment as the Mormons 
reluctantly tendered them. But none of 
the families were prosperous, many were 


very poor, and some lived only by Jane 
Withersteen’s beneficence. 

As it made Jane happy to go among her 
own people, so it saddened her to come 
in contact with these Gentiles. Yet that 
was not because she was unwelcome; 
here she was gratefully received by the 
women, passionately by the children. But 
poverty and idleness with their attendant 
wretchedness and sorrow always hurt 
her. That she could alleviate this distress 
more now than ever before proved the 
adage that it was an ill wind that blew 
nobody good. While her Mormon riders 
were in her employ she had found few 
Gentiles who could stay with her, and 
now she was able to find employment for 
all the men and boys. No little shock 
was it to have man after man tell her 
that he dare not accept her kind offer. 

“It won't do,” said one Carson, an in- 
telligent man who had seen better days. 
“We've had our warning. Plain and to 
the point! Now, there’s Judkins, he 
packs guns and he can use them, and 
some of the dare-devil boys he’s hired. 
But they’ve little responsibility. Can we 
risk having our homes burnt in our ab- 
sence?” 

Jane felt the stretching and chilling of 
the skin of her face as the blood left it. 

“Carson, you and the others rent these 
houses?” she asked. 

“You ought to know, Miss Wither- 
steen. Some of them are yours.” 

“T know? Carson, I never in my life 
took a day’s labor for rent or a yearling 
calf or a bunch of grass, let alone gold.” 

“Bivens, your storekeeper, sees to 
that.” 

“Look here, Carson,” went on Jane hur- 
riedly, and now her cheeks were burning, 
“you and Black and Willet pack your 
goods and move your families up to my 
cabins in the grove. They're far more 
comfortable than these. Then go to work 
for me. And if aught happens to you 
there I'll give you money—gold enough 
to leave Utah!” 

The man choked and stammered, and 
then, as tears welled into his eyes, he 
found the use of his tongue and cursed. 
No gentle speech could have equalled 
that curse in eloquent expression of what 
he felt for Jane Withersteen. How 
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strangely his look and tone reminded her 
of Lassiter! 

“No, it won't do,” he said, when he 
had somewhat recovered himself. ‘Miss 
Withersteen, there are things that you 
don’t know and there’s not a soul among 
us who can tell you.” 

“IT seem to be learning many things, 
Carson. Well, then, will you let me aid 
you—say, till better times?” 

“Yes, I will,” he replied, with his face 


lighting up. “I see what it means to 
you, and you know what it means to me. 
Thank you. And if better times ever 


come I'll be only too happy to work for 
you.” 

“Better times will come. I trust God 
and have faith in man. Good day, Car- 
son.” 

The lane opened out upon the sage-in- 
closed alfalfa fields, and the last habita- 
tion, at the end of that lane of hovels, 
was the meanest. Formerly it had been 
a shed; now it was a home. The broad 
leaves of a wide-spreading cottonwood 
sheltered the sunken roof of weathered 
boards. Like an Indian hut it had one 
door. Round about it were a few scanty 
rows of vegetables, such as the hand of a 
weak woman had time and strength to 
cultivate. This little dwelling place was 
just outside the village limits, and the 
widow who lived there had to carry her 
water from the nearest irrigation ditch. 
As Jane Withersteen entered the un- 
fenced yard a child saw her, shrieked 
with joy, and came tearing toward her 
with curls flying. This child was a little 
girl of four called Fay. Her name suited 
her, for she was an elf, a sprite, a crea- 
ture so fairylike and beautiful that she 
seemed unearthly. 

“Muvver sended for oo,” cried Fay, as 
Jane kissed her, “an’ oo never tome.” 

“I didn’t know, Fay, but I’ve come 
now.” 

Fay was a child of outdoors—of the 
garden and ditch and field, and she was 
dirty and ragged. But rags and dirt did 
not hide her beauty. The one thin, little, 
bedraggled garment she wore half cov- 
ered her fine, slim body. Red as cher- 
ries were her cheeks and lips; her eyes 
were violet blue, and the crown of her 
childish loveliness was the curling golden 





hair. All the children of Cottonwoods 
were Jane Withersteen’s friends; she 
loved them all. But Fay was dearest to 
her. Fay had few playmates, for among 
the Gentile children there were none near 
her age, and the Mormon children were 
forbidden to play with her. So she was 
a shy, wild, lonely child. 

“Muvver’s sick,” said Fay, leading Jane 
toward the door of the hut. 

Jane went in. There was only one 
room, rather dark and bare, but it was 
clean and neat. A woman lay upon a bed. 

“Mrs. Larkin, how are you?” asked 
Jane anxiously. 

“T’ve been pretty bad for a week, but 
I’m better now.” 

“You haven’t been here all alone—with 
no one to wait on you?” 

“Oh, no. My women neighbors are 
kind. They take turns in coming in.” 

“Did you send for me?” 

“Yes, several times.” 

“But I had no word—no message ever 
got to me.” 

“T sent the boys and they left word 
with your women that I was ill and would 
you please come.” 

A sudden deadly sickness seized Jane. 
She fought the weakness, as she fought 
to be above suspicious thoughts, and it 
passed, leaving her conscious of her utter 
impotence. That, too, passed as her spirit 
rebounded. But she had again caught a 
glimpse of dark underhand domination, 
running its secret lines this time into her 
own household. Like a spider in the 
blackness of night, an unseen hand had 
begun to run these dark lines, to turn 
and twist them about her life, to plait 
and weave a web. Jane Withersteen 
knew it now, and in the realization fur- 
ther coolness and sureness came to her 
and the fighting courage of her ances- 
tors. 

“Mrs. Larkin, you’re better and I’m so 
glad,” said Jane. “But may I not do some- 
thing for you—a turn at nursing, or 
send you things, or take care of Fay?” 

“You’re so good. Since my husband’s 
been gone, what would have become of 
Fay and me but for you? It was about 
Fay that I wanted to speak to you. This 
time I thought* I’d surely die and I was 
worried about Fay. Well, I'll be around 
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all right shortly, but my strength’s gone 
and I won't live long. So I may as well 
speak now. You remember you've been 
asking me to let you take Fay and bring 
her up as your daughter?” 

“Indeed, yes, I remember. I'll be 
happy to have her. But I hope the 
day 

“Never mind that. The day’ll come— 
sooner or later. I refused your offer and 
now I'll tell you why.” 

“I know why,” interposed Jane. “It’s 
because you don’t want her brought up as 
a Mormon.” 

“No, it wasn’t altogether that.” Mrs. 
Larkin raised her thin hand and laid it 
appealingly on Jane’s. “I don’t like to 
tell you. But—it’s this. I told all my 
friends what you wanted. They know 
you, care for you, and they said for me to 
trust Fay to you.. Women will talk, you 
know. It got to the ears of Mormons— 
gossip of .your love for Fay and your 
wanting her. And it came straight back 
to me, in jealousy perhaps, that you 
wouldn’t take Fay as much for love of 
her as because of your religious duty to 
bring up another girl fur some Mormon 
te marry.” 

“That’s a damnable lie!” cried Jane 
Withersteen. 
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“It was what made me hesitate,” went 
on Mrs. Larkin, “but I never believed it 
at heart. And now I guess I'll let 
you ; 

“Wait! Mrs. Larkin, I may have told 
little white lies in my life, but never a 
lie that mattered, that hurt any one. Now 
believe me. I love little Fay. If I had 
her near me I’d grow to worship her. 
When I asked for her I thought only of 
that love. . . . Let me prove this. 
You and Fay come to live with me. I’ve 
such a big house and I’m so lonely. I'll 
help nurse you, take care of you. When 
you're better you can work for me. I'll 
keep little Fay and bring her up—without 
Mormon teaching. When she’s grown, if 
she should want to leave me, I'll send 
her, and not empty-handed, back to IIli- 
nois where you came from. I promise 
you.” 

“T knew it was a lie,” replied the moth- 
er, and she sank back upon her pillo 
with something of peace in her white, 
worn face. “Jane Withersteen, may 
Heaven bless you! I’ve been deeply 
grateful to you. But because you’re a 
Mormon I never felt close to you till now. 
I don’t know much about religion as reli- 
gion, but your God and my God are the 
same.” 





(To be continued) 





HIS HERITAGE 


By HENRY WALKER NOYES 


Aloof, beyond the pale, alone—he stands 





Where once diverged the narrow canon trails, 
And views across the sunlit desert sands 
The heralds of his doom, two gleaming rails. 
No more by night flash high the signal fires; 
Cold sodden ash, gray memories of dream 


Where once were told the brave deeds of his sires, 


And chanted low the solemn requiem. 

By pale-faced hordes harassed and driven 
Until those fateful lines pressed on and on, 
Across the lease of primal freedom given— 
From dawn to dawn! 




















MOUNT DALHOUSIE 


BY PACK TRAIN TO MT. DALHOUSIE 


A TRIP TO THE LITTLE HUNTED COUNTRY AT THE HEAD-WATERS OF THE 
ATHABASCA RIVER 


BY PAUL LELAND HAWORTH 


cialist and the Doctor of Philoso- 
phy dumped their dunnage bags off a 
construction train at Wolf Creek, which 
up to that day had been the western ter- 
minus of the new transcontinental Grand 
Trunk Pacific. We found Wolf Creek to 
ke a town whose boom had just busted. 
For some months it had been a place of 
importance—a Mecca for mules, mos- 
quitoes, flies, and gamblers. Judicious ad- 
vertising had sent the price of lots soar- 
ing, but the inevitable had come to pass, 
and most of the population was moving 
to Edson, eight miles further west. 
“What is the price of real estate in this 


I ATE one August afternoon the So- 


burg?” the scholastic asked a storekeeper 
who was about to join the emigration. 

“T gave $250 for this lot. Seeing it’s 
you, you may have it for $50,” he said 
with a show of interest. 

“Seeing it’s I, probably one sawbuck 
would buy it,” the Ph.D. returned. The 
storekeeper smiled sadly, and nodded. 

Unfortunately the flies seemed unaware 
of the exodus. In a rather varied experi- 
ence we had never before, in a similar 
length of time, made the acquaintance of 
half so many as inhabited the dining-room 
of the log Waldorf-Astoria in which we 
found quarters. In companies and by 
battalions they went bathing in the milk, 
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they buzzed about our eyes, they even 
violated the sanctity of our ears and 
mouth. Rumor said that the custom pre- 
vailed of using them for dried currants. 
This much is beyond question: construc- 
tion camp cooks may be godly; they cer- 
tainly are not clean. 

As we meant to make a trip in the 
mountains, we had, before leaving civil- 
ization at Edmonton, engaged an outfit of 
pack-ponies and packers from S. M. P. 
Michelson of Lac Ste. Anne and Wolf 
Creek. Michelson is the expatriated son 
oz a wealthy British tea merchant, and 
we heard some wonderful stories of a 
wonderful “raunch” that he had owned a 
few years before. Even the bronco- 
busters had been supplied with cham- 
pagne, and the enterprise cost a baga- 
telle of some $70,000. 

‘raunch’ and a ‘ranch’?” the Scholastic 
‘raunch’ and a ‘ranch’?” the Socialist 
asked one of our packers, an American 
who had long been in “Mike’s” employ. 

“A ‘ranch’ pays, a ‘raunch’ doesn’t,” 
was his laconic answer. 

For various reasons it was deemed best 
to complete our preparations at Edson 
rather than Wolf Creek, so that after- 
noon we rode over with our string of 
cayuses. Edson reminded one of a 
wilderness mushroom. The site is mainly 
muskeg, but, thanks to full-page adver- 
tisements in Winnipeg and Montreal pa- 
pers, two square miles had already been 
staked off, and four hundred additional 
acres were being platted when I passed 
through on my way back. If Edson ever 
fills out her clothes, she will be one of 
the great cities of the world. 

We spent the night in a tent hotel con- 
taining fourteen double beds, utterly with- 
out screens, though some were occupied 
by women. Next morning we were ready 
to set out. Besides the Socialist and the 
Scholastic, our party consisted of the fol- 
lowing: Win Gregory, packer, trapper, 
and prospector from the mountains of 
Virginia and the mines of Pennsylvania; 
Jim Paul, a three-quarters blood Cree, 
who proved to be the merry jester of the 
party, and, alas, its tragedy; Adolf An- 
derson, modern viking, a blond-haired, 
blue-eyed Swedish Anak of twenty-three, 
whose numberless exploits include a two. 
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years’ overland trip from the Klondike, 
during eight months of which he was 
without salt; Anderson’s dog Nitche; nine 
pack and saddle ponies; lastly, Old Baldy, 
of whom more hereafter. 

Our destination was the little known 
region on the headwaters of the River 
Brazeau and about Mount Dalhousie; our 
objects, roughing it, sight-seeing, pictures, 
and, if the Lord willed it, a bit of hunt- 
ing. 

Eight miles west of Edson, from a 
bluff overlooking the McLeod River, we 
had our first clear view of the Rockies. 
The Rockies! How many times in fond- 
est fancy had the Doctor of Philosophy 
crossed that delectable range with Mac- 
kenzie, Lewis and Clark, Captain Bonne- 
ville, Kit Carson, and the Forty-niners 
And now fancy was become reality. 

And very real they looked, with their 
white-toothed summits towering beyond 
the green sea of foothills. Off to the 
southwest stood one whose summit re- 
sembled the roof of a great house. 

“De sheep lick is dere,” said Jim Paul, 
with a wave of his hand. “Maybe you 
get some shooting dere, by gee!” 

It did not seem so very far away. Many 
a tenderfoot would have said that it could 
be reached in a day’s walk. It took us— 
but wait. 

Leaving the old Jasper Trail and the 
transcontinental’s right of way at the Big 
Eddy of the McLeod, we struck south- 
ward along a serpentine pack trail, and 
camped that afternoon beside the Mc- 
Leod on the Big Flat, having covered 
about fifteen miles. The bunch grass was 
abundant, and the horses ate their fill of 
it. Bannocks, bacon, spuds, maple syrup, 
and a ruffed grouse shot by the Socialist 
put us at peace with the world. But, 
alas, late in the evening it began to rain. 
And next morning it was still raining. 
Each drop as it pattered down on the tent 
struck to the heart of the Doctor of Phil- 
osophy, for well he knew that every de- 
lay meant that much time deducted from 
the already miserably short interval he 
could remain in the game country. 

About noon the rain slackened, but did 
not cease. As there was danger that the 
McLeod might rise so that it could not be 
forded, we packed our bedrenched ponies 








CROSSING 





and set out. The trail was one of the 
worst of the whole trip. Every hollow 
was a slimy muskeg, and a muskeg is a 
special device of the devil exceeding any- 
thing mentioned in Dante. Plunging and 
floundering as best they might, our poor 
ponies at last reached the McLeod. The 
river was not yet quite swimming; we 
crossed without mishap and camped on 
the opposite bank, just below the mouth 
of the Embarras 

Next day, at one of the fords of the 
Embarras, Gregory’s mount got into a 
deep hole and had to swim out—to his 
rider’s moist disgust and the merriment 
of the rest of the party. At a swollen 
creek Old Baldy, the misbegotten son of 
an impish devil by an idiot dam, per- 
sisted in refusing to follcw the trail and 
plunged off a bank into water beyond his 
depth. Despite all our efforts, three other 
pack ponies followed him, wetting sugar, 
flour, salt, and the horse blankets, which 
our men used for bedding. Neither food 
nor blankets were dry again until we 
reached our final destination. 
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The woods we passed through that day 
were full of spruce and ruffed grouse— 
silly creatures that lit in trees waiting to 
be shot. The difference between the 
ruffed grouse of this region and those 
where they are much hunted is most re- 
markable. In Michigan or Ontario it is 
ordinarily difficult to get a decent shot at 
them even on the wing; here they dis- 
played no sense whatever. After decapi- 
tating five without missing a shot and 
then missing one four times, the Doctor 
of Philosophy tired of the slaughter and 
contented himself with pointing out 
those he saw to the more bloodthirsty 
Socialist. 

This day we again had some magnifi- 
cent views of the mountains. Once and 
once only we were vouchsafed a glimpse 
of the great Yellowhead Pass—a_ wide 
notch cut deep in the mighty barrier wall 
as if by the axe of some gigantic Titan. 

Soon after we left B’g Prairie next 
morning it began to rain again, and “jt 
rained or snowed at intervals all day, 
With the best of weather the day would 
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have been a trying one, for our way led 
through a tangled wilderness of fallen 
jack-pines over which our ponies stum- 
bled and plunged in a way that would 
have given an Eastern horse heart fail- 
ure. The river had to be forded at least 
twenty times, and each time some or all 
of us shipped more or less water in the 
process. No wonder that the stream was 
named by early travelers “Riviére d’Em- 
barras, or Obstruction River.” The hills 
were slippery, the muskegs floating. 
Every branch of the young jack-pines 
bore a pint of water for the already sat- 
urated traveler. Whiskey-jacks jeered at 
us as we floundered along; busy chicka- 
rees paused in their labor of carrying 
mushroms to aerial caches to chatter their 
protest at Nitche. 

Already we had several times seen 
fresh moose tracks, but had given little 
heed to them, for the moose season did 
not open till, November 1st. That after- 
noon while the Doctor of Philosophy and 
Jim were about a hundred yards ahead 
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ot the rest of the train a black bear 
sneaked through the interval without be- 
ing seen by anyone. Gregory happened 
to notice a place in the soft mud where 
3ruin’s broad pads had blotted out the 
pony tracks. The Doctor of Philosophy, 
Anderson, and Nitche halted to see if 
they could not cultivate a closer acquaint- 
ance with Monsieur Plantigrade. 

But as a bear dog Nitche proved a sad 
disappointment. In response to our 
pleadings, he would gaze knowingly up 
into the jack-pines and bark joyously, but 
follow the tracks, not he! Anderson ex- 
cused him on the score that it was his 
first hunt and that the dampness made the 
scent faint. But the Doctor of Philoso- 
phy mentally decided that the pup’s name 
ought to have been not Nitche but Nicht- 
he. Certainly he was nichts for bears. 

As a forlorn hope we followed the 
tracks ourselves. They led down hill, 
over rocks and soft moss, into the valley 
of the Embarras. The bottom was a ter- 
rible tangle of fallen trees through which 





THE DOCTOR’S BEAR 








52 Field and Stream 





THE AUTHOR 


one forced his way about as silently as 
a traction engine. Nitche accompanied 
us, keeping a sharp outlook for—squir- 
rels! Presently we came to a patch of 
wet moss where the leisurely steps 
changed into a succession of clumsy 
leaps. Monsieur Plantigrade had dis- 
covered that he was pursued, and was off. 
That bear’s hide was meant. for some 
other hearth than ours. 

We camped that night in a cabin that 
had been built the summer before by some 
coal prospectors. A great part of the 
country is full of coal. In a ravine not 
far from the cabin there was an exposed 
seam nearly twenty feet thick. It was 
discovered by the Cree squaw of Jack 
Gregg, an old American frontiersman set- 
tled on Prairie Creek in the Yellowhead 
country. Gregg sold the secret to an- 
other man for $1,000; he, in turn, to a 
development company for $50,000. Two 





shafts had been begun near by, but the 
vein was found to dip so rapidly that the 
company transferred its operations to a 
location a few miles northwest. A spur 
railroad is to tap the reg’on next year. 
Just now little can be done toward devel- 
oping the field, for all supplies must be 
brought in by pack-train. Last year the 
rate to a location on the Pembina was 
twenty-five cents a pound. 

The cabin had a convenient stone chim- 
ney, but the roof was of clay. The rain, 
the heaviest for a year, soaked through 
this and kept up a constant dripping. 
Next morning we were a m’serable, bad- 
tempered bunch. Jim, in particular, har- 
bored a pathetic grievance. 

“T dream,” said he, “that my brother give 
me hell for bein’ drunk. I wake up, and 
find myself wet outside, not in, by gee!” 

All next day it rained and snowed by 
turns, and we remained in that wretched 
cabin. Our only resource was telling 
stories. The Socialist described his ex- 
periences the year before in photograph- 
ing grizzlies. Gregory told of coal-min- 
ing days in Pennsylvania. Jim made us 
laugh immoderately by droll yarns of 
hunting and packing and of his pranks 
when he went to mission school. He had 
just returned from guiding two New 
Yorkers through the Smoky River coun- 
try, and he was full of anecdotes concern- 
ing their doings. 

“Dey shoot eighty cartridges at sheep,” 
said he, “and dey kill one poor little lamb 
—by a miracle.” 

But Andefson’s stories were the best of 
all. This big, blond, good-natured Swede, 
with his miniature strawstack of yellow 
hair, has had more strange adventures in 
h's short life than most men of seventy. 
At fourteen, having already slashed one 
man with a knife and shot a sailor, he 
had set out seeking a land where, in his 
own words, “a man could still make his 
own law,” as his Viking ancestors had 
done before him. He had been, in turn, 
a hurdy-gurdy player in Germany, a 
smuggler about the Baltic, a hobo in 
California, a seal poacher in Behring Sea, 
a gambler and miner in the Klondike. As 
a hunter and trapper he had shot Alas- 
kan bears and made the long overland 
trip from Circle City to Athabasca Land- 
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months of that time 


ing. During eight 
he was without salt, and at times suf- 


fered severely from scurvy. 

“But the worst was we had no tobac- 
co,” said he. “We tried everything—bark, 
leaves, dried roots. The best of all was 
caribou dung.” 

Next morning the weather was viler 
than ever, but in desperation we set out, 
intending to cross the divide between the 
Embarras and the McLeod. As we neared 
the top of the ridge we saw a porcupine 
clinging in the top of a spruce. He was 
a big, fat fellow with an aldermanic 
front. “Porcupine meat it beat every- 
thing,” said Jim persuasively, but the ver- 
dict was to leave the creature in the tree. 
For a week Jim was wont to refer sadly 
to the lost opportunity. 
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On top of the plateau we were over 
a mile sea level. The snow was 
soft and wet, the muskegs afloat. Once 
e had to bridge a raging brook that in 
the dry season would not have contained 
a drop of water. So great were our trials 
that cven the fresh track of a giant moose 
failed to interest us. Wet to the skin 
and shivering with cold as we were, the 
behavior old Baldy added the last 
straw. If there was any hole in a hun- 
dred feet of the trail that he failed to 
tumble into we dd not see it. Really 
he seemed to be trying to commit suicide, 
and more than once he was_ nearly 
drowned. Hitherto we had regarded him 
as a comical cuss and had laughed at his 
That day he became a trag- 


above 


Ww 


of 


crazy antics. 


edy. 
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THE END OF THE GUN 


THAT IS, THE HOOF END.—HOW TO TAKE 


ITS GENTLE CARESSES WITH A MINIMUM OF 


DISCOMPOSURE 


BY EDWARD C. CROSSMAN 


HIBERNIAN gentleman who had 
A just fallen from the top of a three- 

story building reported to his anx- 
ious friends that “fallin’ off’n the building 
didn’t hur—r—t a bit; it wuz the shtoppin’ 
that made all the trouble.” 

Now, the fellow who tickles the trigger 
of a loaded, hard-kicking gun decides, 
like Pat, that the kick doesn’t hurt any; 
it’s stopping the kick that makes all the 
trouble. And it’s the way the kick is 
stopped that determines whether the own- 
er looks upon the weapon with the fer- 
vent desire that the Evil One come and 
get his property, or cuddles it to his face 
and shoots it with equanimity and a smil- 
ing countenance, despite its bellow and 
its vicious backward drive. 

If Pat had fallen into a pile of sand, 
the accident referred to would have been 
less regrettable to report. If the mighty 
right of a boxer is covered with a ten- 
ounce glove, the consequences to the fel- 
low at the business end of it are seldom 
serious. If the driver of a ten-wheel 
freight engine goes whooping through the 
yard to couple to his train, but slows 
down just as he reaches the end car and 
slips softly to the coupling, he won’t jar 





eight yards of wicked language out of 
the tail-end brakeman. 

The principle involved is the same, a 
slowing down of the speed of the object 
just before it reaches its destination. In 
the case of the Irish gentleman, the sand 
would have checked the speed with which 
the ground rose to meet him. The box- 
er’s glove is checked in its speed by the 
resistance of the curled hair in the glove; 
a lot of little springs, in other words. 
The engineer checked the speed of the 
100-ton monster with his air brakes, but 
the principle is the same. 

You can’t put a sand pile or a glove on 
the end of your gun. Instead you use 
rubber in some shape, either a lot of little 
discs that collapse under pressure, or a 
big layer of soft, hollow rubber that 
gives like the many little discs. In foot 
pounds of energy the shoulder receives 
nearly the same shock, but it comes more 
slowly and takes the form of a push in- 
stead of a sharp, bruising blow. 

One of these forms of pad—that with 
the thick rubber—is known as the Silver, 
an English-made article with an Ameri- 
can imitation that is nearly as good. 
These pads are fitted to the butt of the 




















rYPICAL AMERICAN 
gun and are a permanent part of it. It’s 
just as well to remember, too, when you 
order a gun with one of these pads at- 
tached that the bonehead seems to flour- 
ish around the gun factory, and that if 
you're not careful to say that your stock 
measurement in length includes this pad, 
you'll get a stock made for you, plus 
about an inch of hard and soft rubber 
recoil pads which makes a stock not made 
for you. 

The slip-on form of pad is not nearly 
so expensive as the other, and serves to 
protect the gun stock as well. The Akron 
is a good example of this sort of device, 
a soft leather cover that laces up along 
the toe of the gun and protects the stock 
for three inches where it is most likely 
to get battered. Inside is the soft red 
rubber buffer, fitting the butt of the gun 
and interposing between the kick and the 


cringing shoulder. This sort of device 
costs about one-sixth the other. It adds 


about one-quarter inch to the length of the 
stock, a fact to be kept in mind if a gun 
is ordered and you intend to use one of 
these pads as a steady thing. 

They often prove useful when the field 
shooter tackles the traps for a day. Nine 
times out of ten the gun used in the field 
can be slightly longer in the stock when 
used at the traps. Likewise anything that 
will serve to slow down the speed of the 
gun under trap loads is most welcome. 

The butt plates of shotguns range from 
the cheapest stamped iron affair up to the 
handsome and expensive skeleton plates 
found only on the highest priced guns. 
On double guns nine out of ten are mold- 
ed composition plates made out of a sort 
of an asphalt basis and called rubber by 
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courtesy. The higher priced guns, par- 
ticularly those of foreign make, end up 
with plates of horn, glued and screwed 
firmly to the wood. The skeleton plate 
is merely a checked steel frame or edge 
for the butt of the gun, the inside being 
the wood of the stock itself, neatly 
checked and finished and affording a fine 
grip on the shoulder. The steel prevents 
damage to the wood and makes a very 
handsome and costly effect. 

In shape the American plate is flatter 
than the English, not quite so handsome 
from the standpoint of looks and not quite 
so good when it comes to using the gun. 
The butt plate slightly hollowed out in 
the center tends to make the gun hit the 
same place on the shoulder every time, 
while the flat one may strike high or low 
and thus alter the alignment of the bar- 
rels before the eyes. The plate slightly 
hollowed out in the center, with nicely 
rounded edges, is the nicest of any in its 
lack of painful effect on the shoulder 
muscles. 

Another kink worthy of notice is the 
trick of chamfering or beveling the butt 
plate that the butt rests squarely 
against the shoulder. Guns having a 
cast-off stock must be made this way to 
bed the butt squarely against the shoulder 
muscles, but a change may help your 
shooting and your comfort whether your 
gun is cast-off or not. 

By chamfering, in this case, is meant 
the slight tapering or beveling of the 
plate from the outer to the inner edge 
as the butt rests against your shoulder. 
Thus the plate, instead of being squarely 
at right angles to the butt of the gun, is 
just a trifle nearer the frame of the gun 


So 
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at its inner edge than at its outer one. 
The butt plate should be taken off and 
this change made in the wood of the 
stock, after which the plate is replaced. 
If a Silver pad is fitted this can be done 
before the pad is put on, but, of course, 
with a soft rubber pad the necessity for 
this alteration is much less. 

If you shot straight with the stock “as 
issued,” then chamfering the butt from 
the right to the left side would make you 
shoot to the left. On the other hand, the 
effect of a cast-off can be produced by 
making the taper from the inner or left 
side of the plate to the outer or right. 
Thus, when the butt is bedded against 
the shoulder, the muzzles will be swung 
to the right and your pattern will strike 
to the right. For some reason or other 
the average man puts his pattern to the 
left of the object shot at, which, accord- 
ing to an English gunmaker, would prove 
the need of a cast-off. This can be cor- 
rected by a judicious change of the plate 
by this left to right chamfering. The 
change, of course, is slight. An intelli- 
gent gunsmith will see the point and cah 
do the work better than you can. 

The shotgun man cannot get so very 
much off on the wrong foot by selecting 
blindly. Butt plates of the scatterguns 
vary but little in their shapes, and only 
the discriminating user wants any change 
from the factory article. 

The rifleman has no such railings to 
keep him from falling off the edge. The 
chances are about two to one for getting 
stung with a butt plate that will double 
the bruising effect of the recoil through 
its shape, fit him badly for the same rea- 
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son, or else will go to pieces through its 
unsuitable material. 

In: the first place, the rifle butt plate is 
the invention of the Evil One and per- 
petuated by the Scheutzen riflemen. It 
fits about one man in three, and, due to its 
deep curve and its Texas steer prongs, it 
cannot be slipped up or down the shoulder 
to compensate for the lack of fit of the 
stock itself. 

It is the clumsiest thing in the world 
for a quick shot, the horns tending to 
catch instead of sliding neatly to the 
shoulder. It concentrates the recoil on 
a small space at the bottom of its crescent 
and makes just the difference between a 
sharp blow with the open hand and one 
with the closed knuckles. Doubting this, 
try the first one you can find and see how 
much of its curve actually bears solidly 
in case of a backward thrust. Its sole 
license for existence is because it tends to 
keep the rifle from being pushed away 
from the shoulder by the downward 
thrust of the lever when a lever action 
rifle is used. For this slight increase in 
security the rifleman pays most dearly, 
and the heavier the recoil the higher the 
price to be paid. 

The perfect rifle butt plate should fol- 
low closely the lines of the shotgun plate. 
The half-baked, neither fish, flesh, nor 
good red herring, carbine plate is as bad as 
the rifle. The worst kicking I ever got was 
from a .38-55 high-power carbine with 
one of these plates. Don’t forget that 
while two rifles of the same weight and 
using the same cartridge develop the same 
backward punch, yet one of them may 
hurt you so much that you'll be gun-shy 
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in ten shots, and the other will shoot all 
day without bruising the shoulder. The 
difference is not in soft rubber anti-col- 
lision, but in the way the kick is distrib- 
uted over your shoulder muscles. 

Just in passing I pause to remark that 
the rifle or carbine plate is not used on 
a single European rifle, either big or little. 
And don’t, for the love of friend Michael, 
get the idea into your head that European 
sportsmen don’t buy and don’t know good 
guns. 

You can’t use with satisfaction the Sil- 
ver type of pad on a big game hunting 
rifle. In the first place, the hard usage 
soon wears it out. In the second place, 
the pads don’t always stay put under 
rough handling. Rarely would you carry 
a rifle developing more than half the ac- 
tual recoil of the shotgun, and this would 
include even the New Springfield of light 
weight. 

There be times on a rough trip when 
you've got to use the butt of even the 
most cherished and the most highly fin- 
ished rifle to head off an incipient slide 
down a thousand-foot slope. Therefore 
the butt plate cannot be of the composi- 
tion used on our shotguns, cannot be of 
the skeleton variety, and cannot be of 
horn. Steel is the material that will stand 
the racket. 

Steel is slippery, and therefore our per- 
fect plate must have a fine surface of 
checking much like that used on the grip 
and fore end of a shotgun. The finer 
grades of European rifles have these 
plates fitted with traps covering holes in 
the stock in which a pull-through and 
spare parts may be carried. 

In shape the plate should be very slight- 
ly curved inward along the line running 
from toe to heel—hollowed out. . The 
edges likewise should be nicely rounded 
off. Just as an example of the difference 
these details make, the lady of the family 
owns a sporting Springfield fitted with a 
steel butt plate, checked and fitted with 
trap made by Sauer & Son, the German 
gunmakers. 





Now, the little rifle weighs but 7% Ibs., 
while the service rifle as issued weighs 
nearly 9. Yet the little gun is nicer to 
shoot, using the same ammunition, than 
the heavy army gun, both on account of 
the difference in the shape of the stock 
and in the shape of the butt plate. The 
service gun has a flat steel plate—flat both 
from toe to heel and from side to side. 
The flat edges tend to hurt the shoulder, 
while the nicely rounded Sauer plate 
makes the recoil nearly negligible even in 
the case of the lady. A Ross butt plate, 
also with flat shape, further proves the 
error of a plate without any curve where 
it joins the shoulder. 

The surface of the plate should be 
really checked, should have a surface like 
a medium file, so it clings to the fabric 
of the shoulder. The rough cross stripes 
cast into the shotgun plates, and some 
of those found on rifles, are of little use; 
the fabric over the shoulder will not enter 
these grooves enough to hold the gun. 
Just as an example of the importance of 
this, note that Uncle Sam has gone to the 
trouble of checking every butt plate is- 
sued on the service rifle in the past six 
months, and the old gentleman is not 
hunting for work. The checking, too, is 
of the best grade, although the plate has 
the old errors in shape. The plate should 
be around 5% inches long and 134 inches 
wide, gracefully tapering from center to- 
ward the toe, not blunt and rounding [ike 
the service rifle. 

With a plate like this and a firm hold 
against the shoulder, even the much- 
dreaded .405 may be shot at the target 
without leaving any black and blue sou- 
venirs of its caresses. 

Of course, if you insist upon using 
your nose as an additional shock absorb- 
er, there isn’t much use in talking butt 
plates to you. A few raps on a fellow’'s 
proboscis usually remove any thought of 
the way the butt plate stops against the 
shoulder. His mind, instead, runs more 
on whether he should have that thumb 
amputated or his nose removed. 
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THE TRUCULENT TROUT OF CEDAR 
RIVER 


BEING A TALE OF A RIVER THAT WAS MOSTLY SNAGS AND TROUT THAT 
DINED ONLY ON CHATEAUBRIAND 


BY CLARENCE E. MULFORD 


ing on Cedar River and could hardly 

wait to finish breakfast. After a ride 
in the launch across the upper corner of 
the lake and up Intermediate River we 
landed at the first wharf on the edge of 
town and struck off for the stream, about 
an hour’s walk to the east. This was de- 
lightful in the morning before the sun got 
very high, and was not at all unpleasant at 
noon. The dark green cedar and pine for- 
ests along the road, the bracing Michigan 
air and the freshness of everything around 
us made us lengthen our stride and swing 
into that gait which eats up the miles with 
the least fatigue. 

At close intervals tiny rivulets mur- 
mured as they scurried under the road and 
sought the dark security of the woods; 
and every one of them, icy cold, and clear 
as crystal, was alive with fry. If you 
stooped to fill a drinking cup you could 
see a shadow flit away. I chuckled at these 
infant thoroughbreds growing in security 
to be “big boys” in the stream. I do not 
believe that Cedar River can be fished out 
until the woods are gone and the aston- 
ishing mass of lumberman’s débris cleaned 
away. From one end of the little valley to 
the other, dead trees, stumps, broken limbs, 
fire-blackened logs and poles, grown over 
and under and around by scrub timber, 
interlocked brush and waist-high weeds, 
hide the ground and nearly succeed in hid- 
ing the river. Under this tangled cover 
are numberless springs sending number- 
less rivulets down to Cedar River, and 
every one is a trout nursery, unbearably 
cold and wonderfully clean and clear. 
Such feeders make a glorious river, and | 
speak with truth and from experience 
when I say that pebbles on the sandy bot- 


C HARLEY and I were going bait fish- 


tom of the deep pools can be seen as easily 
as if they lay on the ground at your feet— 
and some of these pools are deeper than I 
care to guess. 

One look at the stream tells you that 
wading is not to be tried. The banks go 
down abruptly and the bottom is a careless 
sequence of shallows and deep holes. Let 
a man’s wader’s fill in one of these pools 
and the chances are very much against his 
ever getting out on his own feet. And the 
water is so cold that numbness follows sub- 
mersion for more than a few seconds. And 
across the stream one constantly finds ob- 
structions. Logs cross it above, on and 
below the surface, and huge piles of poles 
and logs rise up at intervals, and between 
most of them are loosely scattered entan- 
glements. The bottom looks closer to the 
top than it really is—much closer. That 
water magnifies and distorts to a remarka- 
ble degree. Step off a log into what ap- 
pears to be ankle-deep water and you go in 
almost to your knees. The cold, glassy- 
looking cross currents, boiling and seething 
to their own music, distort the vision and 
are a material help to the snags when your 
hook floats down. Don’t try to wade 
Cedar River, and don’t fall in! 

We had no time to lose in wrapping 
trout in cloths and we stuffed our creels 
with clean, sweet clover and turned into 
the same farm yard, drank from the same 
old well, followed the path we always 
used, and where the path turned the 
wrong way, struck off to force a way 
through that tangle of weed-covered 
stumps and logs, trying to avoid the many 
tiny streams under them that stripped the 
earth from the first layer of roots and left 
them hidden in the weeds to trip us. Final- 
ly we came to an old stump spanning a 
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“CEDAR RIVER IS A FEMININE JEKYLL AND HYDE” 


larger stream and from then on our steps 
were soft and our progress slow. Sud- 
denly the weeds stopped and the river lay 
before us, the river that we could not see 
five feet further back. 

A minute or two gave us time to put our 
rods together, fasten leaders and snells 
and bait up. “Muddlers” were our favorite 
bait, small fish so closely resembling bull- 
heads that I am in doubt as to whether 
they are bullheads or not. These were 
found in the mud or under rocks, and they 
are one of the natural foods of trout. Half 
a “muddler” at a time, and they were as 
good salted as fresh, so we never threw 
any away. A split buckshot on the leader 
just above its lower end, and perhaps a 
Colorado Spinner instead of a plain hook, 
and we were ready to fish. 

We always got a rise or two at the pool 
before us, and after getting a trout apiece 
Charley went ahead to cross over and fish 
the other side as soon as he could. The 
fact that we could cross the river every 
few rods was what made the sport possi- 
ble—there were many places where one 
could not get through and keep close 
enough to the water’s edge; but by cross- 
ing over we managed to get those out of 
our problems. There were lots of good- 
sized trout in Cedar River, but the fry 


were so numerous that they were pests. 
Every fry seemed to be possessed of 


a Brobdingnagian appetite, and they 
swarmed in the rapids and_ shallows. 


These were the cause of so few “mud- 
dlers” being carried back to the camp to 
be salted down. 

When we first began to fish the stream 
we lost bait in a shameful manner. The 
snags, the fry and the clever, larger trout 
made a dozen “muddlers” apiece look like 
nothing. Time after time our hooks were 
stripped despite all our efforts to stop it, 
and “muddlers” are very tough and stay on 
well. One day when we each had one 
“muddler” left I suddenly stopped fishing 
and retired to a stump to sit down and re- 
flect. I looked my outfit over and found 
nothing wrong; I know how to catch trout, 
so it must “be up to” the bait. As I 
looked at it a great light came to me, and, 
after changing it, went back to the stream 
to catch trout. And I made good. Almost 
every strike meant another prize, and when 
Charley made his way back to me to 
anxiously inquire whether I could spare 
any bait, he opened his eyes and laughed 
with joy at my success; but there was an 
inquisitive note in his voice, as if he were 
asking heaven why in thunder he couldn’t 
get some of the thieves that had robbed 
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him of all his bait. I gave him the re- 
maining half of my last “muddler,” and 
watched him put it on the hook, and as he 
finished, I reached out and shifted it. 

“What'd j’u do that for, Mul?” he de- 
manded. 

“So you won't lose it, an’ so you'll have 
something in that bushel-basket creel of 
yours besides clover. They strike from be- 
low, they rush it upstream, and when we 
bait on the barb and bend we simply pull 
the hook away from them and leave them 
the bait. Run the bait past the bend, up 
high on the shank, and even on the snell, 
and see what luck you'll have in the fu- 
ture.” 

“Gosh, Mul!” exclaimed Charley, grin- 
ning broadly. “Mebby yo’re right! Yor 
are right! That’s just th’ proper caper. 
Oh, you thieving beauties, just wait til! 
your Uncle Charley gets after you with 
this rig!” And he made good. As we 
started home he had that same piece of 
bait in his bait-box, and a dozen nice trout 
in his creel. He gloated over this addition 
to his trout knowledge and wound up with 
a joyful admonition: “Say, Mul; don’t 
you tell th’ rest about that!” 

How we had to work for every fish! 
From the place where we started fishing 
to the railroad bridge where we unusually 
quit, the distance was not over a quarter 
of a mile—yet we began at eight in the 
morning and reached the bridge at noon: 
Four hours for a quarter of a mile, not a 
minute wasted, and in many instances we 
gave too little time to certain pools and 
log jams. I estimate that less than an 
hour was really spent in fishing, the rest 
of the time being taken up by the ob- 
structions we met at every foot. 

To follow that river right and not miss 
good water meant that we had to crawl on 
hands and knees, prove ourselves master 
equilibrists on slender poles, slippery and 
treacherously balanced logs; we had to 
push the crazy, willowy rod with its all- 
entangling line and leader ahead of us 
through a veritable jungle, and follow it 
sometimes hand over hand; and often the 
creel at our side, touching a limb, would 
push us off our balance and send our hands 
snatching for a hold to save us. We 
edged along banks in a manner creditable 
to mountain burros, and many times a tiny 


twig gave us the necessary hold to save us 
from an icy bath. How many times I have 
held my breath and prayed for a weight in 
one outstretched hand, even if it were only 
an ounce! 

The ground was almost as bad. Rank 
weeds above our waists hid the many traps 
for our feet and kept us in a constant state 
of suspense. Remember that it was not a 
wetting that bothered us, not a bruised 
ankle or a fall, nor barked shins, nor a 
jolting misstep, but the eternal necessity 
for silence, the fear of a heavy footfall or 
any concussion great enough to be carried 
by the bank or water and warn the hair- 
trigger senses of the most sensitive and 
wary of all fish. The easiest way was 
usually the wrong one, leading either too 
close to the bank of the pool, where our 
shadows would fall on the water and 
ruin the fishing, or too far away from 
it; and yet there were many places 
where close-growing cedars and matted 
brush made such a_ hopeless tangle 
and barrier that we were often forced out 
over the water on logs that looked for 
more securely fastened than they really 
were. We saw but few signs of anglers 
on that stretch of the stream—most of 
them began where we quit, at the bridge, 
and fished on down to the pond. This 
river called into constant play all the clev- 
erness and knowledge of the fly caster and 
first-class agility. 

The snags deserve a paragraph to them- 
selves. Never have I seen so many in any 
other water, nor such deceptive traps for 
hooks. The magnifying water, the glassy 
cross-currents made you see them, to use 
one of our pet phrases, “where they ain’t.” 
If you gauged the distance correctly and 
let_your line out, some unseen eddy, some 
perverse current would suddenly whip the 
leader from the straight and narrow path 
and fasten you to the log you thought to 
avoid. It was well for us that Charley’s 
Aberdeens would straighten out or break 
before the snells parted; but the hooks did 
not do this with the gut he had, and it was 
only after I arrived at the camp with some 
of the finest gut on the market that his 
dwindling supply of hooks had a chance to 
prove their worth. I tied a supply of sin- 
gle-gut snells and double-gut leaders for 
both of us, and relegated the snags from 

















“AND HE MADE GOOD” 


the affliction class to that of petty annoy- 
ances. 

There was one thing we did not have t 
combat, and our Cedar River days were 
glorious because of it: There were neither 
gnats nor mosquitoes in that valley, and 
the persistent deer flies did not bite! No 
matter how much they buzzed and how 
quickly they returned, usually following 
the brushing hand back to their old place 
on neck, nose, ear or chin, no matter how 
that peeved us, they were not much to 
grumble at—they did not bite! And in 
view of the good, hearty nips they gave us 
when we were in the woods or on the lake, 
bringing blood every time and leaving a 
nasty sore at every puncture, this was a 
source of joyful satisfaction. Charley ex- 
plained it by saying that they were not 
sure which was “Mul,” and wouldn't 
take a chance of being poisoned; whereat 
I retorted that they didn’t like Cincinnati 
beer. 

Cedar River, most delightful of streams! 
It is no placid brook, murmuring softly 
between banks bounding pastures, farms 
and orchards, nor is it lazy and peaceful 
and quiet. It is wild, shivering water with 
a predominating note which, however hid- 
den in the tinkle of a rapids, the gurgle 
around the logs or the seething fury under 


a log jam, can always be detected by the 
ear tuned to catch it. It is a swish, an im- 
patient, fretting, fighting spirit, and one of 
cold determination. Cedar River is wild 
water, savage, daring, pitilessly cold and 
treacherously deep. It flashes, flees, 
charges, writhes and turns with a quiver- 
ing snarl and flecks of foam on the lips of 
its baffled eddies. It tears and tugs un- 
ceasingly at the obstructions which worry 
it; boils and seethes in a white rage under 
the tangled logs of the accidental dams that 
try to hold it back, and emerges triumphant 
on the other side to chatter and laugh rip- 
plingly as the sun caresses it and turns it 
to a lambent flame. 

If you softly approach its quiet stretches 
where it runs black and silent and mys- 
terious, perhaps you can catch it unawares 
as it sneaks along like a prowling animal; 
but its silence soon ceases, for as you look 
you feel it has espied you and you hear a 
whisper of warning and a shudder grates 
through the black depths at your feet—it 
no longer prowls, but scurries to gain the 
turn below. 

There is a weird fascination in that wa- 
ter. Your heart beats faster at an un- 
known danger; you thrill at the malignant 
personality of the black pools under the 
shaded, frowning banks; but a glow of 
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pleasure warms you when you look at the 
golden water above some unkissed sand- 
bar. If you are a dreamer, if you have a 
virile imagination, that water will people 
the air with dragons, dungeons and 
stealthy perils; you will feel the awesome, 
compelling mystery of dark woods and 
deep waters; the blind, unreasoning, if 
transient terror of the thing behind you; 
and a sudden, scurrying squirrel will lift 
the hair of your head. 
Cedar River is a feminine Jekyll and 
Hyde. It is exuberantly joyous in its shal- 
lows, and murderously suggestive in its 
pools. Its whims and caprices shift and 
change like a kaleidoscope and its deeper 
moods are never the same. One day it 
will purr, and thrill you with an almost ir- 
resistable desire to touch it. But iet a 
cloud pass before the sun and set a frown 
on the hurrying water ard you have a 
thing of remorse, of sorrow. On dull days 
it becomes a sinuous, treacherous, gliding 





menace, a malignant, cruel thing of de- 
struction. 

It gossips and chatters, runs deep and 
shallow almost at once; it coaxes and 
storms, smiles and pouts, and flirts out- 
rageously with every daring sunbeam; but 
in every change, every flashing ripple and 
dainty caprice, you find that predominating 
note—the shiver of cold, cruel water. 

And when you have left it all behind 
you and the snow of winter flurries before 
your chamber window, there suddenly 
comes a rush of air heavily impregnated 
with balsam, cedar and pine. Your 
thoughts leap across the seasons and the 
cold, white miles to where Cedar River 
lies in all its fresh beauty, calling to you 
like an old love. You choke and bend your 
head, heart sick and hungry for the days 
that were, yearning to follow that witching 
stream and feel all its throbbing, shifting 
moods. The spell of Cedar River is cast 
to stay. 


\ 
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CHAPTER V 
THE ASH AND HICKORY FAMILIES 
“The warlike Ash, reeking with human blood.” 


T is one of the curious ironies of na- 
ture that the gory ash, the tree which 
has furnished us with spear shafts, ar- 

rows, bows and naval strength since the 
beginning of time, should belong to the 
order of Olivicae, of which the olive 
branch is the supreme symbol. The two 
trees are much more closely related than 
the human industries which they represent, 
but, even though the olive was selected the 
King of Trees (in Judges ix, 8,), still 
there is a most satisfying savagery in the 
very name of the ash, which has come 
down to us almost unchanged from the 
good old Saxon word, aesc, a pike. To 
this day those people of the human race 
who do most dwell in the forest could 
hardly get along without the ash and 
would cheerfully trade all the olive trees 
in the world for one dear, heathen ash 
tree. Take away our rifles, take away our 
birch trees, take away even our oaks, but 
leave us the pagan and potent ash, lest we 
be shorn of our strength! And in the very 
earliest mythology of our race, in the 
Edda, it is the sacred tree, the ash which 
supports the universe, holding the heavens 
in its crown and the hells beneath its 
roots, while from the springs at its base 
flow the rivers of life and of knowledg« 
As a matter of fact, what would we do 
in the woods to-day without the black ash 
for canoe ribs, snowshoe bows, basket 
frames and hoops, and the white ash for 
spear shafts, bows, fishing rods, sledge 
runners, paddles and mountain staves! Of 
course there are substitutes, but for any- 
thing requiring hard, straight, springy 
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staves which can be easily split from the 
log, a young white ash is your tree, while 
for pliant, tough, extra-springy wood, 
hunt up your black ash tree. And do not 
get them confused, for they are by no 
means interchangeable, as you will note 
when we come to examine the qualities 
of the trees; and the blue, green and red 
ashes are entirely different from either 
of the first two. The derivation of the 
family name Fraxinus may be either a 
direct Latinification of the Greek ¢pa&ia 
an ash tree, or from frangere, to break, 
as even a black ash, though it will bend 
into a complete circle, when it finally 
goes, does so with a sudden snap, and 
every fiber breaks off short, as brittle as 
a piece of hard-tack. We have five main 
species of ash in America, and the black 
and white ones are more or less abundant 
and universally distributed all over the 
country. In Europe they have one main 
species, fraxinus excelsior, the fréne of 
the French, and it is grown mixed with 
oak wherever the soil will permit. While 
the ash is in beauty the queen of the for- 
est, in rapacity it is the wolf, as it demands 
and consumes the finest and richest soil, 
with running water down in the ravine, 
which it can reach with tap roots. Its 
white rootlets are everywhere under the 
surface and nothing else will grow un- 
der the tree because the rains dropping 
off its foliage are harmful to seedlings 
of nearly every other species. When the 
tree is ripe for the axe the soil it grew on 
is exhausted and will need a hundred 
years of some restorative tree like the 
beech to get it ready for another ash. 
As might be expected, nature has provid- 
ed against the ash starting even its own 
offspring anywhere near the parent tree, 
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wherefore its seeds are winged samaras 
that will fly long distances on the wind; 
and in order to give them every possible 
chance to be blown through the forest, 
the clusters of seeds hang on until the 
dead of winter, when all the leaves are 
down, and then they are torn loose by 
heavy winter gales. The seed itself is 
a little winged javelin with the germ in 
the point of the samara so that it will 
fall with the point foremost, as though 
the tree was bent on suggesting to man 
how to make and cast a spear. 

I have seen fine forests in France of 
ash and oak mixed. They grow it both 
as standard forest and coppice, never in 
pure stands, but mixed with oak, fir and 
sometimes elm and maple. In oak cop- 
pice the ashes are often used as balivage 
or shade trees as they shoot up tall and 
straight with no lower branches, and their 
feathery foliage gives an ideal light 
shade for young coppice. Spacing, about 
90 feet, which is as close as it is possible 
to grow ash in the forest. Reproduction 
is by planting. The samaras are gath- 
ered in the winter and placed at once in 
compost piles, where they soften and lose 
their wing-covering. They are sown in 
seed beds in the spring and set out as 
transplants the second year, and are 
ready for the forest the year after that. 
Coppice ash is grown for the staves, 
which sprout in great profusion from 
the stump, and are used in carriage build- 
ing, agricultural implements and the like. 
It is not of as good quality as tree ash, 
which is used for oars, vehicle sills, etc., 
but you get five twenty-year crops be- 
fore the root dies. 

As the total cut of ash in the United 
States is about 300 million feet a year, 
it behooves us to set about fostering its 
growth and continuance in our hardwood 
forests. Among our own ashes the white 
and black are abundant along moist ra- 
vines, creek bottoms inundated by spring 
freshets, and rich, swampy soils. The 
white ash prefers the drier localities, It 
is essential not to cut one tree for the 
other, as the white is stiff, strong and 
hard-grained, while the black is tough 
and pliable, but so loose-grained that its 
annual rings will loosen when pounded 
with a maul, yielding tough, flat strips, 
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which give the tree its popular name of 
Basket Ash. The two trees are easily 
identified at sight by the bark and the 
leaves. The white ash has a rough, gray 
bark all cut up into small lozenges by the 
diagonal crossing of the bark furrows, 
and the leaflets have short stems attach- 
ing them to the petiole or main-leaf stalk. 
The black ash, on the contrary, has 
smooth, gray bark with parallel ridges 
in the older trees, flaking off in thin 
strips, and its leaflets are sessile on the 
petiole; that is, they have no stems, but 
are attached directly to the leaf stalk. 
And, as a general rule, the white asl? 
plume has seven leaflets, smooth-edged, 
pale underneath, and the black ash nine 
saw-tooth-edged ones. For further identi- 
fication climb the tree and look over the 
samaras, or the flowers if the seeds have 
not set yet. On the white ash the fertile 
flowers are in dense clusters of tiny, deep- 
red flowrets, whence the poet’s simile, 
“reeking with human blood,” while on the 
black ash they form a spike or tuft of 
loose, reddish-brown flowrets. The sa- 
maras of the white are long feathers, 
with the seed at the twig end, while those 
of the black are broad and the seed is 
rounder and more bland and peaceful in 
appearance. To make a bow, a spear, a 
rod, an oar or a paddle, a sledge runner, 
toboggan board, pack sticks, saddle tree, 
tool handle, or hockey stick, choose the 
white ash. For canoe ribs the writer al- 
ways uses black ash, as if you even steam 
it roughly with a wet rag dipped in boil- 
ing water and wrapped around the rib 
for a short time, it will bend into such 
close curves for the forward ribs as to 
give you fair lines impossible to get with 
any less flexible wood. A piece shaved 
to 1 inch by 5/8 inch in the middle will 
bend when steamed into the close curve 
required by the toe of a snowshoe. When 
it does go, however, it snaps as short off 
as the white ash, so be liberal with your 
steaming, as you will irrevocably spoil 
the piece. Many of the baskets made by 
the Indians of the North are from the 
black ash. ‘When green the sap rings sep- 
arate easily by pounding. To get thin 
strips for baskets or splint making, split 
out a puncheon as thick as you want the 
band broad and beat it edgewise of the 
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grain. It will separate easily into strips 
as thick as the annual rings, or about 1/8 
inch, 

“There are three other ashes to be met 
with occasionally in our forests. The red 
ash is fairly common along river banks, 
streams, ponds and marshes in company 
with the red maple and other water-lov- 
ing trees. About the only way you can 
tell it from the white ash is by its small 
size and its smooth, brown bark, also by 
its having long, narrow, samaras, loosely 
hung from a little red fishpole of a peti- 
ole about ten inches long. The leaves 
have seven to nine leaflets, downy under- 
neath, while the white ash leaf is smooth. 
‘lower about the same. The wood of the 
red ash has, in a less measure, the prop- 
erties of the white, but it splits easier 
and splits thin. It is the tree for wil- 
derness-made rod tips and arrow shafts. 
With the hatchet alone I have split lead 
pencil shafts a yard long and straight as 
a string from a seasoned log of this tree, 
beginning with one edge of the half log. 

The green ash, F. lViridis, is a close 
cousin of the red ash, considered by some 
a mere variety of it with lanceolate leaves. 
It is widely distributed, invariably a small 
tree, found along mountain ravines from 
Maine to Florida, and west to the Rockies. 
Its leaves are bright green above and be- 
neath, and its samara appear very like 
miniature canoe paddles, with the long, 
thin seed for a handle. They are strung 
in pairs along a short petiole. 

The last of the ash family is the little 
blue ash, /. Quadrangulata, more or less 
frequent in the Southwest and the Ohio 
basin. It gets its popular name from the 
blue dye which can be made from the 
bark and its technical name from the 
four-sided shape of the green, fresh- 
grown twigs. This tree is an exemplifi- 
cation of how essential it is for a woods- 
man to really know the trees of the for- 
est and what each is good for, for anyone 
cutting down a blue ash, under the im- 
pression that all the ashes are good split- 
ters, will find this one a tough citizen, as 
it is as difficult to split as rock elm and 
tupelo! However, you will not find many 
east of the Monongahela River, and the 
square, mint-like stem of the new twigs 
warns you. Also the bark, if you encoun- 
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ter it as a skid or pole, for which use it 
is a favorite because of its toughness. 
Its bark is light gray, flaky and has a 
strong bluish tinge, so that at a little dis- 
tance it is blue-gray. The seeds are set 
well down on the samara, which is 
notched at the lower end and of the same 
width throughout. 

Of all the ashes look to the white ash 
for medicinal properties. The infusion 
of the inner bark is sudorific, diuretic 
and a febrifuge—so much so that its Eu- 
ropean cousin, F. Excelsior, is called the 
Chinchona of Europe. The latter is also 
a great collector of the cantharides, or 
Spanish fly, which is its principal insect 
enemy. Low ash coppice is often grown 
in South France for the sole purpose of 
attracting cantharides, which feed on the 
leaves and are ccllected by the apothe- 
caries. Strangely enough, our own white 
ash is immune and for that reason is be- 
ing extensively introduced in Europe. 

’ 


THE HICKORIES 





Here is a whole family of trees as dis- 
tinctively American as the wild turkey, 
and of such qualities as to be well a 
matter of national pride. They have 
nothing to match the hickory in Europe; 
nothing that sends down bushels of the 
finest nuts on earth and at the same time 
grows a wood unrivalled in excellence as 
a strong, durable link between the human 
hand and the steel-edged tool.’ Every 
woodsman should know his hickories by 
heart,—there are four principal families, 
—as he looks to these trees for food, 
tool handles, bast rope, whips, camp fix- 
tures, wagon materials, etc. As its dura- 
bility is poor, you will not find it in boat 
work or other places where the dry rot, 
due to alternate wetting and drying, has 
to be withstood. Of late, and particularly 
at the present prices of nuts, the grower 
of commercial hickory orchards is com- 
ing into economic existence. You aver- 
age four bushels of nuts from a bearing 
tree every seed year, besides which you 
have grown by the end of the bearing 
period many thousand board feet of one 
of the highest-priced woods known, its 
average cost at the mill being $30.80, or 
nearly twice the cost of white pine. Rais- 
ing hickories for nut crops, however, is 
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orcharding, not forestry, and should be 
conducted on orchard principles, with the 
trees set out and well fed and _ tilled. 
Growing hickory for timber, with the nut 
crop as a by-product, is a straight forest 
proposition, as the trees require nothing 
from the soil beyond the supply of humus 
which nature has already provided. They 
may be mixed with oak or sugar maples 
about half and half, provided the wood 
lot is on rich land. If you have already 
a few of each mixed in with the oaks and 
gums and soft woods, it is a sign that the 
soil will stand more of them, and you can 
set about replacing the brush with young 
shagbarks. None of the wild hickories 
will stand transplanting, so it is a case of 
seeding or else purchasing from nurseries 
at $5 a hundred for small transplants. 
For the sportsman the identification of 
the four species is of importance, for 
each has its own special uses in wood- 
craft. To begin with, good old shagbark, 
Hicoria ovata, the first thing to look for 
is a tall, gray trunk with long, hard flakes 
of bark warping away from it up and 
down the bole. Look for the leaves,—one 
large fellow at the end of the petiole and 
two nearly as big on each side of it. 
Behind these two very much smaller leaf- 
lets, sometimes omitted entirely. Look 
for the nut and its husk. The nut is large, 
blue-white, ridged, and thin-shelled. Husk 
is thin-shelled also. In autumn the shag- 
bark leaves- turn brown at once, so if 
you are prospecting for nuts and see a 
glory of bright yellow foliage or a vast 
flame of orange, it is not a shagbark, but 
one of its cousins, the mockernut and 
pignut respectively, so save your steps. 
The shagbark is the tree for wagon work, 
axe helves, tool handles, hoops and bows. 
It is very strong and stiff, being by no 
means as pliant as its cousins, and is not 
liable to check, which all the rest of them 
are. There is a vast difference in the 
quality of the young shagbark sapling and 
the wood of the mature tree. The for- 
mer is pliant, not stiff, nor very springy, 
and liable to set in almost any bend. In 
fact, a poorer material for bows and 
springs than a young shagbark is hard 
to find. By the same token, it makes an 
excellent camp tongs. Flatten the stick 
in the middle, heat over the fire and bend 


hot, tying near the end with a bit of 
twine or rawhide. Lop a flat on the in- 
side of the fire ends with the hatchet and 
whittle notches so as to enable them to 
catch and hold things, and then the tongs 
are ready for rearranging dishevelled 
fires, rescuing perishing coffee pots and 
other such services for the uses of man. 

As to whittling full-grown hickory, the 
less of it you have to do the merrier will 
wag your world. It is sure some tough 
stick ! ‘ 

The annual cut of all classes of 
hickory, including second growth for 
wagon spokes, was about 350,000,000 feet 
last year, and the price did its full share 
in contributing to our present increased 
cost of living. In the East a great deal 
has been killed by the hickory bark borer 
as well as cut by man, so between the two 
a marked increase of hickory planting in 
the wood lot is to be looked for. 

First cousin to the shagbark is the 
mockernut or big-bud hickory. Hicoria 
Alba, This is the tree which gives you 
you those wonderful flares of vivid pale 
yellow in the autumn foliage. Take 
along a sledge when going nutting in his 
direction, for his thick shell is proof 
against your heel if you would dine off 
the sweet kernel. The latter is small and 
tantalizingly difficult to extract after all 
your trouble, whence the country boy’s 
nickname, mockernut. The wood is as 
strong as the shagbark, but not stiff,— 
pliant. You think you are going to break 
off that little sapling branch with no dif- 
ficulty, but your troubles have just started 
in, for all the bending and twisting your 
patience will stand for will simply result 
in a twisted bunch of loosened fibers, a 
rope of wood fiber. And for bast or soft 
inner bark rope, there is no necessity to 
range about hunting for a wild vine when 
you have a mockernut sapling handy. 
Peel and plait a three-strand rope of its 
inner bark, and you have a fine, flexible, 
pliant and strong rope. To splice in new 
strands split an eyehole an inch from the 
ends and let each draw through the 
other’s slit, precisely as in splicing raw- 
hide. To identify the mockernut, you 


have seven to nine leaflets on the petiole 
which at once differentiates it from the 
shagbark, the bark is smooth and dark 
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and the nuts have immense, thick husks. 
Finding such a leaf or husk under a 
hickory with smooth, dark bark is pretty 
strong circumstantial evidence, and you 
know it is not a pignut because the latter 
is a sort of degenerate shagbark without 
the shag, but with the five-leaflet leaf. 
“The later is called Hicoria Glabra or 
Carya Porcina in the eternal strife over 
technical nomenclature which exists in the 
hickory family, but ordinary two-fisted 
backwoodsmen call it pignut, no more, no 
less. You are aware of it in walking 
through the autumn woods by the bright 
flame of orange-yellow in which the whole 
tree is bedecked. The standard leaf has 
five leaflets, with the terminal one only 
slightly larger than the others, all of them 
much smaller and thinner than the shag- 
bark, pale underneath. Nut is small, thin- 
shelled, not ridged, and husks thin. This 
is the tree whose saplings and bark are 
used by lumbermen for securing logs in 
small log floats and rafts. The bark of 
the sapling, and, for that matter, the sap- 
ling itself, is your tree when you want 
a strong, flat withe to tie anything up, like 
a broom of faggots, a wood frame, meat 
pole or wood frame. The best knot to 
use is the double half hitch or clove hitch, 
cinched when your withe is wet. The 


bark will also stand a close turn or even 
direct reverse knot if carefully tied. 
Splice the same as with bast rope. In 
other respects the wood of the pignut re- 
sembles that of the mockernut. It is very 
strong, pliant, liable to check in season- 
ing, not durable when exposed to rot. 

Last of the hickory family is the dour 
little Hicoria Minima, the bitternut or 
broom hickory. It “second” of the 
mockernut, just as the pignut is a “sec- 
ond” of the shagbark. Know it. by its 
preference for swampy localities, its leaf 
with nine to eleven narrow leaflets all 
about the same size, and its small, 
thick-shelled nut with its intensely bit- 
ter kernel. 

All the hickories are fine fuel for camp 
fires; in fact, my favorite mixture for a 
cooking fire is black birch and pignut 


is a 


hickory sapling sticks, about an inch 
across. Start the fire with dead woods 


and soft woods, quick burners, and fol- 
low with the birch and hickory. By the 
time you have a bed of hot coals of the 
latter your fire is in permanent shape, 
both for cooking, and for drying and 
reducing to live coals supplies of your 
birch and hickory. 
(To be continued) 
Next Article: The Spruces and Hemlocks 
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Boundless they seemed, a gift from Nature’s hand; 
A treasure mine exhaustless, wherein men 

Could delve and waste with blind impunity. 

But even as the foredoomed buffaloes, 

That once roamed countless on the western plains 
Were victims to the wantonness of man, 

So have the Forests felt his blighting greed. 

The winds that once stirred down dim forest ailes 
Now blow across a bleak and barren waste; 
While hills that once were green with summer leaves, 
Or touched with golden tints in autumn days, 
Now scorch beneath the sun’s unsheltered rays. 
Or, windswept in the blizzard’s blinding blast, 
Stand like vast monuments for Titan tombs; 

The headstones of the Forest sepulchers : 








THE FIGHTING QUALITIES OF BLACK 
BASS 


A CONTRIBUTION BY A FAMOUS AUTHOR AND FISHERMAN TO THE CONTROVERSY STARTED BY 


MR. W. P. CORBETT OVER THE FIGHTING QUALITIES OF THE LARGE MOUTH 


BY ZANE GREY 





[Epitor’s Note:—It was inevitable that Grey should come into this controversy. His knowledge 
of the bass as a species, this intense interest in the sport of angling and his desire for fair play for 
the large-mouth, not as a local fish, but as one of the most widely distributed game fishes of 
America, all moved him to write the following article.] 
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ROBABLY all fishermen, whether 
Pp they know it or not, are egotists. 

Mark Antony was one. He could 
not see that Cleopatra sent a diver down 
to hook live fish upon his line. The ge- 
nial and gentle Izaak Walton was an ego- 
tist. There is some strange spell haunt- 
ing stream and lake, and it persuades 
most anglers to have faith in experience 
that they think is wisdom. As far as 
each individual and his contentment is 
concerned, experience is wisdom. 

Besides egotism there is in nearly every 
fisherman a humor, a certain loquacious- 
ness, a friendly levity, an inclination to 
argument, an inexplicable sense of the 
pleasure in idling hours along a river, and 
a peculiar tendency toward exaggeration 
which he can recognize in his companion, 
but is rarely capable of seeing in him- 
self. 

It is a curious fact that about the thing 
I love best and know most—black bass fish- 
ing—I have heretofore chosen to be silent. 
Always I have observed, read, listened, yet 
seldom ever opened my lips except to ask 
questions. I do not think much of this 
attitude and consider it akin to the feel- 
ing I had when as a boy I would never 
tell where the best fishing places were. 
And I remember that the boys said I 
knew where these good holes were better 
than anyone else. 

Well, the river we fished in those by- 
gone days was rocky and swift, and the 
bass we caught were both small and large 
mouth. Sometimes we got hold of a 


often. It is only fair for me to say that 
I could not champion Dilg on my experi- 
ence gained in those years, nor with knowl- 
edge gained from my old comrade. And I 
mention him here and my past strange 
reluctance to write about black bass fish- 
ing because I want to make plain that | 
could not approach the subject lightly. 
And as I intimated I shall champion Dilg. 
But I first want to say that I regard this 
as only my point of view, and as such is 
worth no more than Dilg’s, or Mr. Cor- 
bett’s, or R. H. Davis’s, or that of any 
other fisherman. It must simply be taken 
for what it is worth. 

Mr. Corbett’s reply to Dilg in the 
March number of FIELD AND STREAM is 
fair and sincere. He believes what he 
says and thinks he is right. He would 
have been more convincing if he had not 
treated the subject humorously. And his 
lack of wide experience makes it impos- 
sible to regard his argument in any sense 
as conclusive. A keen student of writing 
can tell what a man is from what he 
writes. I do not want it to appear that 
I belittle Mr. Corbett because I disap- 
prove of what I see are his fishing meth- 
ods. In the case of Mr. Corbett and of 
the nine-tenths of the great class of fish- 
ermen, I want simply to state that it is 
hard to make them see beyond the field 
of their own experience. 

The fighting qualities of a fish, or any- 
thing pertaining to his spirit, color, size 
or taste, are simply matters of environ- 
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ment. As far as that is concerned, what 
any living man or creature is at any time 
in his or its life depends entirely upon 
hereditary influence and the shaping 
power of environment. That say, 
a bass will appear and fight and taste ac- 
cording to what the water he lives in and 
the food he subsists on make of him. 

The fact that big-mouth bass in East- 
ern and Southern waters and toward the 
outlet of the Great Lakes are not, as a 
rule, worth the catching has not a great 
bearing on the subject. Taking fishing 
waters into account those mentioned by 
Mr. Corbett might constitute one-tenth 
of the water where bass abound. And 
that one-tenth includes warm, sluggish 
waters, stocked waters, poor feeding wa- 
ters, over-fished waters, and many other 
included at all in the 


is to 


considerations not 
other nine-tentis. 

When Mr. Corbett bases his judgment 
upon the experience gained from Eastern 
and St. Lawrence waters, and the opin- 
ions of fishermen frequenting them, he is 
quite right in thinking as he does. But 
if Mr. Corbett will give up his business 
and spend his summers in the Northwest 
and his winters in the Southeast and fish 
a little, he will learn by contrast some 
truths calculated to stagger his assur- 
ance. 

The only men who can ever solve this 
problem as to the relative merits of the 
small- and big-mouth bass must be men 
with unlimited time and an insatiable de- 
sire to include all fishing waters in their 
experience. I have not met many such 
fishermen in twenty years, and one of 
these is Dilg. 

Mr. Corbett uses a term: “Carp bass.” 
I have heard this used by a few boatmen 
and fishermen. It is a pure colloquialism, 
the same as hundreds of other local 
names given to different fish. He in- 
tended to cast calumny upon the big- 
mouth bass. To me, notwithstanding that 
carp are a despised fish, his remark was 
far from felicitous or even true. For I 
have hooked carp that fought like tigers. 
I remember one that I believed I never 
would bring to the boat. It took a good 
while to land him and he only weighed 
eighteen pounds. 

Mr. Corbett brings in ridicule of the 


pot-bellied Florida bass, and calls them 
“big, flabby monsters.” To be sure, the 
majority of Florida bass are not worth 
catching. Bnt what does that prove? In 
northern Florida there are deep, shady, 
cool waters where big-mouth bass are as 
game as bass anywhere, and because of 
their size exceedingly hard on _ light 
tackle. And almost five hundred miles 
south of these waters, still in Florida, 
there is a river called Shark River. It 
comes down out of the Everglades and 
has to be entered near Cape Sable. Up 
at its wild headwaters this river is black, 
deep, swift, cool. It is full of bass— 
that much-despised, * big-mouth variety. 
They will bite at anything, take a fly, 
break water and make lony, fast rushes, 
and, though they do not exactly “fight 
like hell,” to quote Dilg, they are good 
sport. 

Again, here is another instance out of 
hundreds I might put forward. Up in 
Sullivan County there is a lake full of 
bass, large- and small-mouth. The little, 
red-eyed bronze-backs are game to the 
core; the great, yellow, gaping-jawed fel- 
lows are lazy and indifferent. Now across 
the Delaware in Pike County, not more 
than twenty miles distant, as a crow flies, 
is another lake. This lake, too, has both 
varieties of bass. It is a deep lake, rocky, 
spring-fed at the bottom, always cold. It 
has patches of long-stemmed lilies in 
thirty feet of water, right off shore. 
Many times I have anchored outside a 
little way and floated live shiners toward 
those lily beds. Any other kind of bait 
was useless. Some days were good—some 
bad. I always caught small-mouth bass 
and always they were exceedingly gamy. 
But—and here is the point—I have never 
yet been able to hold one of the great, 
large-mouthed bass that live in that lake. 
I’ve seen enough to know that the big 
ones are not small-mouth bass. They are 
too heavy. I have seen them chasing 
shiners among the lily pads, heard them 
ranting and lunging around like tarpon 
after mullet. I did not need to see them, 
for the thump and roar of water was 
enough for me. When one of these big 
bass would take a bait he would start off 
like a cannon ball. When I hooked one 
he would make straight for the lily pads. 
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If held hard he would begin to tear 
around and plunge just on the surface, 
get his head, and then go on the rampage 
into the lilies, generally taking tackle with 
him. My brother and I have always 
been ashamed to go after those big fish 
with anything but our regular light-bass 
tackle. But if we are ever to catch one 
in that place, it’s got to be on heavier 
olttfits. 

I have not space to multiply examples. 
Suffice to say that I know that the game 
quality of big-mouth bass depends entirely 
upon the waters in which he is found. 
It is not my experience that all big-mouth 
and small-mouth fight equally well when 
found in the same waters. But, in the 
main, Mr. Corbett’s reply to Dilg was an 
attack on the species. And as such it is 
wrong. Mr. Corbett’s experience has been 
limited to his own narrow field of obser- 
vation. As far as he goes he is right, 
but he does not go very far. Dilg’s point 
of view is the wider. 

This controversy on black-bass fishing 
is almost as fascinating as the actual 
thing. It is almost as interesting to hear 
or read what new fishermen think as it is 
to go to new fishing waters. But the 
way some fishermen fish is infinitely 
amusing to me, and the tackle they use is 
inexpressibly painful Fortunately I can 
also laugh at myself on occasion, and 
once in a while experience a severe pain 
at my own idiosyncrasies. And that saves 
me contempt for myself. Whenever I get 
to bragging I try to remember Cesar’s 
allusion to his deaf ear. 

Mr. Corbett mentions hooking bass in 
the throat. 

It would, of course, be impossible for 
Dilg to hook a bass in the throat. And 
I, who am mostly a bait fisherman and 
not in Dilg’s class, would consider myself 
disgraced if I let a bass swallow a bait. 
Of late years it has been seldom that I 
hooked a bass below the lips, and when 
I did make such a fluke I was able, as I 
use a barbless hook, to get it out with- 
out hurting the fish and to return him 
safely to the water. It has been a long 
time since I even made a bass bleed. 
Dilg uses the very lightest and finest fly 
tackle. And I use the very lightest and 


finest bait tackle that can be made. This 


may all seem very snobbish, or esthetic, 
or “classy,” but it is nothing of the sort. 
It's simply the result of education. It’s 
simply a question of tackle and fairness 
to fish. I have caught tarpon in the Pa- 
nuco River on tackle I once used for 
bass. Of course I had to use a larger 
reel and multiply the length of line, but 
ir other respects I used the regular old 
bass tackle. 

A while back, in pursuit of new knowl- 
edge, I ti:cd those casting baits made 
famous by R. H. Davis. It seemed to 
me that all the bass were insulted and 
rushed savagely to attack the things. 
What struck me, after their peculiar lur- 
ing power,—which I attribute entirely to 
the pugnacious spirit of the fish,—was the 
fact that a bass hooked with these gangs 
could not fight. He cannot break water 
ir. comparison with a _ bass otherwise 
hooked. I caught one hooked all over, 
mouth, head and back, and I had to cut 
him to pieces to get the hooks out. 

This peculiar phase of modern fishing 
is like many other successful things in 
modern life; but, like them, it is not “on 
the level,” it is not sportsmanlike, it is not 
beautiful. Davis is a splendid fellow 
and a wonderful fisherman. It will be 
interesting to read what he has to say in 
regard to the relative gameness of small 
and large-mouth bass. He will take sides 
against Dilg, I am sure. And I regret 
this exceedingly, because he will be 
wrong, and a man with his reputation and 
remarkable popularity ought really to be 
right. Davis could do more than any of 
us to educate fishermen. 

And now, in conclusion, I want to take 
decided exception to one remark made by 
Mr. Corbett in his reply to Dilg. I refer 
to his remark on fly fishing in the Dela- 
ware. I do not intimate that this remark 
was intentionally misleading, but all the 
same it is misleading. Fishermen not 
familiar with the river would be apt to 
get a wrong impression. 

If I know any fishing water at all it is 
the Delaware River. I live on it. I own 
nearly a thousand acres of land along it. 
I have fished it for ten years. I know 
every rapid, every eddy, almost, I might 
say, every stone from Callicoon to Port 
Jervis. This fifty-mile stretch of fast 
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water I consider the very finest bass 
ground that I have fished. The moun- 
tains are heavily wooded and bold and 
rugged; the river is winding and pictur- 
esque and a succession of white rapids and 
foam-flecked eddies. The bass that grow 
from four to six and one-half pounds in 
this swift water are magnificent game 
fish. And that is why I am always at 
home in late summer when these big fish 
bite. 

Mr. Corbett remarked that “thousands 
of bass are taken every summer with the 
fly on the Delaware.” If that remark was 
meant to be funny, all I can say is it is 
about as funny as death. If it was meant 
seriously, i think it should have been 
made clear. I fancy that in his enthusi- 
asm Mr. Corbett just “talked.” I can for- 
give a fisherman talking and could even 
enjoy listening to him, but when he comes 
to put pen to paper for the instruction of 
other fishermen I think he ought to be 
clear, deliberate ‘and absolutely sure of 
his facts. 

There are black bass in the Delaware 
from its source down to Trenton. And at 
certain times during the season a few fish 
might rise to a fly anywhere above Mil- 
ford, and very probably below in the 
quieter waters. The West Branch and 
the East Branch, joining at Hancock, are 
both shallow streams. Both branches fur- 
nish good fly fishing for those who are 
content to catch little bass. Neither 
stream can be compared to the Lacka- 
waxen River which empties into the Dela- 
ware in front of my cottage. But I have 
never had a rise from a big bass in the 
Lackawaxen or the Delaware. 

The Delaware proper only comes into 
existence at Hancock, and really is not a 
river until about Long Eddy. Cochecton 
Falls, five miles bclow Callicoon, marks 
the development of the best water. In 
ten years, during hundreds of trips be- 
tween Cochecton Falls and Cedar Rap- 
ids, perhaps thirty miles of swift water 
and positively the best of the river, I have 
never encountered a fly fisherman. At 
the boarding houses and camps I have 
met, in that time, perhaps half a dozen 
men who had fly rods in their outfits. The 
best of these fishermen, Mr. Patterson, a 
man of wide experience and much skill, 


told me he caught a good many bass. In 
fact, he had sport, but he admitted the 
bass ran small, a two-pounder being the 
largest. The bass I have caught on a fly 
with few exceptions ran less than half a 
pound in weight. <A small gold spoon 
with a fly attached appeared to be more 
attractive, and bass up to three pounds 
would take it. But for me, the real bass, 
the big fellows, never batted an eye or 
twitched a fin at these artificial lures. 
Possibly they may have done so for some 
better fisherman than I am. However, I 
find it hard to believe. If I saw it I 
would put it down as the exception that 
proved the rule. 

I see hundreds of canoeists and fisher- 
men come down the Delaware every sum- 
nier. If they were fly fishermen I would 
know it. They all stop at the hotel oppo- 
site my place. Many of them are kind 
enough to pay me a little visit. Whatever 
style of fishermen they were, if they 
caught a big bass or even made a good 
catch I would be likely to tind it out. 
Most of them, amateurs or otherwise, had 
good fishing. Some were inclined to ridi- 
cule sport on the Delaware. To these I 
usually told a few bass stories and al- 
ways had the pleasure of seeing them try 
politely to hide their conviction of what 
an awful liar I was. Then I paralyzed 
them by showing some twenty-six-inch 
mounted bass; and upon occasions a few 
live bass of six pounds and over; and 
upon one remarkable occasion | made sev- 
eral well-meaning but doubtful fishermen 
speechless and sick. These men _ had 
fished around the hotel for days. They 
were disgusted. They could not catch 
any bass. Somebody sent them to me. 
I am sorry to state that they hurt my 
feelings by asking me if I had bait to 
sell. That little interview ended in my 
advising them to learn the rudiments of 
the sport—to make their own flies and 
catch their own bait. And they delicately 
implied that they did not believe there 
were any more bass in the Delaware than 
there were brains in my head. So I sar- 
castically told them to come down to the 
hotel float on the following evening at 
sunset. Next morning at daylight my 
brother and I started up the river. We 
had rather a good day. At sunset we 
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were on time with the boat at the float. 
And also the disgruntled anglers were on 
hand. In fact, so many people crowded 
down on the float that it sank an inch or 
so under water. I wish all my readers 
could have heard the plunging of the big 
bass in my fish box as I lifted the lid. 
When I bent over to take out a bass 
I was deluged with water. But this was 
great! I captured a fine black fellow— 
about 4% pounds—and he gaped and 
spread his great dorsal fin and curved his 
broad tail, and then savagely shook him- 
self. I pitched him out. Souse! Then, 
deliberately, one after another, I lifted 
big bass out of this fish box under the 
seat of my boat and threw them into the 
river. Lorty bass, not one under three 
pounds and some over four! 

This is history now up along that sec- 
tion of the Delaware, and | am not con- 
sidered so much of a liar as I used to be. 

I have caught a good many Delaware 
bass running over six pounds, and I want 
to say that these long, black and bronze 
fellows, peculiar to the swift water of this 
river, are the most beautiful and gamy 
fish that swim. I never get tired of study- 
ing them and catching them. It took me 
years to learn how to catch them. Per- 
haps some day I shall tell how to do it. 
But not until I have had the pleasure of 
seeing Dilg and Davis and other celebrat- 
ed fishermen who have not yet honored 
me with a visit, breaking their arms and 
hearts trying to induce one of these grand 
fish to rise to an artificial lure. Because, 
gentlemen, they will not do it. 

Every fishing water has its secrets. A 
river or a lake is not a dead thing. It 
has beauty and wisdom and content. And 
to yield up these mysteries it must be 
fished with more than hooks and for more 
than fish. Strange things happen to the 
inquiring fisherman. Nature meets him 
half-way on his adveriture. He must have 
eyes that see. One fisherman may have 
keener eyes than another, but no one fish- 
erman’s observation is enough. 

I can learn from anyone, yet I do not 


stop at that, and go on trying to learn 
for myself. And so amazing experience 
and singular knowledge have become my 
possession. Let me close with one more 
word about the Delaware. In July, when 
the water gets low and clear, I go up the 
river. I build a raft and lie flat upon it 
and drift down. I see the bottom every- 
where, except in rough water. I see the 
rocks, the shelves, the caverns. I see 
where the big bass live. And I remem- 
ber. When the time comes for me to fish 
I know where the big bass are. Never- 
theless it is far from easy to catch them. 
They are old and wary. I never caught 
one in deep water. I never had one take 
hold nearer than one hundred feet from 
the boat. I never use a casting rod or 
fish with a short line. I never caught one 
on the day I first saw him. I never 
caught one on any day he saw me or the 
boat. I never caught a very large bass, 
say over five pounds, until after the be- 
ginning of the harvest moon. Further- 
more, I know that these big bass do not 
teed often. 

One day at a certain place I caught a 
small-mouth bass, next day a large-mouth, 
then a salt-water striped bass, all out of 
the same kole. They were about the same 
size, upwards of two pounds; none of 
the fish jumped and they all fought well 
and equally. I could not have told the 
difference. This was in the Delaware, not 
a mile from my home. I have seen striped 
bass with the shad, and once I think I saw 
a sturgeon. While fishing for bass | 
have caught big trout. 1] have had small 
bass bite iny bare toes in the water. | 
have seen bass engaged in a pitched bat- 
tle with what appeared to be some kind 
of order. I have seen bass tear a water 
snake to pieces. These last two instances 
I heard of from other fishermen before 
I saw them myself. 

I repeat, no one fisherman’s observa- 
tion or experience is enough. We must 
get together or forever be at dagger’s 
point. Hamlet said there was not much 
dreamed of in Horativ’s philosophy. 











'. aa ll (il 

















_ SS 
a Ls 
sat 
2 yen ~ “ ht = Ms ge 
wt a zd us 
es 
—- , 





= 
Lis Lh ae St awe hae 9 
Hh ~ ey 
sie S 2 Se 
4 a ij 2 





i Seemcaen 











$2000.00 Prize Fishing Contest 





List of Prizes and Conditions for 1912 Contest on 
Pages 108-114 


STORIES OF THE TAKING OF THE 
RECORD FISH 


WRITTEN BY THE WINNERS 





Girth—28% in 
Where caught—Chickahominy River 
Rod—Lancewood 
Reel—Meisselbach 
Line—Silver King. 
Lure—Dowagiac minnow 


SECOND GRAND PRIZE— LARGE 
MOUTH BLACK BASS—SOUTH- 
ERN DIVISION 


Awarded to Rev. W. H. Coleman, of 
Ocala, Fla. 


Weight—9 lbs. 14 oz 
Length—273% in 

Girth—20 in. 

Where caught—Orange Lake, Ila 
Rod—lImperial casting 
Reel—Alright casting. 
Line—Abbey & Imbrie silk. 
Lure—Dowagiac minnow 


FIRST GRAND _ PRIZE— LARGE Taking My Prize Fish 


MOUTH BLACK BASS—SOUTH- 
ERN DIVISION 


Awarded to Dr. E. M. Hardy, Rich- 
mond, Va. 

Weight—11 Ibs. 9 oz. 

Length—24% in. 


Editor’s Note-——Story of the taking o 
d S 


this fish appeared in the August, 1911, is- 


sue of FIELD AND STREAM. 


BY REV. W. H. COLEMAN 


NTIL this season I have had very 

U little interest in fresh-water fishing. 
Sitting still, holding a pole, fighting 
mosquitoes and brushing away sand flies 
has never appealed to me as being very 

f exhilarating or refreshing, especially 
when it happened to be a long time be- 
fore a hungry fish came along. Hence I 
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sought some other form of recreation for 
summer, while quail shooting has been a 
very satisfying recreation for winter half- 
holidays, which I think a busy pastor 
ought to take each week. 

But I have been an interested reader 
of FIELD AND STREAM for about a year, 
and last spring I formed the acquaintance 
and friendship of an interesting man 
from Michigan who is an enthusiastic fish- 
erman, especially bait casting for black 
bass. And being a native of Missouri, 
he “showed me.” It is needless to say 
that I have experienced a change of 
heart on the fishing proposition. He 
kindly taught me the art, and for the first 
season I have had a fair degree of suc- 
cess for a novice. 

At noon, August 21, my merchant 
friend, L. F. Ballard, and I set out for 
Orange Lake. This body of water lies 
northwest of Ocala. “Before the freeze” 
of February, 1895, Orange Lake was the 
center of the Florida citrus region. Its 
shores were fringed with beautiful groves 
which yielded splendid crops of luscious 
oranges and grapefruit. Many beautiful 
homes overlooked the lake, and the South- 
ern hospitality made life interesting in the 
balmy Southland. Adding to the pleasure 
numerous small craft plied the waters of 
the lake. By the present time a number 
of groves have been resuscitated, but 
much of the rich land is now given over 
to truck farming. 

A ride of 20 miles brought us to the 
lake, and as the afternoon was _ partly 
cloudy we felt confident of getting a good 
string of fish, though we did not expect 
to land any of the 12, 15 or 18-pound 
bass that we had heard of being caught 
in years gone by. Mr. Ballard said that 
he could not cast, but would enjoy rowing 
the boat. We secured a boat and pulled 
through the lilies and beds of moss about 
a half-mile to open water. By casting 
around the edges of these deeper parts of 
the lake, near the lilies and moss, I have 
generally been able to get a good catch. 

On this particular afternoon I cast for 
more than an hour without being able to 
get a strike. Mr. Ballard remarked that 
we were certainly having “fisherman’s 
luck” this afternoon. A little breeze sprung 
up, rippling the water nicely, and I soon 


caught a few bass averaging about two 
pounds each. Then one weighing about 
five pounds gave a fine fight. 

Then I made several casts without a 
rise. Another cast of about 100 feet over 
the same place seemed to be a failure, but 
when the line was about half reeled in I 
felt the tug. I tightened my grasp on rod 
and reel, set the hook and realized at once 
that I had a large fish. At first it was a 
“tug of war.” He made a number of 
plunges for the bottom of the lake. As 
Mr. Ballard saw the line going out and 
noted the semi-circular form assumed by 
the rod as the rushes were checked, he 
yelled, “He's a whopper,—be careful or 
you will lose him!” Finding more resist- 
ance than was comfortable in his efforts 
to seek the cool depths, the fish next tried 
to free himself on the surface, churning 
the water and making a number of short 
leaps toward the boat. My best efforts 
were put forth to keep the line tight. 
Coming near the boat, he saw us and, 
evidently not desiring a more intimate 
acquaintance, he again started for the bot- 
tom of the lake. These plunges were 
gradually checked. Then came a rush 
toward the boat, and in spite of rapid 
reeling he rushed under the boat and out 
on the opposite side, and for a space of 
time I lost all hope of landing him. 1 
thrust the tip of the rod down into thé 
water, deep enough to hold the line clear 
of the boat in order to prevent cutting on 
a projecting nail or splinter, and by row- 
ing the boat and manipulating the rod we 
soon had the line from under it, and were 
greatly relieved to find the fish still hold- 
ing to his end of the proposition. 

“Now we've got him sure,” said Mr. 
Ballard. Signs of exhaustion began to 
show, for his rushes were shorter and 
more easily checked. In a few minutes 
I drew him to the side of the boat, reached 
for the gaff hook and in a moment more 
he was safe in the bottom of the boat. 

Naturally we remarked that he was a 
fine specimen, and began guessing on his 
weight. Some fishermen, who made their 
living by fishing, happened to come up at 
that time and declared that he would 
weigh at least 12% pounds. 

Not expecting to get a prize fish, we 
took no scales or tape line. And, unfor- 





























MR. POTTER’S CAMP ON DEEP CREEK 


tunately, in gafling him, I hooked a vital 
part. He bled freely and soon died. 

About dusk we started home, and on 
reaching Ocala weighed him on tested 
scales. Of course the fish was dry and 
also shrunken in weight from the loss of 
blood, having been dead about four hours. 
But he tipped the beam at 9 pounds and 
14 ounces. His length was 27'%4 inches; 
his girth was 20 inches. At that time of 
night a photo was out of the question. 

The rod used was an “Imperial,” 4 
teet and 6 inches in length, and weighed 
8 ounces; the reel, 100-yard Pennel, 
“Aright,” casting reel. The line was the 
Abbie & Imbrie braided silk No. 55. 
The lure was the large-size Dowagiac 
wooden minnow. 


THIRD GRAND PRIZE— LARGE 
MOUTH BLACK BASS—SOUTH- 
ERN DIVISION 
Awarded to R. B. Potter, of Nyack, N. Y. 
Weight—9 Ibs. 2 oz. 

Length—26¥% in 
Girth—18 in. 


Where caught—Buck Lake, Fla 
Rod—Vine steel rod, 8 oz 
Reel—Frost’s casting 
Line—Braided silk. 
Lure—Dowagiac minnow 
Taken by Night Casting 
BY RAY B. POTTER 


\ 7 had a chance last season, the 
madame and I, to look over some 
of Florida’s inland lakes and riv- 

ers where I had fished and ’gator hunted 

seme seventeen years ago. Some parts 
of the State seem to have been skipped in 
the startling changes seen nearly every- 
where along the coast, for the upper St. 

John’s looks (with the exception of the 

Kissimmee Valley Construction Com- 

pany’s Railroad) about the same. 

We picked up a tent and cooking outfit 
at Jacksonville; boarded a river steamer 
for Sanford. There we hired a good big, 
flat-bottomed skiff, loaded up with outfit 
and provisions, and started for the upper 
river. I suppose that outfit would have 
caused heart failure could it have been 
looked over by a majority of the up-to- 
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date fishermen, to say nothing of the fish- 
erwomen, but we were out for a good time 
and we had it, though there were no ma- 
hogany-trimmed cabins or icebox. 

To get bass fishing that is bass fishing 
you have to get above the seine fishermen, 
although there are good fish taken in 
Deep Creek, just below Lake Harney. In 
fact, the largest bass I ever heard of was 
taken on Lake Harney’s lower bar by 
Wiley Tillis, of Sanford—weight 16% 
pounds. 

We made camp near Deep Creek, and 
while there George T. Peters, of Geneva, 
an old friend of mine, drove over and 
loaded us and the outfit on a wagon and 
took us over to his home to pay his better 
half a visit. His home is within a couple 
of hundred yards of Buck Lake, where 
I was fortunate enough to catch the 9 
lb. 2 oz. bass. Peters and I fished nearly 
every day. We fished Buck Lake, Mor- 
om Lake, Island Pond and the Twin 
Lakes, and we caught bass and yet more 
bass, but none big enough to warrant 
sending records of to FIELD AND STREAM. 
We had just finished supper one evening 
when Peters turned to me, saying, “Well, 
do you want to ‘gator hunt to-night?” 

“No,” I replied; “let’s go fishing.” 

“Trout won't bite to-night, Ray,’ he 
objected. 

“Well, they will up home; why not 
here?” said I. 

He was evidently from somewhere 
around Missouri, but we went fishing all 
the same, and had not gone fifty yards 
from Mr. Adams’ dock when I had a 
strike, perhaps a three-pounder. Two or 
three more casts, and with the Dowagiac 
right on top of the water, nearly in to the 
stern of the boat, when, plop, and he was 
snagged. I can’t describe any desperate 
fight with a 9-pound fish when we have 
been reading about 680-pounders, but he 
did fairly well on the light tackle, broke 
water three times, and the first jump was 
a “beaut.” 

We had no landing net (those things 
are generally home when you need them 
most), and I simply had to tucker him 
out. Reeled him in, and Peters, caring 
nothing for the hooks on the Dowagiac, 
grabbed him in the mouth and lifted him 
into the boat. 


Well, he looked at Mr. Bass and then 
at me. 

“He is a nice one, Ray. Where do you 
want to go now?” 

“Home, old man. Let’s show him to the 
girls. I think he is big enough to weigh.” 

And so he was, but from the result of 
the final count he was not quite big 
enough. We had stopped fishing too 
soon. 


FOURTH GRAND PRIZE— LARGE 
MOUTH BLACK BASS—SOUTH- 
ERN DIVISION 


Awarded to H. M. Pemberton, Fayette- 
ville, N. C. 
Weight—8 lbs. 2 ozs. 
Length—26 in. 
Girth—17% in. 
Where caught—Pagettsville, N. C. 
Rod—Heddon’s. 
Reel—Tri-part. 
Line—Kingfisher. 
Lure—Dowagiac minnow. 


The Submarine Large Mouth 
BY H. M. PEMBERTON 


O start with, fishing was anything 

but my forte; to sit all day on the 

side of a mill pond and watch a cork 
bob up and down, trusting that a fish 
might happen to pass that way, was any- 
thing but to my liking. 

If you had put me in the field behind a 
pair of hunting dogs, or on a golf course 
with a friend that loved the game enough 
to enthuse, or on the court with rac- 
quettes, or any of the numerous outdoor 
sports that make one’s blood take on a 
darker hue and a faster gait, why, I'd 
have been with you, but this sitting and 
waiting for fish to meander by was never, 
to my way of thinking, a sport; but I 
started in to tell you how it all happened 
that I became converted, so here goes. 

One day on my way uptown I passed 
the place of business of my great hunting 
friend, “Little George.” He was out on 
the lawn with a whip-like arrangement, 
throwing a piece of lead the size of a 
dime attached to a string, and naturally 
I stopped to find out the cause of all this 
enthusiasm, and called out, “George, I'll 
bite; what are you trying to do?” 

“It’s a bigger sucker than you I’m fix- 
ing for,” he replied. “This is a fishing 
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outfit, and will catch more fish than Henry 
McB——- (a local dreamer of big strings) 
ever landed either awake or asleep, and 
besides,” he added, “it’s more like hunt- 
ing than anything you ever tried, for 
there is action in it from the start to fin- 
ish.” 

I, of course, stopped to find out what 
there was in this, and learned just what 
nine out of every ten readers know; ‘twas 
a casting outfit, rod and reel, two hun- 
dred feet or more of line, and a weight he 
was using to cast with, instead of disfig- 
uring an artificial minnow which he had 
stored snugly away in his tackle box. 

The next afternoon following the ar- 
rival of my outfit I called George over 
the ‘phone to let him know that I really 
thought he was looking a little peaked, 
and that nothing would so brace him up 


as the good fresh air that blows across a 


lake. He agreed, and we were soon on 
the way to a small pond about three miles 
from town that had been in existence long 
enough to have bass of a size that had 
made the reed poles snap and lines sup- 
posed to be something extra prove ex- 
tremely ordinary. 

The old settler that lived in the pines 
near the pond, and who, to a certain ex- 
tent, had supervision over it, was away 
on this all-important afternoon, so any 
information which we might have asked, 
and which we afterward found we badly 
needed, we failed to get; and so we 
reached the pond full to the limit with 
enthusiasm, our arms full of rods, tackle, 
rubber boots, and a crocus sack that we 
had brought along to keep our fish in. 
I'm fully convinced that a sack of this 
kind is about the most important part of 
a fisherman’s paraphernalia. 

Thinking this trip over in the small 
hours of the night, | have about come to 
the conclusion that my friend carried 
those boots along with the sole purpose 
of fishing this pond from the banks, and 
while I won’t say that I was dressed in my 
Sunday best, I was nearly so, and, even en- 
thused as I was, I couldn’t quite reconcile 
myself to the idea of wading out waist 
deep in a black, miry pond, so I immedi- 
ately began a hunt for a boat. My idea 
had been that I would sit in a nice row- 
boat and make my casts in almost as com- 


fortable a manner as | had done at the 
mark of my earliest ambition, a bale of 
cotton. But I’m old enough to know that 
things go as we expect only in stories, 
and so this rowboat when found turned 
out to be an old, dilapidated batteau, with 
one end knocked out entirely, and the wa- 
ter oozing through in a dozen places when 
one attempted to trust one’s weight in it. 

But, as I stated above, we were not 
filled with all that enthusiasm for naught, 
and with only a leaky boat between us 
and those fish that took bait, lines, poles 
and even sometimes threatened more seri- 
ous damage, we baled out as much of the 
water as we could successfully with the 
aid of a tomato can, stuck a handkerchief 
in the largest opening, put my friend in 
that end of the boat where there was no 
end (this sounds rather paradoxical, but 
in a boat of this kind there is a square end, 
and this had become rotten and, I sup- 
pose, dropped out) ; so with George in this 
end it brought the opening down within 
two or three inches of the water; and so 
long as I remained in the other part of 
the boat there was a tendency to hoist 
the end he was in well in the air. I will 
state right here, before you get an errone- 
ous idea of any supreme selfishness, that 
I weighed all of fifty pounds and some 
more, hence my position in the boat. With 
a board for a paddle that had once done 
service as a seat in years gone by, we 
pushed out with our enthusiasm still un- 
dampened. 

Some of you old fishermen may not be- 
lieve it, but I found it a very different 
undertaking, casting from good solid 
ground standing and casting from a sit- 
ing position in as wobbly and as danger- 
ous an old tub as two men ever trusted 
their lives to, and so my casts were any- 
thing but what I had hoped. George’s one 
continual cry was, “l’or blank’s sake, sit 
still! I can’t swim a lick, and if this 
cussed old thing goes down, I’m a goner.” 

I had been casting with a green min- 
now, and as George had gotten a strike 
with a fancy spotted one, I felt that 
same desire creeping over me, as when 
a kid, to drop my hook right where the 
other fellow was getting a bite, so I com- 
promised by getting out one of Jim Hed- 
den’s “Rainbows.” 
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My first cast with this new colored bait 
was by far the best I had made, not only 
for distance, but I had placed it near a 
stump in a dark spot near some water 
lilies. I have since learned this is the 
point where the run of the pond makes its 
bend. Be this as it may, I hadn’t taken 
three turns on my reel when Whow! | 
knew there was something on the other 
end, just how big I couldn’t judge, for 
this was my first thrill; but right at that 
moment I made up my mind that, should 
this fish prove anything short of the 
“Daddy of the Pond,” I’d have Hedden 
send me a rod twice as large and get me 
a line double the size. About this time 
I think Mr. Bass realized he had run up 
against something out of the ordinary; 
when he’d rear back to test the strength 
of that little rod, the resistance wasn’t 
there. Then I think he must have recalled 
that old line about “He who fights and 
runs,” etc., for off he went. 

I let him have all the line he could get 
by main force, and when he wasn’t try- 
ing his best | was. In the meantime 
George was getting the boat out in the 
open water; just how long this took | 
have no earthly way of reckoning. Mr. 
Bass would take all the line he wanted 
for his immediate use, and then I’d bor- 
row it back for a while, and when he 
became less greedy I became more so; and 
then I began to realize he was getting 
nearer and nearer the boat. At last he 
was right upon us, and George got down 
on his knees to try and get sight of him. 
Then I came near losing my nerve, for 
such expressions as “He’s as big as a 
lion,” “I wouldn't put my hand down 
there for a thousand-dollar bill,’ “Don't 
you bring that thing in this boat, he'll 
sink us,’ and so on, got my “goat”; 
but after Mr. had become com- 
pletely fagged out I brought him near 
the top, and George gingerly took him 
up in his arms and lifted him into the 
boat. 

Then George hung one that he thought 
was at least a cousin of mine, and a time 
they had, back and forth and back again. 
This was fun, lots more than it had ap- 
peared to me a short time before, for this 


Sass 


fish would make a break for the lilies, and 
George would put on the brakes. Then 
George would start him for the boat, and 
Mr. Fish would slap on the emergency 
good and hard, and thus they had it—after 
a time too long to guess at even. Finally 
he headed him for the boat to end mat- 
ters, and, after getting him close in, the 
fish made one final stand. He was so 
close to the boat and in such a dangerous 
place to make this stand that, in the ex- 
citement, George called for help. For- 
getful for the moment that I was not 
aboard a man-of-war, I rushed to his aid, 
and when reaching for Mr. Bass I felt 
the cold waters rushing over me, and 
down, down, we went. Talk about the 
time it takes to land a fish in the most ap- 
proved style, why it’s seconds as compared 
to a boat on its way to the bottom of a 
pond of uncertain depth with a friend 
to look after who couldn’t swim a stroke! 
After a time we struck something that 
left us standing in water up to our necks. 
He was for having me get him out at 
once! I was for looking after my own bass 
at the bottom of the pond in that crocus 
sack, for I knew George would be there 
when I got back. But the chances were 
that the fish wouldn't, so down I went and 
found that even in this short time he had 
worked himself almost out, but I brought 
him to the surface, tied up the sack with 
some of the numerous lines floating about, 
swam to a nearby stump and tied him up 
safe. Then I was ready to get my friend 
ashore, which I accomplished with the as- 
sistance of a long pole found on the bank. 
After numerous trips to the middle of the 
pond I succeeded in getting most of our 
tackle, boxes, etc., but his bass, the cause 
of it all, had made good on his last stand 
and had escaped. 

We hurried back to town, not so much 
for the purpose of changing our wet 
clothes as to show our prize beauty and to 
weigh him. 

He weighed eight pounds and one- 
eighth, and I’m as certain as I am that 
I’m living that he lost three to four 
pounds when the boat went down. George 
says this is conservative, for he lost ten 
himself. 
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THE CRUISE OF THE “GO- DEVIL” 


A YARN OF MOTOR BOATS, FISHING, HUNTING, LOVE AND ADVENTURE ALONG THE SURF-SWEPT 
COAST OF THE OLD ATLANTIC 


BY WARREN H. MILLER 








is the steamer. It turns out to be a flare buoy 
Frenchman lost off the steamer in the — 


out of the way. To give the appearance of 


friends. Leila invites her for a swim out near 
to go near the wreck, but Leila disregards her 

















CHAPTER V 
THE WATER CARNIVAL 


66 CANT say that I fancy yon Teuton 
camped in our midst,” quoth the 
Colonel uneasily, indicating with a 

vave of his thumb a dark green pyra- 

midal tent on shore. 

He and the Judge had just finished their 
usual breakfast of fruit, cereals and cof- 
fee served under an awning spread over 
the cockpit of the “Crate” and were light- 
ing up the morning's cigar. 

“Oh, he’s a harmless enough wineskin, 
for all his formidable moustachios,” 
chuckled the Judge comfortably. ““Name’s 
Von Kreider; down here for a shore-bird 
shoot; has the most insatiable thirst for 
information about weapons and ammuni- 
tion I ever encountered. This much | 
gleaned from a chance meeting with him 
a day or so ago.” 

“T tell you his presence here bodes no 


their converted Jersey surf boat and the Go-Devil 


separated in the squall. The Colonel descries a light on the horizon, and sails out to it, thinking it 
with a man in it, who is rescued by them. He is a 
The Colonel’s boat and the Go-Devil finally make 
tarnegat Inlet and come to anchor near the Forked River life saving station. The following morn- 
ing the party gather on board the Colonel’s Bate to hear the stranger's story. He tells them how he || 
was suddenly thrown overboard by a German, acting for certain powerful agencies who wish him | 


Synopsis of previous chapters.—The Colone: and the Judge have planned a consort cruise for 

, a fifty-foot power cruiser owned jointly by the | 

Colonel’s son, the Imp, and a gas engine expert called Ben. They are to cruise, hunt and fish in 

Barnegat Bay, where Leila Blake, a girl in whom the Imp is much interested, and her father, are 

encamped at Barnegat Inlet. They set sail outside 

craft make for the offing, following the lights of a steamer bound down the coast. They become | 
| 
| 


the Hook and run into a heavy squall. Both 


accident, his assailant threw a buoy to him. || 


When the Frenchman finally found the buoy its flares were seen to be tied with an invisible silk 1 
line. The Frenchman confides his identity in secret to the Colonel who forthwith invites him to 
join their cruise for the present. They pay a visit to the Blakes who are camped on the beach and 
stroll up the beach with Leila Blake to watch the fishing fleet come in from the ocean. As the last 
boat comes in through the surf, their attention is attracted to the steersman who turns out to be a 
beautiful girl, The Imp is badly smitten with her appearance. Leila and the Surf Girl become 
an ancient wreck. The Surf Girl warns her not 
and is nearly drowned. She is rescued by the Suri 
Girl with the help of the Imp and the fishermen in a surf skiff which she has order red launched. 
Dujardin in glancing over a newspaper in the fishing station notes a column descriptive of the find 
ing of the empty flare buoy at Asbury Park and predicts that they will have unpleasant vistitors 
A big dinner is held on the Go-Devil. The Imp shows Mary Chadwick over his yacht and invites her 
up to witness some fancy shooting at a rifle range 
comes over the dunes and looks critically over Dujardin. He camps near the anchorage. 


near the camp. A queer foreign-looking man 





good to your boy, Dujardin,’ demurred 
the Colonel. “Men of his kind don’t go 
snipe shooting alone in America,—they 
much prefer a side hunt in their own land 
with an army of porters to carry the wine 
and pack a mule load of pin-fire cartridges 
apiece.” 

“Forget the pin-fires, old top; they’ve 
outgrown them over there these days. 
Von Kreider owns a beauty gun, even 
though it was made in Suhl, and no mat- 
ter what its religious convictions may be 
in millimeters it shoots an honest Amer- 
ican twelve-gauge shell;—I’ve seen them, 
yellow boys of the same brands as ours.” 

“Still, I don’t like the looks of it,” re- 
torted the Colonel, shaking his head vig- 
orously. “You must remember that I 
know things about Dujardin that the rest 
of you do not, and if that beer-guzzling 
foreigner means trouble there is no better 
place to get away with it than right 
here 
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“What, with Eugene!” exclaimed his 
Honor incredulously. “I reckon the boy 
can take care of himself all right; in fact, 
1 wouldn’t care to start anything with him 
myself,—if he had his breath and there 





was a rifle anywhere within reach. Be- 
sides, there's you and me and _ the 
Imp x 


“He won't go at it that way,” broke in 
the Colonel earnestly. “Something fatal 
will just happen, that’s all, and you won't 
have enough evidence to lay a finger oa 
him. Coroner's verdict, accidental demise ; 
Von Kreider, chief mourner for all you 
could say him nay. Isn’t there some way, 
your Honor, that you could legally re- 
plevin him or have-his-carcass him or 
scare him off on some alien license tech- 
nicality 

“Fiddlesticks, man, fiddlesticks!” re- 
plied the Judge impatiently. “This is a 
free country and he undoubtedly holds a 
gunner’s license, of some sort. You can- 
not lay a hand on him.” 

He, however, stared uneasily at the 
silent tent at the edge of the dunes and 
smoked in moody thoughtfulness. The 
Colonel cocked his cigar butt indifferently 
up under the brim of his white canvas 
sailor’s hat and proceeded to explore the 
lazarette. F 

Presently his bulky shoulders and 
weathered face, with its white, peaked 
beard appeared through the door of the 
lazarette. 

“I have it,” he exclaimed. “If Ma- 
homet has come to his mountain, there 1s 
no reason why the mountain shouldn't 
run away,—do a sneak;—and for three 
excellent reasons: One, we are all out 
of ice; two, somebody has lapped up all 
the claret,” looking hard at the judge, 
“and, worst of all, three, the beer is at 
lew ebb. I bet a cigar the Go-Devils are 
no better off. Suppose we make a cruise 
‘way up the bay to Gay Head and take on 
board stores. We'll be gone several days 
at it,—that ought to put a crimp in this 





cabbage - eating Dutchman’s  machina- 
tions.” 
“Probably not, as he will have us 


watched,” hazarded the Judge, “but it will 
do no harm to try it.” 

They rowed over to the Go-Devil to 
find the Imp and Ben already securing 


“ 


ship to get under way. It seemed that 
Leila and the Imp had both been invited 
to race in the Gay Head Water Carnival, 
and the Blakes, with Mary Chadwick, 
were already pulling out from shore in 
the dink. 

“S—starved c—citywards,”’ grinned 
Ben as the Colonel received the news. 
“Had nothing to eat I—last night but 
soused mackerel and a c—can of beans. 
Th—that party cleaned us out.” 

“Well, we'll buy out all the emporiums 
of Gay Head to make up for it. Put 
the girls up at the hotel—my treat—and 
let’s make a three-day job of it.” 

He rowed back to the sharpie and pres- 
ently the clink-clink of the Go-Devil's 
chain windlass and the roaring chantry 
that the Judge and Colonel saw fit to raise 
over their own mudhook told all the world 
that both craft were getting their anchor 
aweigh. And at the hail from Dujardin 
for’d, the Imp broke out colors from his 
signal mast, rang up the engine room, and 
his big cruiser backed slowly from her an- 
chorage. She was a gay sight with her 
fluttering bunting and glistening bright- 
work, with a smart note of color where 
the two girls stood under the white awn- 
ing. The Imp put on a power of style 
under the covert admiration of Mary 
Chadwick’s blue eyes, and with bell after 
bell worked his ship out of the bight and 
stood out into the bay in true seamanlike 
fashion. 

The getaway of the sharpie was even 
more spectacular. Her mizzen gaff rose 
to the masthead simultaneously with the 
catting of her anchor, and then, fluttering 
and luffing in the breeze, the Judge and 
Colonel ran up jib and foresail together, 
trimmed all sheets aft snappily, and she 
swooped down upon the Go-Devil in a 


rush of snowy canvas. Dujardin and 
the girls gasped with delight as the 


vision of tall glistening spars and bil- 
lowy sails swept by them like a grace- 
ful swallow. The Colonel, happy and 
carefree, sprawled comfortably in the 
cockpit with a practiced hand guiding the 
tiller, while the Judge complacently coiled 
down halliards and sheet ends. At the 
same time a jingle in the engine rooim 
and a sudden increase in their own speed 


told them that the fast Go-Devil was 
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swinging into her stride, and soon she 
was rushing over the sparkling waters 
of the bay with a bone in her teeth, leav- 
ing the anchorage far astern, where the 
blinking and bobbing head of Von Kreider 
could be discerned peering at them from 
the door of his tent. But before they 
were out of sight a tiny, forked human 
atom could just be made out through the 
glasses, stalking over the dunes toward 
the railroad station at Ocean City. 

Three hours later they were anchored 
off the Gay Head Yacht Club and Leila 
was holding an impromptu reception for 
Mary Chadwick on the upper veranda 
while the men attended to supplies. There 
was to be a tea during the races that 
afternoon and a hop in the evening. Gay 
Head had a most informal habit of flock- 
ing over by twos and threes and families 
to drop in on the continuous social cau- 
cus going on in the upper verandas of 
its favorite club. People came and went, 
there were smart, cool, yachting suits 
with amazing parasols to get in the way 
of the main boom; there was the athletic 
girl in her Peter Thompson sailor blouse 
and her hair done about with a bit of rib- 
bon or eclipsed under a multi-colored 
sugar-loaf straw hat; there was the ath- 
letic youth, bareheaded, of course, with 
his pompadour and his inevitable sun- 
burnt forearms, provided generally with 
a canoe paddle or a crab net. 

All the gaiety and breezy chatter of it 
was as the wine of life to the starved 
feminine soul of the Surf Girl; she re- 
garded these careless, happy girls and 
their enchanting dresses with somewhat 
the feelings of a bird imprisoned behind 
the bars of its cage, liberated for a brief 
while to revel in color and jolly, friv- 
olous companionship. She even found 
time to notice the substratum of small fry 
who were constantly venturing forth 
from the clubhouse float in small, one- 
sailed Barnegat pumpkin seeds, a sort of 
glorified sneak-box much affected by the 
juveniles of the Gay Head families, the 
girls sailing as well and as assiduously as 
the boys. 

After a while the men rejoined them, 
having attended to the bulk of the work 
of getting aboard stores. The lower 
veranda was cool and in convenient prox- 


imity to the bar, so that its armchairs 
were a favorite loafing place for the 
eiderly members of the club, and here 
Blake, Sr., the Judge and the Colonel 
found a secure haven, while the three 
young fellows drifted upstairs to the 
veranda party. 

“Got a bid for you, Mary,” announced 
the Imp, his eyes seeking out the Surf 
Girl’s. “We're going to be in the race, 
on the Altair. Ben’ll have to bring the 
Go-Devil down alone 

**B—Ben’ll have a b—boatload of skirts 
along to help n—navigate, b—believe me!” 
stuttered that worthy, blinking amid the 
general chorus of laughter. 

“My dear, he aviates!” shrieked a viva- 
cious brunette who sat next to Dujardin, 
announcing the fact with a squeal of de- 
light to her neighbors. 

“Oh, do you, Monsieur ?” chorused three 
or four in unison. “How interesting!” 

Dujardin adjusted the ashes on his cig- 
arette tip composedly. “It is nothing,” 
he shrugged. “Tout le monde smashes 
wood in my country 

“Smashes wood?” inquired several. 

“Voila—it is slang for the gentle art of 
flying.” 

“Have you ever fallen, Monsieur?” 
asked a sunburned young sailorette in a 
white blouse and a baby-blue hair ribbon. 

“Ah, oui! Souvent l'on va ramasser 
une btiche!”” answered Dujardin care- 
lessly. 

“Meaning, Eugene, that ‘to pick up a 
log’ is French slang for taking a tumble 
in an aeroplane?” beamed Leila. 

“Pairfect-ly, Leila,” agreed Dujardin, 
smiling upon her pleasedly. 

“I bet you a b. of H. that we trim you 
this race, Leila,’ *teased the Imp. 

Leiia stuck her tongue out at him. “The 
candy’s as good as won now,” she flung 
at him—‘you’ll help me sail the Como, 
won't you, Monsieur?” she coaxed, turn- 
ing to Dujardin. 

“Su—ure! We'll beat this high-eye- 
brow boat, this Altair; though I’m pro- 
digiousiy green at water sailing.” 

“C’est tout-d-fait le méme chose comme 
V'aeroplan,” ventured Leila. 

“Here, flag that!” cried the Imp uneas- 
ily. “No public flirtations here in 
French !” 
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For, with a start of surprise, the Imp 
suddenly realized that the green-eyed 
monster had entered his soul. It was one 
thing to sate his eyes with Mary Chad- 
wick’s beauty; it was a far different thing 
to see another man walking off with Leila 
under his very nose. 

And for the first time Dujardin felt 
an awakening interest in Leila Blake. 
He alone had noted with quiet apprecia- 
tion how skilfully, how unselfishly, Leila 
had played up Mary Chadwick all through 
the little social affair; how she had used 
all the finesse of a practiced matron 
to display the Surf Girl at her prettiest, 
managing the conversation so as to bring 
Mary always to the front, always in the 
limelight, always the center of interest. 
The mental game back of it all fascinated 
Dujardin, and he admired and esteemed 
the generous spirit in which she played 
her hand. Her employment of himself 
as a foil to the Imp he accepted with cyni- 
cal composure a$ part of the general cam- 
paign, which, to his sophisticated mind, 
the girl appeared to be carrying on with 
the ultimate object of defeating her rival 
and winning the Imp. Dujardin, there- 
fore, lent himself chivalrously to her plot, 
and between them they gave the Imp the 
half-hour of his life, while the Surf Girl, 
innocent of what was going on, enjoyed 
herself with the gay young girls all 
about her, vaguely uneasy over the subtle 
change that had come over the erstwhile 
assiduously attentive Imp. 

Directly after lunch all Gay Head 
flocked in clans and families down to the 
clubhouse, poured aboard its fleet of 
cruisers, yachts, catboats and motorboats, 
and set sail in a vast squadron for the 
Cove where the water sports were to be 
held. Once alone with Mary Chadwick 
on Tod Thoburn’s Altair, the Imp fell 
completely under her sway again, but she 
was quite feminine enough to wish to 
punish him for his coolness of the morn- 
ing, and so the Imp found a demure, im- 
penetrable reserve pervading her in place 
of the glad, eager, reciprocative comrade- 
ship that had always been one of her chief 
charms. Sailing the Altair, however, left 
little time for analysis or adjustment, for 
it always blows great guns out of the 
southwest in Barnegat, testing every spar 


and shroud and driving the broad shovel 
nose of the bay racers deep into the white- 
caps. 

Arrived at the Cove, all the yachts and 
power boats anchored in a double line, 
forming a broad lane between their bows, 
at either end of which were the starting 
floats. The smaller boats formed a dense 
rank of masts, so closely crowded were 
they, and behind them were moored great 
leviathans like the Go-Devil, loaded to the 
guards with half the girls in Gay Head. 

The Como and the Altair found them- 
selves side by side in the line, deserted 
half of the time, however, for both their 
crews had entered in nearly every event 
that did not actually require bathing suits. 

“Isn't it simply great!” exulted Leila 
as the two girls perched themselves on 
the bows of the Como, returning after 
the mixed-doubles canoe event. ‘“D’you 
know, Monsieur and I would have won 
first prize if it hadn’t been for that hor- 
rid thing with the red bathing suit hat who 
crowded her canoe bow onto ours, and 
just made us drive her over the line. 
Goodness, but he’s strong!” 

“You trimmed us, though,” laughed 
Mary. “I’m not a thing but green at it 
and I simply couldn’t keep her bow 
straight.” 

“Here come George and Eugene in the 
men’s doubles now,” interrupted Leila, 
peering down toward the starting float. 
“You know they never finish this race,” 
she giggled. “The men get so terribly in 
earnest about it that all the canoes upset 
before they get half over the course. Here 
they come!” 

At the spat of the revolver four canoes 
dashed from the float, driven madly down 
the lane by stalwart pairs of canoemen 
who knelt on one knee to get the utmost 
possible purchase on their paddles. Du- 
jardin and the Imp drove wildly past 
them, in the lead, their canoe bobbing 
up and down from the powerful surges 
oi their paddles. They were hotly pressed 
by rival canoes on either side, and in less 
than fifty feet farther all three were hope- 
lessly jammed. 

“Oh, oh, oh!” shrieked Leila; “I shall 
expire with delight,—if they all upset /— 
there they go!” 

There was a roar of laughter as the 
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leading canoes tilted over and the third 
ran into them and upset likewise. The 
crews of two of them floundered about 
in the deep water and pushed their canoes 
over to the side lines, but the third canoe 
—the Imp’s-—lay silent and upturned with 
never a head bobbing about her. 

“Oh! oh!” screamed the Surf Girl, 
clasping her hand in an agony of terror. 
“Help! Rescue! Save him,—quickly, 
you people over there!—help!” she 
stamped, seizing the halliards as she 
pointed frenziedly at the upturned canoe. 

“Hush up, goosie—it’s all a joke!” 
hissed Leila, shaking her, while the peo- 
ple on the neighboring boats grinned quiz- 
zically. ‘Listen!’ 

Lustily, if muffled, came a sturdy chant 
from under the canoe: 


“Just the same!—Just the same! 
And the smoke goes up the chimney just the same!” 


There was a shout of laughter, a pro- 
longed guffaw, and everyone craned their 
necks and looked at the Surf Girl. It 
was the time-honored joke of the Water 
Carnival,—and Mary had fallen for it. 
She blushed furiously and felt as if she 
could sink through the deck of the Como 
under all those eyes. Then everyone 
turned as the canoe rose into the air and 
the graceless visages of Dujardin and the 
Imp came into view treading water as 
they tossed the canoe and hopped into it. 
Then, suddenly remembering their mis- 
sion .in life, they paddled for dear life 
and finished the race. 

Mary felt the hot tears spring to her 
eyes as she sank to the deck. She had 
made an immortal fool of herself, and she 
had given herself away badly, for all 
Gay Head knew about the Surf Beauty, 
and hints had flown about of a ro- 
mance connecting her name with the 
Imp’s. She hardly felt the sympathetic 
arm of Leila about her shoulder, and 
hardly saw the remainder of the water 
sports, for everywhere she encountered 
amused glances or whispered confidences 
which her morbid sensitiveness insisted 
must be about her. She was furious at 
the Imp, but as he and Dujardin were in 
nearly every succeeding event he was 
never within speaking range, and finally 
she slipped away from the odious noto- 
riety that had been thrust upon her, 


crossed the bridge of boats and got on 
board the Go-Devil in sorely beruffled 
spirits. 

Ben got up anchor and started the fast 
cruiser back to Gay Head shortly before 
the finish of the last event. He and the 
other big craft hated small fry in their 
way, especially the irresponsible young- 
sters sailing cats and sneak boxes, which 
were always the first to get under way 
after the finish of the sports; so they had 
arrived at the clubhouse and had ferried 
their passengers ashore before the Altair 
and the rest of the faster yachts had 
picked up their mooring buoys. The Imp 
hurried ashore and strode anxiously into 
the clubhouse, looking to the right and 
left. 

“Oh, there you are!” he exclaimed 
with a glad note of relief, catching sight 
of Mary Chadwick. “You don’t know 
how anxious we've been. Here are our 
prizes He stopped short at the look 
of resentment on her face, at the sus- 
picion of redness in her eyes. “Come on 
outside,” he beckoned with his head, no- 
ticing that something was wrong. “What 
is the matter, Mary?” he appealed. “Tell 
me all about it, quick,” he urged as they 
stepped out on a deserted balcony. 

“It was just horrid of you, that’s what 
I think,” she flung at him, turning with 
flashing eyes. 

“Me!” exclaimed the astonished youth. 
“Well, of all the—what have I done . 

‘Made a spectacle of me before every- 
one,—made me the joke of the Water 
Carnival,—made me—oh, I could have 
wept for shame!” stamped the Surf Girl, 
her eyelashes wet with tears. 

The Imp fairly gasped. Never had she 
seemed so divinely beautiful as now 
with her long eyelashes wet with sorrow 
and the crimson flush of anger covering 
her face. He longed to take her in his 
arms, to beg her forgiveness, to take all 
the blame, whatever it was, but all he 
managed to do was to babble incoheren- 
cies, while the Surf Girl, in hard, dry, 
choking sentences, blurted out the story 
of all that his harmless prank under the 
canoe had cost her. 

Now, the Imp inherited from his father 
a boundless sense of humor, and it some- 
times got him into scrapes. This was one 
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of the occasions, for it led him to laugh 
just when he should have been most hum- 
ble—at the point where Mary described 
how completely she had been taken in, 
and before he had realized the unpardon- 
able blunder she had stopped abruptly and 
with an indignant “Oh, very well!” was 
gone, leaving him staring perplexedly 
down at the poor prizes in his hand. And 
she hardly relented at the hop that night, 
for her card was ful! by the time the Imp 
revived his courage, so that he only got 
half a dance, which was quite perfunc- 
torily performed by both of them. 

The following morning turned out rainy 
and cold, with the wind in the southeast 
and the ocean green and angry. It was a 
somewhat subdued and lugubrious return 
trip down the bay, with Leila utterly tired 
out, the Surf Girl quiet and piqued and 
the Imp sore and disgusted with himself. 
Only the Judge and the Colonel, weather- 
hardened old pickles, were in their usual 
roaring good spirits, the beat down the 
bay against the drizzling gale only seem- 
ing to put a keener edge on them. But 
when they at length stood into the an- 
chorage bay the first thing that the Col- 
onel pointed at, with a growl of displeas- 
ure, was the green pyramidal tent on the 
dunes, just where they had left it. 

“Proves that our little bluff didn’t 
work!” swore the Colonel, making faces 
at the innocent tent. 

“Proves that there’s nothing to your 
theories,” retorted the Judge pleasedly. 
“It’s just as I told you; he’s down here 
only for a snipe shoot—and we ought to 
get one to-morrow if this wind hauls to 
the south during the night.” 

“Hope you're right,” acquiesced the 
Colonel dubiously. “I always was and al- 
ways will be suspicious of such a be- 
nightedly bathless foreigner as this onc. 
Fver see him in the surf? No, and you 
never will. But I agree with you as to 
the snipe; if we get the wind from the 
south it will surely bring a flight, for they 
do love to fly dead against the wind. [I'll 
warn the Go-Devils to get their shooting 
irons ready and look to their ammunition 
before we turn in.” 

During the night the wind worked 
around to a moist gale out of the south, 
and before daylight the crews of both 


boats were stumbling over the dunes. to- 
ward the point blinds, which lay a few 
miles north of their camping ground. On 
they way they overtook Von Kreider, who 
proved most affable, and soon they were 
all chumming together after the manner 
of gunners, swapping arguments over 
guns and ammunition and planning the 
day’s shoot. It was decided that the 
Judge and the Colonel would take the 
big north blind, Von Kreider a small one 
out on the flat, while the Imp and Du- 
jardin would repair an old one that had 
not been in use for several seasons. Von 
Kreider helped them with this one, cut- 
ting the sage brush himself and planting 
it in the old gaps; and then the Imp, not 
to be outdone in courtesy, waded out in 
the flat with him to see that all was com- 
fortable and shipshape in his little blind. 
Meanwhile Ben had rowed around with 
a dinghy load of decoys, which he dis- 
tributed, and it was almost dawn before 
the Imp got back to his own blind. 

He found Dujardin in a brown study 
holding a yellow cartridge in his hand. 
He was balancing it over his forefinger. 
“What is the matter with it?” queried the 
Imp, mystified. Dujardin faced him seri- 
ously. 

“Eet is too heavy at the powder end,” 
he declared. “A properly loaded shell will 
always balance over its powder gun wads. 
My friend,’ he continued, growing more 
earnest every moment, “I am positive that 
I brought only twenty-five yellow shells— 
one box—with me. Now I have twenty- 
six. Have you any shells with primers 
like this?” 

The Imp examined it. “Not I,” he said, 
shaking his head and handing it back. 

Dujardin drew out a small pocket pen- 
knife and slowly unloaded the shell. As 
he picked out the powder wads, a small, 
heavy, reddish-white cylinder that exactly 
fitted the shell dropped out into his hand. 
Dujardin examined it critically, smelling 
it once or twice. 

“What in creation is that, do you sup- 
pose!” cried the Imp, a sudden chill of 
excitement coming over him. 

The Frenchman regarded him steadily. 

“My friend, I will tell you,” he said 
deliberately. “That is lithofracteur, 
dynaminte !"—— 


(To be continued) 
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EDITOR'S NOTE—The aim of this department is to present to our readers reports on desirable 
localities for fishing and hunting. We have a great many of these coming in by every mail. Only the 
best have been culled out—not places where the luck was “fair,” but where it was ‘‘splendid.’’ It is 
impossible for us, in the limited space available, to print names of hotels, guides, etc., but write us direct 
for information concerning any locality whatever you are interested in, and be sure to mention in 
writing, later, to the hotel or guide, that your information came from our “ Where to Go” department. 
This is important, as you will then get the best treatment, both av to terms and accommodation. 











In this issue, we have given the select lo- 
calities for large-mouth and _ small-mouth 
black bass. These are all the latest reports 
from these localities and can be relied upon. 
Lack of space prevents mentioning more 
than a few places in detail, but the reader 
is assured that those listed under “Other 
good districts” are taken from recent reports 
where the luck was first class, and only lack 
of space prevents further details being given. 
Next month will be muscallonge, pike, pick- 
erel, salt water fishing and canoeing. 


New England States 


Center Lovell, Oxford County, Maine. 
Reached by Maine Central Ry. to Fryeburg, 
thence by stage to Center Lovell. Excellent 
accommodations, all conveniences at Brown’s 
Camps; B. E. Brown, Prop.; rates $2 to $3.50 
per day; $12 to $21 per week. Best of black 
bass fishing in Kezar Lake. Guides $2.50 to $3 
per day. Also good accommodations at Far- 
rington’s Camp; M. H. Farrington, Prop.; 
rates $12 a week; suitable for ladies. Guides 
$2.50 a day, boats 50 cents. This camp is also 


situated on Lake Kezar, which furnishes ex- 
cellent small-mouth black bass fishing. 
3elgrade Lakes, Kennebec County, Maine. 
Reached by Maine Central Ry. Good accom- 
modations at Belgrade Lake Camps, Thwing 
Bros., Props., at $2.50 a day or $14 a week 
and up. Boats 50 cents a day. Guides with 
boat $3.50 a day; with motorboat $4. Fine 
fly fishing for black bass begins about June 1. 
3elgrade, Kennebec County, Me. Accom- 
modations at Red Oakes Lodge at $17 a 
week; very good and suitable for ladies. 
Red Oakes Lodge is located on shore of 
lake. where small-mouth bass are plentifal. 

Oakland, Maine. Accommodations at 
North Pond Camp, E. R. Clement, Pro»., 
$8 to $12 a week. Guides $3 a day. Cabins 
to hire at $12 per week. This camp is on ‘he 
3elgrade Lakes. 

Other good localities in. Maine for dass 
fishing are Harrison, Cumberland County; 
Maranacook, Kennebec County; Bridgeton, 
Cumberland County; Lovewell Pond; Cob- 
bosseecontee Lake; Sebago Lake; Sebec 
Lake, and Schoodic, Hancock County. 











Where 


Accommodations 
3oats, etc., to 


Weirs, New Hampshire. 
can be secured at $7 a week. 


be had. Good bass fishing. 
3ig Squam Lake, New Hampshire. 


Accommoda- 


Black 


Reached from Ashland, N. H. 
tions can be secured at $12 a week. 
bass plentiful. 

Brandon, Rutland County, Vermont. Good 
accommodations at Mountain Spring Hotel 
Henry E. Bissell, Prop., at $3 a day or $12.50 
a week. Guides can be had, but not neces- 
sary. Bass plentiful. 

There is good bass and pike fishing in 
Lake Champlain, near St. Albans, Vermont. 
Good accommodations can be secured at $10 
to $12 a week; guides $3 a day. 

Other good districts in Vermont are East 
Albany, Dream Lake, Poultney and Mallots 
Bay. 

Congamond, Hampden County, Mass., is 
situated near several lakes which are full of 
gamy bass. Accommodations can be secured 
or parties can camp out. 

Lake Columbia, about 20 miles from Hart- 
ford, Conn., furnishes good bass and perch 


fishing. Accommodations can be secured at 
$1.25 a day. 
Write Fie_tp AND StrEAM for names of 


hotels, guides, rates, etc., at any of the places 
you are interested in. 


Middle Atlantic States 

Hulett’s Landing, Lake George, New York. 
Reached by Delaware & Hudson. Parties 
can camp out and hire boats at $4 a week. 
Accommodations can be secured at Bartlett 
House, Sabbath Day Point, Lake George, for 
$1.50 a day or $8 a week. The bass fishing 
is reported fairly good in Lake George; fish 
up to 3 pounds being taken. 

Long Lake, Hamilton County, N. Y. Ac- 
commodations at Deerland Lodge for $14 
a week. Bass fishing reported very good. 
Party caught 14 averaging 2 to 2% pounds. 

Newcomb, Warren County, N. Y. Reached 
by Delaware & Hudson to North Creek, 
stage from there to Newcomb. Accommo- 
dations at Lake Harris House at $2 per day. 
Black bass plentiful up to 344 pounds. 

Greenwood Lake, Orange County, N. Y. 
Acommodations at Mountain Spring House, 
at $2 per day, suitable for ladies. Guides 
$3.50 per day, including boat. Small-mouth 
bass fishing good. Party caught 21 ranging 
from 1% to 3 pounds. 

Lake Mahopac is reported as good bass’ 
fishing water, within two hours of New York 
City. 

Other good localities for bass fishing in 
New York are Conesus Lake, Livingston 
County; Oak Point, St. Lawrence County ; 
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Raquette Lake, Hamilton County; Saranac 
Lake, Franklin County; Cascade, Cayuga 
County; Henderson Harbor, Jefferson 
County; Pulaski, Oswego County; Osceo- 
wana Lake, near Peekskill; Whaley Pond, 
White Pond and Hammefsley Lake, in 
Dutchess County, and Lake Mohegan, near 
Peekskill. 

Lake Hopatcong, N. J. Accommodations 
at Hollywood Hotel, $2.50 to $3 a day, or at 
Lee’s Hotel, $2 per day. Guides charge $4 
to $5 per day, including boats, bait, etc. 
There are many large bass to be had in 
Lake Hopatcong. provided you have proper 
guides who know how to get them. 

Middlevale, Sussex County, N. J. Reached 
by New York, Ontario & Western. Good 
accommodations at Mountain Brook Camp, 
M. Swartswood, Prop., $1.50 a day. Guides 
not needed. Good bass fishing, best season 
June, September and October. 

Alloway, Salem County, N. J. Accom- 
modations $1.25 a day; guide $2.50 a day, 
including boat. Large and small-mouth bass 
plentiful. 

Beaver Lake, Sussex County, N. J. Ac- 
commodations at boarding house $2.50 a day, 
including boats. Guides unnecessary. Bass 
plentiful up to 5 and 6 pounds. 

Other good places for bass in New Jersey 
are Milville, Cumberland County; West Col- 
linswood, Camden County; Millstone. Som- 
erset County, and Tomlin, Gloucester County. 


Hunter’s Range, Pike County, Pa. Good 
accommodations at hotel $1 a day. Guides 
not needed. Excellent bass fishing. Party 


caught from ten to twelve three- and four- 
pound bass per day. Best season June 15th 
to October Ist. 

There is good bass fishing all along the 
Susquehanna River from Pittston, Pa. all 
the way up to the New York State line. Ac- 
commodations can be secured at any of the 
towns along the river at from $1 to $1.50 
a day and up, or parties can jump along 
the river. Best season June, July and Au- 
gust. 


Southern States 
The Shenandoah River in Rockingham 
County, Va., furnishes good black bass fish- 
The best fishing is to be had in the 


ing. 

north fork of the river. Accommodations 
can be secured at reasonable rates at Broad- 
way, Va. 


Norfolk, Va., reached by C. & O. R. R. 
or Dominion Steamship Line. Accommoda- 
tions at Virginia Beach $10 to $15 a week. 


Boatmen charge about $3 a day. Excellent 
bass fishing in Lake Smith. 
Millboro, Bath County, Va., reached by 
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C. & O. from Richmond, Va. Fishing 
grounds reached by 15-mile drive from sta- 
tion to McLung, Va. Charge $1. Accom- 
modations at farm house at $5 a_ week. 
Bass fishing reported fair. 

Lake Drummond, in Dismal Swamp, is 
excellent bass fishing water, reached by canal 
from Norfolk. Accommodations can be had 
at one or two camps. 

New Smyrna, Volusia County, Fla. Ac- 
commodations at the Rose Villa. H. D. 
Smith, Prop. Rates $2 a day, $12 a week. 
Bass fishing in Indian River. 

Leesburg, Lake County, Fla., reached by 
Seaboard Air Line via Wildwood. Accom- 
modation at Lake View Hotel at $30 a week. 
E. C. Worrell, Prop. Guide $1.50 a day 
with boat. Excellent bass fishing in Lake 
Harris and Lake Griffin. Party caught as 
much as 100 pounds of bass in a day weigh- 
ing as high as 10% pounds. 

Other good places for bass fishing in 
Florida are Westville, Holmes County; 
Bartow, Polk County; Ft. Pierce, St. Lucie 
County; MacIntyre, Franklin County, Brook- 
lyn, Clay County; and Rockledge, Brevard 
County. 

Lake Poch, Towander County, Ga. Ac- 
commodations $1.50 a day, suitable for 
ladies; guides $1 a day. Good bass fishing. 

Quebec, Madison Co., La. Excellent black 
bass fishing in Tensas River. 

St. Joseph, Tensas County, La. Good ac- 
commodations at $2 a day or $10 a week. 
Guides $1 to $1.50 a day. Large-mouth bass 
very plentiful in Lake Bruen. Party caught 
twenty-three in one day weighing up to 5 
pounds. 

Reelfoot Lake, Tenn. Good bass fishing. 
Best season May or June. Accommodations, 
guides, etc., to be had at hotels. 

Regan Wells, Bowles P.O., Uvalde County, 
Tex. Reached by hack from Uvalde. Ac- 
commodations $1 a day. Suitable for ladies. 
Guides or boats not needed. Black bass 
weighing up to 4 pounds in mountain 
stream. 

Other good bass fishing in Texas are 
Carrizo Springs, Devils River near Del Rio. 

Galena, Stone County, Mo. Accommoda- 
tions at $1.50 a day. Guides $1.50 a day. 
Good bass fishing. Best season September. 

Udall, Ozark County, Mo. This place is 
located 35 miles from nearest railway and 
accommodations can be had at White Oak 
Farm. There are many excellent bass 
streams in this locality. 

Other suitable places for bass fishing in 
Missouri are Reed Springs, Stone County; 
Jerome. Phelps County; Goltra, Crawford 
County; and Branson, Taney County. 


Middle Western States 

Bellaire, Antrim County, Mich., reached by 
Pere Marquette Ry. Accommodations at 
The Maples, W. C. Green, Prop., for $10 a 
week, or at Fisherman's Paradise, H. D. 
Smith, Prop., at $10.50 to $12 a week. No 
guides needed, but can be had at $1.75 a day. 
Excellent bass fishing. Party caught over 
one hundred bass weighing up to 4 pounds in 
one week, 

Interlochen, Grand Traverse County, Mich., 
reached by Pere Marquette R. R. Good ac- 
commodations at Hotel Interlochen for $12 
a week. Guides $2.50 a day with boat. Good 
bass fishing. 

Central Lake, Antrim County, Mich., 
reached by the Pere Marquette Ry. Good 
accommodations at Fisk Lodge, John P. 
‘isk, Prop., at $2 a day or $12 a week. Guides 
$3 a day with boats. Small and large-mouth 
bass plentiful. 

Other good districts in Michigan are Bite- 
ley, Newaygo County; Rexton, Mackinac 
County; Channing, Dickinson County; Sault 
Ste. Marie, Chippewa County; Alden, An- 
trim County; South Frankfort, Benzie Coun- 
ty; Traverse City, Grand Traverse County; 
Topinabee, Cheyboygan County; Lake Cora, 
Van Buren County; Carp Lake, Emmet 
County; Gogebic, Gogebic County; Hillman, 
Monmorency County; Roscommon, Roscom- 
mon County; Hanover, Jackson County; Les 
Cheneaux; Highlands, Oakland County; Al- 
legan, Allegan County; Lapeer, Lapeer 
County; Cass Lake, Oakland County; Wix- 
om, Oakland County; Rodney Station, Me- 
costa County; Alpena, Alpena County; Lud- 
ington, Mason County; Morrison Lake, 
Branch County, and Manistique, Schoolcraft 
County. 

Dorset, Hubbard County, Minn., reached 
by Great Northern Ry. Accommodations at 
Shady Knoll Camp, Chas. Kellner, Prop., 
$2 a day, $10 a week. Guides $2.50 a day. 
Excellent bass fishing. 

Detroit, Becker County, Minn. Accommo- 
dations at hotels from $1 to $2 a day. 
Small and large mouth bass plentiful. 

Avon, Stearns County, Minn., reached by 
Great Northern. Accommodations at farm 
house situated near ten lakes. Bass up to 
5 pounds. 

Ashby, Grand County, Minn. Reached by 
Great Northern. Accommodations at hotel 
$2 a day, $9 a week. Best of bass fishing. 

Other good localities in Minnesota for 
bass are Glengary, Cass County; Hacken- 
sack, Cass County; Elysian, Le Seur County ; 
Fox Lake, Martin County; Ortonville, Big 
Stone County; Backus, Cass County; Lake 
Shady, Olmsted County. 

















Where 


Glidden, Ashland County, Wis. Accom- 
modations at Scotford’s at $2 a day or $12 
a week. Guides $2.50 per day, canoe 50 cents 
per day. Large-mouth bass plentiful. 

Chetek, Barron County, Wis. Accommo- 
dations at Koila Hotel. W. E. Barden, Prop. 
$2.50 a day or $15 a week. Guide $2.50 a 
day. Bass fishing. Best season, June. 

Cable, Bayfield County, Wis. Accommo- 
dations at the Cavalier, L. E. Cavalier, 
Prop., at $2 a day. Large- and small-mouth 
black bass plentiful in ten surrounding lakes. 
Guides with boats $2 a day. 

Other good localities in Wisconsin are 
Birchwood, Washburn County; Powell, Iron 
County; Tomahawk Lake, Oneida County ; 
Fox Lake, Dodge County; Pembine, Mari- 
nette County; Witbeck, Marquette County; 
Minocqua; Rice Creek; Haugen, Barron 
County; Birchwood, Washburn County; 
Three Lakes, Oneida County; Washington 
Island, Door County; Fifield, Price County ; 
Bear Lake, Barron County; Spooner, Wash- 
burn County; Sayner, Vilas County; Am- 
berg, Marinette County; Clear Lake, Polk 
County; Beaver,»Marinette County; Eagle 
River; Lac du Flambeau, Vilas County; Star 
Lake, Vilas County; Lake Mills, Jefferson 
County; New Auburn, Chippewa County; 
Townsend, Oconto County; Oconomowoc 
Lake Region; Island Lake, Rusk County, and 
many other places too numerous to mention. 

Winemac, Pulaski County, Ind. Party 
took canoe trip along Tippecanoe River and 
found bass and pike plentiful. 

N. B. Write Fretp ANp Stream for full 
particulars of any district you are interested 
in. 


Pacific Coast States 

From Spokane one can go in almost any 
direction and find good lakes for bass fish- 
ing, reached by the various railways and car 
lines. Lake Newman is 22 miles from Spo- 
kane and can be reached by stage for 25 
cents. Bass average 2 pounds, but bass have 
been caught here weighing 8 to 10 pounds. 

Soledad, Cal., reached by Southern Pacific 
Ry. Accommodations can be secured at Ab- 
botts’ Ranch. Lake near here has_ been 
stocked with black bass and affords good 
fishing. 


Canada 
Lake Palfrey, New Brunswick, reached by 
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Maine Central to Vanceboro, thence by 
motorboat. Accommodations can be secured 
at $10 a week. Good bass fishing up to 4 
pounds. Also trout and salmon. 

Lake Memphramagog, Quebec, furnishes 
good fly fishing for bass, which are found in 
plenty up to 3 pounds. There are a few cot- 
tages here which can be rented for season. 

Temagami, District of Nipissing, Ontario, 
reached by Grand Trunk Railway to North 
say, Temiskaming & Northern Ontario Ry. 
to Temagami, thence by steamboat to Wabi- 
Kon Camp, Mr. L. A. Orr, Prop. Accommo- 
dations can be secured here at from $10 to 
$14 a week. This is a fish reserve set apart 
by the Government and there is excellent 
bass fishing. 

Algonquin National Park, Ontario, reached 
by Grand Trunk Ry., to Joe Lake Station 
Accommodations at Algonquin Hotel. L. E. 
Merrel, Prop. $2 and $3 per day. Very good 
and suitable for ladies. Complete outfits for 
trips back into the wilderness, including 
tents, canoes, guides, provisions, etc., can be 
secured at the hotel. Guides charge $2.50 
per day. Bass are very plentiful in the num- 
erous lakes in the park. 

The Kawartha Lakes in Ontario furnish 
the best of black bass fishing, either with 
fly or bait. These lakes are reached by 
Grand Trunk Ry. to Lakefield, Ont. Accom- 
modations can be secured at the hotels on 
the lakes at from $9 to $10 a week. Boats 
can be hired at $3 a week. Guides are not 
necessary but can be had at $2.50 a day. 

There is good bass fishing in Charleston 
Lake, Ontario. Accommodations can be se- 
cured at $1.50 a day. Guides $2.50 a day. 
Party caught 5 to 8 bass per day weighing 
over 2 pounds. 

Battersea, Ontario, reached by Grand 
Trunk Ry. or St. Lawrence River boats. As- 
commodations can be secured at $2 a day. 
Guides with boat $3 a day. Large and small- 
mouth bass very plentiful. 

There is also fine bass fishing in the 
Rideau Lakes, Leeds County, Ontario. Ac- 
commodations can be secured at $2 a day. 
Guides can be had at $3 a day with boat. 
Bass in plenty up to 5 pounds, mostly bait 
fishing. ; 

Other good districts in Ontario are Bur- 
leigh Falls, Bisco, Agawa River, South 
River, Killarney and many others too num- 
erous to mention. 
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The OPORTSMANS: WORLD 


LARGE MOUTH VS. SMALL MOUTH BASS 


Epitor’s Note.—The controversy over this question is of an importance which the general public is 
only just beginning to appreciate. The fighting reputation of a whole species has been attacked and as 
the large mouth is our most widely distributed bass and is particularly the people’s game fish it must 
not be allowed to go unchallenged until the weight of opinion of those who have fished for the species 
over the entire country and in all kinds of waters has been placed on record. We already have those 
angling authorities who have gone before and their opinions appear to be supported by those who have 
fished continuously all over the country. This controversy should bring out the point whether the prejudice 
is against the large mouth as a species or as the fish acts in individual cases in certain local waters. Our 
readers should recall that the bass lakes of the East form a very inconsiderable and local proportion 
compared to the thousands of lakes extending for 1,500 miles west from the Atlantic Ocean which con 
stitutes the bulk of the bass waters of the United States. Practically the entire Mississippi watershed 
and that of the Great Lakes constitute the home of the black bass, both large mouth and small mouth, 
and in order that the former may not be misjudged it is essential to hear from those who have fished 


for both species in the same waters in all parts of the country. The controversy bids fair to become of 


historical interest in angling affairs. 


Prefers the Small Mouth 

I am much interested in the controversy 
as to the relative fighting qualities of the 
big and small mouth bass, and as the last 
issue of your magazine asks the fishermen 
to give their opinion, I am glad to enter the 
lists in behalf of the small mouth. 

Until this controversy started I have never 
before heard a single fisherman claim that a 
big mouth bass was in it for a minute with 
his small mouth brother for game fighting 
qualities. Of course, my bass fishing expe- 
rience has been limited to Michigan lakes 
and the St. Lawrence River, but I have 
fished for both kinds of bass in the Michigan 
lakes for the last ten years, so I think I 
know something about the habits of bass in 
this section. 

I have repeatedly caught big mouth bass 
which put up a good fight when hooked 


[OWING TO A PORTION OF ITS 
GREY’S CONTRIBUTION ON THE 


and then quit cold. I have brought in sev- 
eral big fellows which after a few short 
pulls came in like a log, but I have never 
brought in a small mouth which did not 
fight savagely up to the last minute. 

The strike of the small mouth is as differ- 
ent from the big mouth as night is from 
day. I always fish alone, rowing my boat 
and casting and trolling at the same time, 
for I have never found any one else who 
would stay with me from the first streaks 
of dawn until the sun had said “Good-night” 
to the fishing. I have repeatedly had my rod 
nearly jerked out of the boat by small mouth, 
but never by big mouth. 

In the Michigan lakes where I fish the 
small mouth are found only in one part of 
them, where the water is shallow and the 
bottom is gravelly, and here you will find 
the fishermen, and I have yet to find one who 
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would not rather take one small mouth to 
three big mouth. 

When fishing at Westminster, in the St. 
Lawrence, opposite Alexandria Bay, ! had to 
go out with a guide the first day to get ac- 
quainted with the water, and hardly had we 
started before I told him to row up close to 
shore, as I saw some submerged logs among 
the lily-pads, and I told him I was sure there 
were some big mouths there. 

This old guide, who had spent his entire 
life on the islands, guiding fishermen to big 
catches, immediately gave me the laugh and 
said they never thought of catching big 
mouth, and if I took any in to the hotel they 
would give me the laugh, too. Nevertheless, 
[ wanted to try several casts, as I had a 
couple of fine frogs I had picked up on the 
way to the landing. 

I landed two beautiful four-pounders and 
had a good fight in the shallow water, but 
it didn’t last long. The guide rather con- 
temptuously said, “Come on now and get 
some fish.” with the accent on the fish, and 
we went to the Narrows, where the current 
is very rapid artd where only the small 
mouth abide, and although they did not run 
much over a pound and a half, they were so 
different in action and so much gamier that 
I did not wonder that the guide had no use 
for the big mouth. 

I would not for a minute be understood 
to mean that big mouth fishing is not mighty 
fine sport, and I have never yet had enough 
of it and never expect to, but if it is pos- 
sible to get small mouth I would never 
think of going after big mouth, even though 
they run much larger, and I was greatly sur- 
prised when this controversy started, for 
of the many hundreds of fishermen I have 
known I have yet to hear one express any 
opinion except that, pound ior pound, the 
small mouth is so far ahead of the big 
mouth as a game fighter that there can be no 
real comparison. 

Very truly yours, 
E. R. Kevsey. 


Agrees with Dilg 


The “Large Mouth vs. Small Mouth” con- 
troversy between the Dilg and Corbett co- 
horts is the most interesting thing I have 
heard this year—outside of politics. (Poli- 
tics is always interesting in Indiana.) 

Now, personally, I do not know a great 
deal about bass fishing, taking the country 
as a whole. I have fished the lakes and 
some streams in Indiana and lakes in Michi- 
gan—principally bait-casting, but with some 
stili-fishing and trolling. And in at least 
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two of the streams I have seen considerable 
fly-casting for bass, and its results. 

Mr. Dilg is correct when he that 
in the same waters and under similar condi- 
tions the Large Mouth is just as game a 
fighter as the Small Mouth, as far as my 
experience and that of my fishermen friends 
in Indiana and Michigan goes. 


Says 


Last August, while bait-casting with a 
pork-rind, | took out of Hogshead Lake, 
Michigan, what fishermen who had fished 


the lake for thirty years said was the first 
Small Mouth they ever saw taken from that 
lake. He put up a fight, but not more than 
the Large Mouth taken from the same water 
throughout the season. Hogshead is a cold 
water, spring-fed, lake and the Large Mouth 
there puts up some fight. 

West Lake, two miles from Hogshead, is 
a surface lake—water comparatively warm 
Plenty of Small Mouth and Large Mouth 


there. Neither tights hard enough to make 
it interesting. Those are simply two ex- 


amples, like which I could cite many more. 

In Indiana and southern Michigan, by far 
the largest number of Small Mouths are 
caught still-fishing, while one rarely gets a 
Large Mouth except by bait-casting or fly- 
casting. No reflection is intended on the 
Small Mouth. It is simply a condition that 
any man acquainted with fishing in the wa- 
ters mentioned will verify. 

Another thing about our bass in this part 
of the country: The Large Mouth puts up 
a different fight from that put up by the 
Smail Mouth. The Large Mouth begins his 
fight the minute the hook pricks him; strug- 
gles to get as far from the boat as possible; 
wears himself out before he gets to the land- 
ing-net. Not the Small Mouth. He 
seems to want to know “what's got him” 
and does not begin his fight until near 
enough to see the boat or fisherman. So, at 
the end, his fight is stronger than the Large 
Mouth. But that is no proof that he is a 
gamier fish. It is simply a difference of 
time of fighting. 

There may be places in which the Small 
Mouth puts up a better fight, even in the 
same water and under similar conditions, 
than the Large Mouth. As yet, however, I 
have not fished any of them, and until I do, 
basing my experience entirely upon the bass 
of Indiana and Michigan lakes and Indiana 
streams (only two or three good ones in the 
State), I must say I think Mr. Dilg has the 
right side of the controversy. 

Yours truly, 
D. J. CRITTENBERGER, 


Room 38, State Capitol. 
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Large Mouth vs. Small Mouth 
Editor, Fietp and STREAM: 
In the Sportsman’s World Department for 


January there is a statement made by Brother 


Will H. Dilg that very few small mouth bass 
are taken on artificial bait. He says: “Ask 
these same anglers how many small mouth 
they ever get this way, and they will tell you 
very fet Sometimes they do get smail 
mouth on artificial bait, but not often.” 

Now, since I am one of these men so 
“asked,” I must reply that he is certainly 
mistaken. I catch a number of the small 
mouth on artificial .bait each season, and in 
fact | seldom use any other kind. However, 
| fish mostly in the small streams, as the 
fish, although smaller, are better fighters than 
those found in the lakes. 

The Fietp AND STREAM contest being for 
“largest” only, of course, cut out we stream 
fishermen, as the largest are found in the 
lakes. To show the brother that the small 
mouth can be taken on the artificial bait, I 
am enclosing a photograph of a string of 
nineteen small mouth taken in five hours 
from a small stream in central Ohio, near 
Columbus, This territory is not regarded 
as of much account for fishing, as many resi- 
dents on these small streams say they are 
“plum fished out.” These were all taken 
on artificial bait with 4'4-foot rod and light 
line. Weights are from 414 lbs. down. Dur- 
ing the past season I caught many other good 
strings and used artificial bait in every in- 
stance. As the brother may think that this 
is a purely local condition, I will say that 
I have been similarly successful in at least 
five other States 

Very truly, 
() L FocLe. 

Member Columbus Anglers’ Club. 


A Large Mouth Champion 

Having for several summers fished indus- 
triously in the northern Indiana lakes and 
rivers for both small and large mouth bass, 
| desire to vote with Mr. Dilg in his con- 
tention that the two species are equally 
game. I don't propose to go into merits 
of the controversy; Mr. D. and Mr. C. have 
covered the ground ably. But I do want to 
protest against the insinuations in Mr. C.’s 
last article against the character, solidity 
and appearance of the large mouth variety. 

In doing this Mr. C., in the eyes of those 
who stand for a square deal for the large 
mouth, weakens an otherwise admirable ar- 
gument. He admits that he enjoys the sport 
of extracting the large mouth bass from its 
native element, but in the same breath he 


voices his contempt for it by calling it a 
carp bass, a big, lazy, flabby monster, etc. I 
apprehend that a fish worth catching is 
worth praising. Or, even though Mr. ¢ 
cannot praise it, would he not be more con 
sistent if he refrained from ridiculing an 
animal whose pursuit and capture afford 
him pleasure? Is it good fish etiquette to 
hurl sarcasms at a guileless bass, and then 
assassinate him in the name of sport? 
Would he have us believe that he would 
want only to slaughter a helpless, lazy and 
slow-witted fellow, out of sheer joy of exter 
mination? This we must believe or else 
conclude that Mr. C. is illogical. 

And to the latter conclusion our optimism 
leads us, for Mr. C., as the poor logician, 
is infinitely more desirable than Mr. C., as 
the poor sportsman. We hope our confi- 
dence in him is not misplaced, and that his 
abuse of the large mouth bass springs only 
from his eagerness to vindicate his cause 

W. S. Nuspaum. 

Indianapolis, Ind. 


Federal Protection for Migratory Birds 
Reports soon to be published of the hear 
ings held March 6th on the Weeks and Me- 
Lean bills for Federal protection of migra- 
tory game birds show that forty-three Siates 
came out in support of this legislation. 

The American Game Protective and Prop- 
agation Association, which secured the 
hearings, announces that thirty-six States 
were put on record through their Game 
Commissions as favoring Federal protection 
—this includes all but three of the States 
which have Game Commissions. Seven other 
States endorsed the movement through their 
States Associations or semi-official represen- 
tatives. This leaves only five States un 
heard from 

The Weeks Bill 1s before the House Com 
mittee on Agriculture and the McLean Bill 
is before the Senate Committee on Forest 
Reservations and the Protection ot Gatne 
Advices received by the Association from 
Washington indicate that they will both be 
reported favorably. There was strong evi- 
dence presented at the hearings that the 
whole country is aroused against present 
conditions, and that it is awakening to the 
need for Federal protection of migrants 
which seldom remain long within the con- 
fines of one State 

Ep.—Every sportsman’s organization 
should put itself on record in favor of this 
bill, and forward the resolution to the 
House Committee on Agriculture. 
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Unkel David’s Letter 
Dere FeLtpe & STREME :— 

Hear is a trooly trajjik 
stoary whitch I _ have 
maid up out of mi own 
hed, & I call it THE 
WALE OF THE FOR- 
RIST RANJER. 

It was a bammy 
in the munth of Oggust, 
& alsoe in the hart of 
one (1) of owr moast 
poppler Nashunal Forrist 
Preeserves in the Rokky 
The hun had set in the west. 
It was dark & the preddytory kreechurs with 
stelthy footsteps prouled bak & foarth over 
the ruggid boalders looking for their supper. 

\ feeling of aw caim over the plump, well- 
drest Forrist Ranjer, hoo sat at the doar of 
his cabbin, skratched a match on his corder- 
roy britches & peered hear & there for for- 
rist fires whitch it would be his dooty to 
subdoo. 

He was still yoothful & full of hoap 
the brest pokkit of his bloo flannil 
whitch was slitely woar at the 
cood heer the russel of a luving letter from 
the fare girl hoo was to be his moar or less 
blushing bride. His thots were of 
ness & the prezzent hi cost of living 


Ha! 


nite 





Mountins. 


In 
shirt 
he 


elbos, 


happy- 


His eyes doo not deseave him. It is too 
erly after supper for that. Miles away to 
the larburd (as the eddytur wood say in 


his moter bote stoaries) a tinny spark of 
lite is vizzibel There it is agin—& this 
time it ain't so tinny. The forrist is on fire! 
Offel thot! 

Gentul reeder, ever notis that a 
fire starts in a way & grows rap- 
pidly, like a grosery bill? This minnit you 
cood put it owt with a wet sock; the next, 
Noo York's hull fire deepartmint coodent 
git there too kwik. Fire is like the Kealy 
Kure, it must be took in time. 

Let us reeturn to owr Forrist Ranjer hoo 
we left saying Ah. He is saying sumthing 
else now. With the seelerrity that comes 
of mutch praktiss & a kareful peroosal of 
the Servis Reggylashuns, he has grabbed up 
his saddel & bridel & axe & spaid & ho & 
a few uther hully nessesserry yootensils. 
Then he drops them awl in a heep. He 
shaiks his fist at a immajinerry objikt in the 
far distunce & sevral degreas south of east 


did you 
smawl 


of his solliterry cabin. & he lifts up his 
voise on hi. 
What is he saying? Let us lissen. He 


speex of a fire ait (8) miles away—a fire 
that you cood cover with a Merry Wido hat. 
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He speex of ait miles that are strate up or 
strate down, windfall timber, rox & brush, 


with no rodes better than a deer trale. He 
tawks of the telefone lines that he askt for & 
dident git, whitch wood have spred the 
alarm & brot help in his owr of nede. But 


lowder than all he tawks of a buntch of dam 
fools in Washington, hoo think Forrist Ran 
Jers aut to eekonymize by 

the trolly lines & dooing 
from the korner drugstoar 


locating cloas to 
there tellyfoning 
* * * * > 


It is 
vers 


moarning \ klowd of smoak huvy 
over the seen. What is that feerful 
of wo, at the sownd of whitch the 
mountin beests krowch & shivver? It is the 
wale of the forrist ranjer. He coodent git 
to the fire! 

This stoary is not coppyrited. Enny pub 
lik spirrited cittizen has an invite to 
print in pamflet or sirkuler form & send 
saim to members of kongress, short chanje 


vois 


ree 


artists, inmaits of stait institooshuns hoo 
ware striped cloathes, etc. &so4rth. Che 
zppropryashun tor the Forrist Servis has 


been redcvused a hull milyun (1,000,000) dol- 


lers ($)—& the Upper House still to heer 
from. It is campane yeer & the pollytishuns 
need the munny. They need it mity bad, 


& if sum of them don't git it now they won't 
have an uther chance. 

It has been the rewl to promis the Forrist 
Servis five milyun & give it three. This 
yeer they knok off one-third for cash, What 
doo a buntch of ignerrent ranjers want oi 
signul stashuns & tellyfone lines & graided 
They ain’t put owt there to ride in 
ottermobeels, or chat with eech uther over 


vodes ? 


the wier, or doo fancy wigwagging from sig 
nal stashuns. Let them git owt & chop thei 
own trales throo the brush 

Say, | put them kongressmen on 
plum level grownd in enny of owr Rokky 
Mountin Staits, set a whisky bottel in fotty 
(40) yards of them, & they 
day gitting to it, over & under & arownd 
the down timber. They braik their 
neks in no time on the that the 
Forrist Ranjers have to reglar Phe 
kongresshunal idee of a nashunal preeserv« 
is a park with sum seement wawks in it, but 
not as menny as the pamperd & luxyoorius 


cor rd 


wood be awl 
wor rd 

trales 
use 


Ranjers wood like. Why bild speedways 
for a lot of cheep fire fiters, when good 
friends of owrs need the munny. 

So far as intylekt goes the avridge Forrist 
Ranjer ain't in the same klass with a kon 
gressman If he was he wood burn his 
pantz—& never put the fire owt. But he 
can’t be in two (2) plaises at once, nor he 
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cant commoonikate by thot waves with 
uther Ranjers throo the brodside of a moun- 
tin. It’s hard to let that milun loose, but 
maybe you must. 
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FOURTEEN-FOOT SAW FISH CAUGHT WITH ROD 
AND LINE 


Catching of a Monster Saw-Fish 

The above picture shows the largest known 
saw-fish caught on rod and line, length 14 
feet, weight 510 pounds, rod, split bamboo, 
6 feet—15 ounces tip; 3d thread linen line, 
kingfish used for bait. It was taken by Mr. 
S. O. Vanderpool, Jr., of New York. while 
cruising on C. K. Billings’ yacht Vanadis 
off Key West, on February 23, 1912. The 
party was fishing for white shark in a 
motor boat when the big saw-fish struck 
Mr. Vanderpool’s lure. It took three and 
a half hours to land him using tarpon rod 
and reel, and during the fight the saw-fish 
suddenly attacked the boat, driving his saw 
up over the gunwale of the boat and slash- 
ing it about so that the party had to duck 
for their lives. The engineer was badly lac- 


erated, and also Mr. Powell, the first off- 
cer of the Vanadis. After expending his 
fury the saw-fish withdrew and sulked for 
some time and was finally landed without 
again attacking the boat. Homer Sweeting 
of Miami, Florida, was the guide. 


How to Get a Springfield 

On page 1297 of FIELD AND STREAM you 
reproduce a query from Brother F. H. Gill, 
of Kay Moor, W. Va., who wants to know 
how he may obtain a Springfield service 
rifle to convert it into a sporting arm 
Springfield rifles may be obtained of clubs 
affliated with the National Rifle Association, 
but I doubt very much if there is any or- 
ganization which will aid Brother Gill in his 
attempt to obtain a service arm for the out- 
spoken purpose of converting it. 

lf the brother cannot see his way clear 
to use the rifle as it is issued, he should 
“forget it.” What is the matter with the 
Springfield as it is? Too heavy? Then 
why is the sportsman content with toting 
a Winchester weighing 834 pounds and why 
does he make vehement complaints as soon 
as he is supposed to carry an 8!4-pound 
Springfield? Because the one is called a 
sporting arm and the other a military arm? 

Your Uncle Sam is not in the sporting 
rifle business, and anyone who finds it im- 
possible to enthuse himself over the lines 
of the new service rifle should let it alone 
It is really too good a rifle to be monkeyed 
with. 

The very idea is absurd that a Springtield 
can become a good rifle only after some 
fancy wood-butcher has yanked the stock 
off and put in its place a creation of his 
own which converts a businesslike arm into 
the scrawny imitation of the European bolt- 
action sporting rifle. 

If Brother Gill must have that type of 
rifle he ought to find means of getting one 
without spoiling a perfectly decent New 
Springfield 

Yours truly, 


New York City. ERNEST COCLER. 


Load for a 28-Gauge 

In the September issue an error occurred 
in the table of loads, giving 24% drams of 
buck nitro powder for a 28-gauge shotgun 
The recommendation that Mr, Du Bray in- 
tended was 2 drams in the 6-lb. 28-gauge 
shotgun, 26 or 28-inch barrel and 24% drams 
for heavier and longer guns. Of course the 
214 dram charge would be quite dangerous 


in any weight of 28-gauge gun. 
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icter Victrola 


have a Victor-Victrola 
because 


this instrument satisfies the love of 
music that is born in every one of 
us; touches the heart strings and 
develops the emotional part of our 
nature; freshens the tired mind and 
lightens the cares and worries of 
every-day life. 
because 
the Victor-Victrola brings to you 
the best music of all the world and 
gives you a complete understand- 
ing of the masterpieces of the great 
composers such as you can acquire 
Victor-Victrola in no other way. 
Mahogany or because 
ares the Victor-Victrola places at your 
laa command the services of the world’s 
greatest Opera stars, who make records exclu- 
sively for the Victor, besides a host of famous in- 
strumentalists, celebrated bands and orchestras, 
and well-known comedians and entertainers. 
because 
the Victor-Victrola is universally recognized as 
the world’s greatest musical instrument, occu- 
pies a place of honor in homes of wealth and 
culture everywhere, and has awakened millions 
Victor-Victrola IV, $15 to a proper appreciation of music. 
Oak because 
with Victor-Victrolas ranging in prices from $15 
to $200 and Victors from $10 to $100 no home 
can afford to be without one of these wonderful 
instruments. 
because 
any Victor dealer in any city in the world will 
gladly play any music you 
wish to hear and demonstrate 
to you the Victor-Victrola. 

















Victor-Victrola IX, $50 


Mahogany or oak 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 





Always use Victor Records played with Victor Needles— 
there is no other way to get the unequaled Victor tone. 














Victor Steel Needles, 6 cents per 100 ’ 
Victor Fibre Needles, 50 cents per 100 (can be repointed and used eight times) 














New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month 


We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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B. M. HIGGINSON, JR. 


The Travers Island Annual Trap Shoot 

This year was glorious clay bird weather, 
in sharp contrast to the violent and tricksy 
breeze of last year’s shoot, and it eclipsed 
the latter not only in the high scores but in 
its close, sensational finish. No less than 22 
shooters exceeded 173, Harry Kahler’s high 
record of last year. So much for the influ- 
ence of the weather on trap shooting! 

The winners this year were B. M. Higgin- 
son, Tr.. of the New York Athletic Club, with 
185 out of 200, which establishes a champion- 
ship record. Higginson is the present cham- 
pion of the Mercury Foot Club, and while at 
Harvard was one of the best shooters at 
Cambridge. He hails from Newburgh, N. Y. 

Second in line was good old John Hen- 
drickson, 184 birds, champion in 1905, hero 


JOHN HENDRICKSON 





of many a stricken field. Following him was 
F. A. Randall of Portland, Me., with 183. 

The finish was very spectacular. Randall, 
Richardson and Newcombe, who had been 
high gun men all day, had finished their final 
string. Newcombe scored 180. When Hig- 
ginson’s squad, including Hendrickson and 
Harry Kahler, stepped to the bat, every soul 
in the clubhouse watched them face their last 
birds. It was a neck and neck race with a 
chance for the trio to finish in front of 
Randall, thus securing first place. Higginson 
stepped grimly up on the platform, that old 
cap of his jammed on backwards for good 
luck and copped off 23, sending his total to 
185. He got the diamond medal and John 
Hendrickson the ruby one. Randall with 183 
came in for the sapphire studded medal. 

Eleven professionals shot in between the 
amateurs, our old friend, Lester German, be- 
ing first with 188, George Lyon 2d with 183, 
J. M. Hawkins 3rd with 183, and J. Skelly 
4th with 182 


The New York Buck Law 
January 18, 1912. 

One of the radical departures contained in 
the codification bill introduced in the State 
Legislature yesterday is the proposed Buck 
Law, which prohibits the killing of female 
deer. ‘The codification of the game laws was 
provided for in a section of the bill creat- 
ing the Conservation Commission, which was 
passed last year. Commenting on the Buck 
Law, John B. Burnham, president of the 
American Game Protective and Propagation 
Association, said: 

“The prohibition of the killing of female 
deer is just plain common sense. [Farmers 
do not kill off their breeding stock, but send 
the bulls and steers to market. And it is 
not only as a conservation measure that the 
Buck Law is a good one. It will greatly 
diminish the loss of human life in the woods, 
for if a sportsman looks for the horns be- 
fore he shoots he will be sure not to kill 
another hunter. 

“The experience of other States has shown 
that it benefits the stock to have the number 
of bucks reduced. Dr. T. S. Palmer, of the 
Bureau of Biological Survey at Washington, 
has stated that the heaviest deer come from 
States permitting the killing of bucks only, 
and his statement is substantiated by the rec- 
ord of weights given in the express compa- 
nies’ shipments. 

“Over half the States in which deer hunt- 
ing is permitted now have buck laws. It will 
not do for New York to lag behind in this.” 
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WINCHESTER 


~ 22 AUTOMATICW=Sy 
HOLLOW POINT pape 


22 AUTOMATIC RIFLE 


To make your outing or vacation perfectly enjoyable, take along a 
Winchester .22 Automatic Rifle. No better rifle could be designed for this 
purpose. It operates by its own recoil and shoots a cartridge that has 
accuracy and power. For small game, use the new Hollow Point 
cartridge, which upsets upon striking and delivers a hard, crushing blow. 
The .22 Automatic is very simple, and just ordinary care will keep it in good 
order all the'time. It lists at $25.00, the retail price being much lower. 


























JUST THE RIFLE FOR AN OUTING 

















STOCK FASTENING 


@ Wood exposed to damp, moist weather 
will swell—season it or dry it all you like— 
this cannot be overcome. 

qy. ‘obably ha h priced 
with decks soul amen om se 





making an open joint—nothing to hold wood 
in place. 


@ To pepvent o swelling =. =u 
openin ts splitti 
es 


@ You can throw it around, drop it, use it for a club 
you want to—you cannot it. 

@ Our stocks are exceptionally strong around head— 

not cut away from lock plates or hammers—examine 

cuts here shown. 


@ Brand new catalog shows section of our No. 7 gun 
over 25 inches long. 


@ New addition to the Ithaca family is a little 28 bore, 
weight 434 to 5% pounds. 

@ We make 18 grades guns—$17.75 net to $400 list. 
@ Our little 5% lb. 20 bore is a howling success. 


ITHACA GUN CO., Box 11, ITHACA, N. Y. 
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FIELD AND STREAM’S NEW HOME 


Removal Notice 

While there may be some doubt as to who 
will occupy the White House next spring 
there will be no doubt as to FIELD AND 
STREAM occupying the White House illus- 
trated herewith. We move April 16th, and 
by the time this issue goes to press, FIELD 
AND STREAM will be installed in its new and 
commodious offices at 456 Fourth Avenue, 
New York City. As before, the editor will 
always be at home to subscribers, contribu- 
tors and artists that constitute FIeELpD AND 
STREAM’s extensive family. We trust you 
will drop in whenever you are in the city 
for a pow-wow in the chief council lodge, 
and unburden your mind of anything you 
think would be of interest to the outdoor 
fraternity. We want you to regard FIELp 
AND STREAM more as a personality than as 
a mere bundle of type, and there is no 
better way to do this than to drop in on 
us when you are in New York, and get ac- 
quainted with the editor and staff. 


From the Winner of the Ouananiche Prize 
FIELD AND STREAM: 

I wish to make a comment on the letter 
from Mr. Austin, on page 1184. He claims 
that he would like to let the man who won 
the prize for the land locked salmon know 
about his fish, ‘claiming that if he was a 
sportsman he would give it up. Evidently 
Mr. Austin does not know the meaning of 





the word sportsman. He is, if 1 may use 
slang, a “sorehead.” For no man who is a 
sport would begrudge a prize to another 
man just because he did not read FIELD AND 
STREAM and know about your fishing con- 
test. I hope that some other brothers will 
also comment upon this would-be sports- 
man’s letter. It will be a lesson that sports- 
men only are wanted in the coming fishing 
contest. W. J. Scott 
Washington Heights, 

New York City. 

P. S—If possible, I wish that you would 
publish this letter. 


Editor Fittp AND STREAM: 

Dear Sir—Having read with interest Dr. 
T. K.Vreeland’s article in the April number 
of FIELD AND StrEAM I feel sure that it is 
a timely one. 

I have spent many weeks during the past 
ten years in Maine in the Rangeley, Moose 
Head Lake and Katadin regions and the ne- 
cessity of doing something to preserve the 
wilderness to future generations appeal to 
me very forcibly. 

There is but little pine left in these sec- 
tions, the spruce is fast going the same 
way, and the hemlock and the birch is being 
cut in large quantities. 

Going in from Norcross last October to 
Rainbow Lake where we camped many 
changes were noticed, and it was less than 
three years since I had last been to this lo- 
cality,—lumbering operations had been car- 
ried on extensively, and some of the fa- 
miliar places were hardly to be recognized. 

The matter of setting aside as a park 
or reservation a section of the country in 
the Katadin region seems to me to be one 
that is vitally important to the people of 
Maine if that state is to continue to be the 
hunting and fishing country that it has been 
in the past. Of course this a matter for 
the people of Maine to decide for them- 
selves, but possibly the inspiration should 
come from outside the state. 

If the region from the foot of Ripogenus 
Lake to and including Mr. Katadin could 
be set aside as a state reservation it would 
include a game and fish country that would 
take in the beautiful West Branch of the 
Penobscot with its gorge together with the 
highest mountain in the state. 

As Dr. Vreeland states, anything that is 
to be done must be done without delay, and 
somebody must take the initiative—why not 
FIELD AND STREAM with the aid of a com- 
mittee of the Camp Fire Club. 

E. G. Kent. 
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Everybody 


that has once felt the fascination of gallery shooting is 
enthusiastic over the new Stevens No. 414 Armory 
Model Rifle (.22 calibre). Puts high grade scientific 
target practice within the reach of every man and boy 
in the United States. 


This new rifle especially designed for gallery uses, 


lists at a very low price and is sold to gun clubs at the 
club price of $9.75 each. 


The Armory Model No. 414 is the latest addition 
to the line of firearms manufactured only in the Factory 
of Precision. 


Send for detailed information regarding this Rifle. 
Also for illustrations and descriptions of our Single Shot 
and Repeating Rifles, Single and Double Barrel, 
Hammer and Hammerless Shotguns, Repeating Shot- 
guns, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 


The Factory of Precision 
Dept. 175 CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
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be supplied to our readers upon request. 








The purpose of this department is to keep our readers informed concerning the best equip- 
ment for sportsmen, and this regardless of advertising connections with manufacturers or 
dealers and to offer short practical articles on home made fishing, camping and hunting 
equipment. Manufacturers of new and improved goods are asked to submit their claims for 
them to our notice and readers who wish to give fellow sportsmen the benefits of any kinks 
that they have tried out and found good are invited to contribute. We pay for useful ideas. 
Information concerning any article of sportsmen’s equipment not mentioned here, will gladly 

















HOW TO MAKE A ROD CABINET 


By Warren H. Miller 


If a man is an all-around four-sided sports- 
man, his gun cabinet is sure to slowly but 
steadily fill up with beauty double shot guns 
and world-beater rifles, until there is a con- 
siderable overflow meeting, in some corner of 
the den, of fishing rods and other outdoor 
pieces of bric-a-brac which have been 
crowded out of the sacred precincts of the 
gun cabinet. This is one of those did-it- 
ever-happen-to-yous that did happen to me, 
and forced, in time, the inevitable query, 
Why not a rod cabinet? Here were seven 
homeless rods with their attendant reels, a 
whole menagerie of gaudy flies, wooden 
worms and wonder minnows, tackle and ang- 
ling paraphernalia galore——and no fixed 
locus for any of them. And so a rod cabi- 
net began to take shape in my thoughts. I 
had never seen one, nor do I believe there is 
such a thing on the market, but it seemed 
to me that such a cabinet should be arranged 
to hang all tips, and second joints from some 
sort of curtain pole and ring device which 
would make them easy to get at; that all 
butts with their reels attached should be ar- 
ranged around the interior with spring clips 
to hold them in place like those foreign cane 
racks, and that the cabinet should be tall 
enough to take one-piece bait casting rods 
and 5 foot surf rod tips without difficulty. 
Then there should be drawers for miscella- 
neous tackle, tin-lined compartments for 
trout, bass‘and salmon flies, and a row of 


‘brass hooks for squids, spoons, tasseled min- 


nows and benighted plugs. The creel, nets, 
waders and gaff belonged more properly with 
pack bags and camp gear outside of the rod 
cabinet, which I proposed should rival in 
glory and beauty the gun cabinet itself. 

As for the treatment of the case, plain 
Mission is the easiest to do, and yet be able 
to get a handsome finished effect with ordi- 
nary home tools and talent, so I chose this 
style with red oak for the panel boards and 
white for the four square posts which were 
to go at the corners. The construction of 
the cabinet is really a very simple matter. 
It calls for an oak back 10 inches wide by 
5 feet 2 inches high, two oak sides 8 inches 
by 5 feet 2 inches, and a top and bottom 103% 
inches by 8 inches. Nail these up with brads 
into a long narrow box. Order from the 
mill 24 feet of 1% inches by 1% inches 
square white oak, dressed four sides, -and 
make four posts 5 feet 6 inches long. Round 
over the tops neatly and nail them along the 
front and back of your box, forming thereby 
four square posts or columns at the corners. 
The nails should be brads, driven concealed 
from the inside of the box. Allow the two 
front posts to project 7% inch beyond the 
front edge of the cabinet making a recess 
for the glass door. Now order some '4-inch 
white wood and make two drawers, one 6 
inches deep by 6 inches high and 10 inches 
wide, and the other 6 inches deep by 3 inches 
high by 10 inches wide. You will note that 
they will come when closed 2 inches from the 
back of the cabinet, where you should nail 
a stop to prevent them going in any further. 
This 2-inch space in behind the drawers 
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‘First Aid”? for Sportsmen 


IOXOGEN is a protection against in- | 
fection everywhere— | 

That in some places it seems to be more | 
effective, is not because there is really any 
difference in the way Dioxogen works— 

But when one is in an isolated place, and 
accidents occur—in an emergency— | 

Then Dioxogen looms up. It’s a sheet 

‘anchor at such times. 

When you are fifty miles back in the woods 
—and “‘something happens” —Dioxogen is your 
most precious possession. 

Cuts and wounds, insect bites, sore throat, 
and the hundreds of things that present the 
opportunity for infection are happening in 
camp all the time. 

The circular in the package tells how to 
use it, 

Dioxogen ought to be with every one, es- 
pecially travellers—even more especially — 
Sportsmen. 















Dioxogen is a_ germicide 
—a germ destroyer—not 
merely an antiseptic. It is 
absolutely harmless, too. 









Three Sizes: Small (5 14 oz.) 25c.3 
Medium (103% oz.) soc.; Large 
(20 oz.) 75¢. 






Dioxogen, 98 Front St., New York City 
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ROD CABINET 


leaves room for your long one-piece rads, 
and surf rod tips which need the full height 
of the cabinet to go in at all. The upper 3- 
inch drawer will only need %4-inch by '4-inch 
by 8-inch strip runners under it, but the 
lower drawer wants a 14-inch by 8-inch by 
10-inch bottom board nailed in just above it 
for rod butts to rest upon. It must have 
round holes cut in the back to pass the butts 
of one-piece rods and long surf tips. Line 
the interior of the cabinet with dark red 
felt or leave it natural finish and stain with 
Colonial art finish, tobacco brown or weath- 
ered oak to suit your fancy. The stain is 
rubbed on with a rag and brings out the 
grain beautifully. All it then needs is rub- 
bing down with furniture polish to acquire 
a truly “profesh” appearance. The door you 
had best order from some door and sash 
mill as it is impossible for an amateur with- 
out machinery to get neat corners and mun- 
tin joints. The frame should be of white 
wood 1% inches by % inch stock. Lights, 
four 8 inches by 15 inches plain panes, or, if 
you prefer diamond panes, the mill can get 
you up something of stock sizes, but it will 
cost a good deal more. If your cabinet is 


5 feet 2 inches high inside, the door will need 
to be 5 feet 334 inches by 103% inches allow- 
ing for % inch stock. Stain at the same 
time you do the cabinet. As to hardware the 
less of it that is seen in Mission design the 
better. Have your hinges small 3% inch by 
1% inches brass butt pattern countersunk 
flush into the wood, and the backs coming 
just flush with the face of the cabinet. The 
lock should be a small brass mortise lock 
with plain inconspicuous keyhole without 
any escutcheon. 

Your cabinet is now ready for the rod fit- 
tings. For tips and second joints get some 
3% inch black walnut curtain poling and cut 
two 8-inch pegs from it which drive into 
the back board of the cabinet so that they 
will stick out horizontally into the interior of 
the cabinet. Place them 3 inches apart and 
3% inches from the sides of the cabinet, and 
of the height to swing clear your longest tip. 
Get brass curtain rings to fit the poles with a 
small brass hook dangling from each. The 
left-hand peg will hang a dozen tips and the 
right-hand the second joints. The latter will 
need small brass screw-eyes screwed into the 
stopper plugs to hang them up by as it is 
essential that they hang down straight. 

There remain the various butts. On each 
side you will have room for at least four 
Turned and polished black walnut curtain 
pole sockets are the thing for a recess to hold 
the bottom ends of your butts, while a corre- 
sponding row of brass cane spring-clips 
which you can get from any big hardware 
store are what you want to hold the upper 
ends of the butts. Each one carries its reel 
attached, and as no two reels are at the same 
height, it is not difficult to get them all placed 
without interfering; and if you own a collec- 
tion of marvelous minnows and thousand- 
hook centipedes you can display a row of 
twenty of them on brass hooks screwed in 
just below the upper drawer all around the 
interior of the cabinet. 

The raison d’étre of the rod cabinet is the 
same as the gun cabinet,—protection from 
deterioration and the placing of your pet 
rods where you can see them and dream over 
them in idle moments. Your delicate tips 
are not warped as they would be from a win- 
ter in the rod bag nor are your beautiful rods 
poked away in some closet where rust doth 
corrupt and moths break through and steal, 
only to be taken out and looked at on rare 
occasions. Instead they are a_ continuous 
delight to the eye during the winter evenings 
in the den, and if any rod needs repairing 
you are reminded of it every time you glance 
at your cabinet. The cost of it as I have 
described it will not exceed $4 for lumber, 
hardware, felt and stain. 
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The Gold pen and 
the wonderful pre- 
cision in its manu- 
facture both start at 


“The Melting Pot” 


Gas heat, at about 1700° Fah., is employed to melt down 
the gold bullion used in every Waterman’s Ideal. Slight 
quantities of copper and silver are added to reduce to 14 kt., 
which is the correct fineness for Resiliency, Strength and 
Durability. Couple this assayed raw material with the care 
of formation and finishing which takes place in the Water- 
man factory and you have the logical reason for the universal 
preference for the name WATERMAN’S IDEAL on a foun- 
tain pen. It takes 80 operations to complete the gold pen 
alone. The pens are thick and strong. The points are 
tipped with hard iridium. The nibs are made fine, medium, 
coarse and stub of every required degree. The action of 
every steel pen can be duplicated. 

Try these pens at your local dealer’s until you find one 
that suits your hand, or ask him to send to us. One pen— 


a lifetime. 
Buy the Genuine. Regular, Safety, Self-Filling 
L. E. Waterman Co., 173 Broadway, New York 


8 School Street, Boston 115 South Clark Street, Chicago 17 Stockton Street, San Francisco 
107 Notre Dame Street West, Montreal Kingsway, London 6 Rue de Hanovre, Paris 
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CANADIAN LEG 


Boat Sails and Other Gear 

All canoes and rowboats should have a 
set of sails, two always, for long, narrow 
craft are slow to come up into the wind, 
a rear sail (the mizzen), is needed 
to shove you up into the wind. This 
disposal of your canvas for narrow boats 
is much safer than one large sail. A _ boat 
with a single large sail in a heavy wind be- 
comes dangerous and unmanageable in the 
hands of an inexperienced person, but, with 
two sails, the instant the novice lets the 
wind out of his foresail the mizzen at once 
swings him up into the wind where he is 
at least safe, and there he will stay until 
ready to trim in his foresail again. If 
caught in a heavy squall there is no better 
way to lay to than to lower the foresail 
entirely and allow the little mizzen to keep 
her head to the wind, which it will do if 
you but place your weight forward. For 
a rig for both canoes and rowboats (that 
is, long, fast, narrow ones, not tubs and 
dinks), I have come to prefer the Canadian 
sharpie to all others. I do not like the 
lateen because of its heavy spars and be- 
cause of the proneness of the nose of it 
to catch in either the bow of the canoe 
or some other misplaced duffle, whereupon 
she is stuck fast and an upset is imminent. 
I illustrate the Canadian sharpie herewith. 
The mast is short, and the gaff has a single 
halyard which raises it vertically instead 
of at an angle as with the ordinary main- 
sail rig. To reef, simply drop the gaff 
down the mast until it touches the boom 
and tie in your reef-points, or, for canoe 


0’ 


MUTTON RIG 


sails, iet in a batten and reef gear in place 
of the line of reef-points. The dimensions 
i give are suitable for a fourteen-foot, 
decked, canvas canoe, and the mizzen should 
be exactly like it with dimensions two-thirds 
of the mainsail. 

In overhauling your motorboat the reverse 
gear will probably need no attention, leave it 
alone if there is nothing the matter with 
it, as they are mean things to adjust 
properly. If it is a reversing screw the 
blades had better come out and the hub 
be well greased, it is doubtless more or 
less gummed up with verdigris. Now go 
at the water pump scoop and clean it out, 
especially that crust of barnacles which have 
gone to housekeeping inside its shell. Then 
take off the intake valve bonnet and clean 
off the valve of any grit, small sticks and 
mud that may have lodged there; grind it 
in and oil it. If you have a garden-hose 
handy it may be well to run a full blast 
of water through the jackets with all drain 
plugs wide open to wash out any accumula- 
tions of mud in the jacket. Remains yet, 
the muffler, the steering gear and the run- 
ning lights. Muffler probably wants clean- 
ing from generations of soot, and the steer- 
ing ropes are stretched so that they need 
a foot taken up. You also can, for once, 
give the brass work and the running lights 
the polishing of their lives. They will not 
get much later in the summer. Finally, for 
a few days before launching, heave a pail- 
ful or so of water into her and swell her 
up so that her period of immersion when 
overboard may be as brief as possible. 
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4 Pictures In Full Colors 
FREE 


O every reader of this magazine who 

is interested in nature and animals 
and outdoor life we shall be pleased to 
send, without charge, four beautiful pic- 
tures of outdoor subjects, retailing at 50 
cents each. They are printed on heavy art 
paper without lettering, and are unusual 
examples of the art of color printing. 
Framed at mc derate cost, they will make 
excellent decorations for your home, or 
they can be used just as they are. Size, 


101%. x 7% inches. 


WHY WE MAKE THIS OFFER 

We send these pictures to advertise our 
STANDARD LIBRARY OF NATURAL 
HISTORY which has just been completed 
after years of labor and at great expense. 
It contains over 2,000 illustrations from 
actual photographs—secured in many cases 
by special expeditions to foreign lands. It 
gives in untechnical language the salient 
facts abovt animals and is enlivened with 
many an anecdote and tale of adventure in 
the field. 


NO OBLIGATION WHATEVER 

Your application for the picture imposes 
no obligation to purchase the Library. We 
forward the pictures, with a description of 
the books, by mail postpaid. You will not 
be bothered by agents or canvassers. 

As an evidence of good faith, enclose 10 
cents (stamps or silver) for wrapping and 
postage. This will be refunded if you re- 
quest it after examining the pictures. Mail 
the accompanying coupon promptly. 


THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY 
44-60 East 23rd Street New York City 





The University Society of New York 
LEASE send me, postpaid, the four pictures 
you offer, with a description of the “Standard 
Library of Natural History.”” I enclose 10 cents 
for postage and wrapping, which you agree to 
refund if I am not perfectly satisfied. 
Fi. & St.-5-12. 
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Harley-Davidson 





Road Champion of America 





HOLDER OF 

World's Official Economy 
Record. 

WINNER OF 
the only Diamond Medal 
and Perfect Plus Score ever 
awarded by the National 
Federation of American 
Motorcyclists,in any endur- 
ance contest. 

WINNER OF 
Police Tests conducted by 
the Milwaukee Board of 
Public Works. 

WINNER OF 
Newspaper Delivery Contest 
conducted by Milwaukee 
Journal 

WINNER OF 
Chicago Endurance Contest. 
Minneapolis Endurance Con- 

test. 
St. Louis Endurance Con- 


test 

Rhode Isiand Endurance 
Contest. 

Oklahoma Endurance Con- 
test. 

Akron Endurance Contest 

South Bend Endurance Con- 
test. 


Awarded Perfect Scores In 

National F. A. M. Endur- 
ance Contest. 

Western Dist. F. A.M. En- 
durance Contest 

Lake Dist. F. A. M. Endur- 
ance Contest. 

Savannah Endurance Con- 
test. 

Los Angeles Endurance 
Contest 

Peninsular Endurance Con- 
test. 

Linden Endurance Contest. 

North Shore Endurance 
Contest 

San Francisco Endurance 
Contest. 

New York Quarterly Trials. 

Cleveland 3 Day Endurance 
Run. 

New Jersey 24 hr. Endur- 
ance Run. 

WINNER OF 
Savannah Championship. 
Denver-Greeley Road Race. 
Oklahoma Road Race. 
Tampa Road Race. 
Minneapolis Road Race. 
South Bend Road Race. 

WINNER OF - 
Redland Mile High Hill 

Climb. 
Minneapolis Hill Climb. 
Portland Hill Climb. 
Scranton Hill Climb. 
Algonquin Hill Climb. 
Danville Hill Climb. 


ARLEY - DA- 
VIDSONS 
have probably won 
more races, hill 
climbs and _ endur- 
ance contests than 
any other stock mo- 
torcycle made. Nev- 
ertheless, the Har- 
ley-Davidson is not 
a racing machine, 
but is built for hard 
road _ service, and 
they are built right 
—that is one of the 
reasons why more 
than five thousand 
have been sold this 
year before the sea- 
son has hardly 
opened. 


Only one motor- 
cycle incorporates 
both the Ful-Flote- 
ing Seat and Free 
Wheel 
that’s the Harley- 


Davidson. 


Control — 


Send for catalog 
to-day. 


Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 


247 B Street 


Milwaukee, Wis. 
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$2000.00 Prize Fishing Contest 
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RECORD GAME FISH CONTEST for 1912 














A CONTEST THAT WILL APPEAL TO ANGLERS 


In instituting the 1911 Prize Fishing Contest, FreLp AND StrREAM was obliged because 
of the newness of the idea and the necessity to get it well before the public, to place no 
restrictions on tackle beyond requiring that the fish be caught with rod and reel. Now that 
every angler in the country knows about it we feel that the time has come to make it more 
of a sportsman’s contest, to give the fish at least fifty per cent. of the chance of victory, 
and to limit the tackle in all cases to that which the best anglers’ clubs, both of salt and 
fresh water, are agreed upon as sportsmanlike and fair to the fish. In the 1911 Contest 
some of the first-class anglers of the country did not take any part in the contest because 
they did not care to compete against the man who caught fish with a cane pole and a 
clothes line. They felt that we should insist on some of the angler’s art and skill being 
necessary to become eligible in the contest. This year our readers will note that in both 
fresh and salt water classes tackle is specified such as an angler would use. The trout 
classes are restricted to fly fishing, bait fishing for trout being excluded from the contest. 
Bass fishing allows bait because of the vast army of anglers who use the bait cast- 
ing and trolling rods. A special prize is offered for bass caught on a fly with 
fly tackle. In the salt water classes, Channel Bass, Tuna, Tarpon, and Striped Bass must 
s taken on tackle as specified, which tackle is identical with that of the best salt water 
angling clubs. We propose to make this a sportsman’s contest this year. No changes in the 
conditions below. 


CONDITIONS. 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified and in its legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure. 

Third—The affidavit printed on the last page ot this announcement, or an exact copy, must be 
used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who caught the fish, to- 
gether with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal 
affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single 
guide, the affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and 
guide before Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly considered. 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer’s name and full specifi- 
cations if possible of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in taking the fish, 
must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and where 
the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching these fish, these ac- 
counts to be published in Fire_p AND StrEAM. These accounts will not be asked 
for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the editor of the Prize Fishing Contest within 30 days 
after the fish is caught. No affidavits will be accepted after five days from the 
closing dates specified in each class. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 
Eighth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number of pounds, 
ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case. 

The Judges of this Contest will be: Ropert H. Davis, Editor, Munsey’s. Witt H. Drie, Chicano, Il. 
W. H. Miter, Editor, Field and Stream. E. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream. E. - set, 
Camp Fire Club. W. P. Corsett. 

LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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Steel Fly R 


“BRISTOL” “16” is a beauty. So long—look at the 
picture. Pick it up. Notice the finish. Like all “BRIS- 
TOLS,” it is made of special clock-spring tempered steel. 
Light as a feather. Pliant as a piece of whalebone. 
Strong enough—well, just let “him” try to get away. 
Perfect in balance and hang. And it can’t warp—no 
“BRISTOLS” can. 


“BRISTOLS” are the rods that have made this a fishing 
nation. They are the finest rods made—no doubt about 
that. 





GUARANTEED THREE YEARS 


16” is 9 feet long to the tip. Weighs 8% ounces. A 
“peach” for fly fishing, but you can put on another tip 
and troll or still-fish. Silver drop-ring guides. Comes 
down to 34 inches for carrying. Three styles of handle: 
maple at $4.50; celluloid at $5.00; cork at $5.50. 


ia) 


“BRISTOL” “14” weighs only 7% ounces—the lightest 
steel fishing rod made. Measures 8 feet 7 inches. Cork 
or celluloid handle, $6.50. 


“BRISTOL” “g” is 9 feet 6 inches long---weighs only 8 
ounces. Celluloid wound or cork grip handle, $6.50. 


Tell your dealer you want to see “BRISTOL” Steel Fly, 
Bait Casting, Trolling, Surf, Deep-Sea, Telescopic or 
other rods—a “special” for every kind of fishing. He 
has them. If not, we’ll supply you. All described in the 


CATALOGUE—MAILED FREE. 


“FISH STORIES”—-FREE 

Send for this New Book. 
Full of interesting experiences 
and “fish” stories, “true” and 
otherwise. Free upon request 
A postal will do. 


The Horton Mfg. Co., sister, conn. 
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BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Brook 
Trout, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see AnGLERr’s AND SporTsMAN’s GuIpE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between April 1— 
October 1 

FIRST PRIZE: MILLER Record Trout Cup, specially Sovlgued with the winner’s natae and record of 
the fish engraved. Pre sented by WARREN H. MILLER, Editor of Fretp anp STREAM. , 

SECOND PRIZE: One Standard Split Bamboo Fly Rod; One Beaverkill rubber and nickel single action 
Fly Reel; One latrineie Double Taper Fly Line; One T. B. Fly Book with Pigskin Cover; One dozen 
extra quality Trout Flies; 3 Intrinsic Fly Leaders, all made by Wm, Mills & Son. Value $31.50, 

THIRD PRIZE: One 9% it. Fly Rod, 5% oz., made by Edward F. Payne. Value $25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercrombie Co., for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equipment 
selected from their catalog to the Value of . 

FIFTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from their catalog to the value of $10; 
also a Gillette Combination Shaving Set, with razor and case initialed. Total value $18. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One quart Janus Bottle and nickel-plated lunch box in wicker carrier with winner’s name 
and event engraved, made by Janus Vacuum Goods Co., also 2 live minnow tube baits, made by A. J. 
Baldwin. Total value $13.75. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Rainbow 
Trout, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’S AND SPORTSMAN’S GuIpE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Rainbow Trout caught between April 15—October 15 

FIRST PRIZE: HELD Record Rainbow Trout Cup, specially designed with the winner’s name and record 
of the fish engraved, presented by Dr. R. Johnson Held, Anglers’ Club. 

SECOND PRIZE: Order on Abbey & Imbrie for selection from catal »g to value of $10; also Redifor 
Rod & Reel Co.’s Model F Self Thumbing Reel; also one No. 2 axe, 2 gaffs, 2 trout nippers and 2 fish 
knives made by Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. Total value $27.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: (One Pneumatic Mattress, made by Pneumatic Mfg. Co., as listed in their Catalog A.; 
also I Mansfield Fly Book, Alligator, made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $25.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Standard Split Bamboo Fly Rod, made by Wm. Mills & Son, value $18. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on Icy Hot Bottle Co. for goods selected from their catalog to value of $10; also 
2 live minnow tube baits, .% by A. J. Baldwin. Total $12. 

SIXTH PRIZE. Order on Jos. E. Pepper for baits and minnows selected from catalog to value of $10. 


BROWN TROUT 


GRAND PRIZES—For Brown Trout caught with rod and FLY between April 15— 
September 15 

For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Brown 
Trout, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER'’S AND SPoRTSMAN’S GuIDE, 1912. 

FIRST PRIZE: PARLING Record Brown Trout Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and 
record of the fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: Standard Library of Natural History, published by the University Society; also one 
Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket, made by the Burlington Basket Co. Total value $29.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: 7 x 9 double roof Silkoline Tent, made by Eberhardt & Co. Value $22 

FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for $10 worth of goods selected from their catalog; 

20. 


also one 80-yd. Peerless Casting Reel, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Total value 
FIFTH PRIZE: An order on the New Y¢ = Speen Goods Co. for goods selected from catalog No. 53 
to value of $10; also 1 Jarvis Fishing Cx made by M. B. Jarvis Co., and 1 Barnes Folding Landing 


Net (Aluminum Frame), made by Carles re Young. Total value $16. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One pair Albion Wading Stockings, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $10. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Lake Trout, 
also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’S AND SporRTSMAN’S GUIDE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Togue caught between April 1—October 1 

FIRST PRIZE: Fierp anp Stream Record Lake Trout Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name 
and the record of the fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 11 Bait Rod, agate guides and tip in leather case, made by Horton Mfg. Co.; 
also any articles to be selected from Price List of the Gem Shirt Co., to value of $10, and one pair of 
Grinnell Reindeer Mittens, made by Morrison Ricker Mfg. Co. Total value $22.75. 

THIRD PRIZE: 10x12 Wall Tent, made by the Indianapolis Tent & Awning Co.; also one pair Lyman’s 
Bow Facing Rowing Gear and Oars, made by Lyman Gun Sight Corporation. ‘Total value $20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Man’s Hunter Jacket, made to measure by the Pachaquack Knitting Mills; also One 
Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co. Total value $13.50. 

or PRIZE: Boyd Revolving Seat and Shell Box, made by the Kennedy Bros. Arms Co.; also 60-yd. 

Reel, pape Jewels, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co. Total value $12.60. 

SIXTH P RIZE: $5.00 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles; also 1 No. 120 
Tackle Box with pockets for flies and snelled hooks, made by F. Cortez Wilson, and 2 live minnow 
tube baits, made by A. J. Baldwin. Total value $11.50. 


ATLANTIC SALMON (Salmo Salar) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Atlantic 
Salmon, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’S AND SPpoRTSMAN’s GuIbE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For the biggest Salmon caught between April 1—August 15 

FIRST PRIZE: Fierp anv Stream Record Salmon Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and 
the record of the fish engraved. 

ee PRIZE: One Red Seal Vacuum Filled Salmon Line, 42 yds., and 2 Red Seal High Grade Salmon 
Leaders, 9 ft. long, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; also order on Angler’s Supply Co., for goods selected 
from c atalog to value uf $10. Total value $30. 

THIRD PRIZE: One English Salmon Fly Case, to hold 240 flies, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co.; also 
order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods from catalog to the value of $10. Total value $22. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Style D Atlas Dress Trunk or one Style A Auto Trunk at option of winner, made 
by the Belber Trunk & Bag Co. Value $15. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on W. J. Cummins for selection from catalog to value of $10; also One Sports- 
man’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by the American Thermos sottle Co. Total value $15. 

GIXTH PRIZE: Fietp anp Srream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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You buy proved- 
out efficiency when you buy a 
Dowagiac bait. The Heddon factory keeps 
one member of its firm fishing all the time! North and 
south, in every water and under every condition, he is casting for 
bass—inventing, experimenting and testing—five days in every week, fifty 
weeks in every year. And he’s been doing it for ten years! All his exact, 
scientific knowledge of game fish and their baits is passed on to you. Jou con take 

i f . e i i — anc ere’s a Dowagiac to meet every 
onde Rg tpn 4 a...K., ae cuaen | Dowagiac certainty and Dowagiee casting quality 
in a cheap imitation than you can get the perfect construction, the iron-clad — 
finish, and the correct hook presentment that they 


can't imitate. When you stand in la 


front of your dealer’s 
" wl | If Hil | 


case insist on 
it smal A Fe Expert’ 
| Ze” Superior |"! WO meen A ORLLPCA 


Finish’ old reliable “‘collar”’ bait for sur- 
INFISH Cunderwate?, Tee Tee at in a. killing, now 
The best-looking, best-acting and best-selling submerged ? 


bait we ever brought out. Sharp, prismatic sides, en- color combination — nickeled collar, 
ameled in brighter colors then nature ever combined, re- White body with spotted green 
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fract the light and make this bait flash like a living rain- back. The most humane and sportsmanlike 
bow. Unquestionably the most permanent and alluring lure ever offered. Treble hooks, scientifically 
finish ever put on a wooden minnow. Two spinners; laced, insure catch without injury to fish. 
treble hooks, so placed on the angular sides of the body rresistible to large- and small-mouth bass, 


that catching every strike is practically insured. Bait pike and pickerel, in lilies, rushes and open 
sinks neither too slowly nor too quickly, and isadelight water up to five feet in depth. No other 
tocast. White, specked with red and green. Yellow, »leasure in fishing equals the thrill as the 
specked with red, green and black. Red specked with big ones hurl themselves out of the water to 


black. 3-Treble Style, 65c. 5-Treble Style, 75c. nail it. Balance, buoyancy and casting 
Look for the name “Heddon's Dowagiac’”’ on the qualities unsurpassed. Fitted with three 
spinners. State colors desired. superior treble hooks—65 cents. 


Don’t expect one bait to meet all conditions. Get the surface bait and several 
of our numerous under-water styles. Our big free book about ‘‘Casting for 
Bass’’ will tell you when, why and where to use each kind. It illustrates 
them all in correct colors, and, besides the baits, it shows you the 
famous Heddon Dowagiac split bamboo rods for $1.00 to $20.00 
—as artistic, perfect and scientific as the Heddon baits. 
Take a second look at the $5.00 one — pore ynbe he yal and 
Jas. Heddon’s Sons jou fangetat 
Box 32 any price. 
DOWAGIAC, MICH. 
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OUNANICHE, OR LAND LOCKED SALMON 


for range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Land 
Locked Salmon, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’S AND SpoRTSMAN’s GUIDE, 1912. 

GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Land Locked Salmon caught between April 1—Oct, 1 

FIRST PRIZE: BISPHAM Record Ounaniche Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and the 
record of the fish engraved. Presented by Chas. K. Bispham. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from their catalog to the value of $10; 
also One Spaulding Seamless Fibre Rod Case of size to suit winner, made by J. Spaulding & Sons C>., 
and One Pint Janus Bottle and nickel-plated lunch box in wicker carrier, with winner’s name and 
event engraved, made by Janus Vacuum Goods Co. Total value $29. 

= PRIZE: One Hunting Suit of Impervo waterproof cloth, made by E. L Aemairongs also order on 

. Cummins for selection from catalog to value of $10. Total value $22 

FOURT ’ PRIZE: One High Grade Split Bamboo Trolling Rod, made by Dame Stoddard Co. Value $15. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co.; also pair of Dean 
Outdoor Glasses, to relieve eye strain, made by Reese & Reese. Total value $il. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Fierp anp Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 


BLACK BASS—SMALL MOUTH (Micropterus dolemieu) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Small 
Mouth Black Bass, also complete Record of 1911 W inners, see ANGLER’S AND SpoRTSMAN’s GUIDE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Small Mouth Bass caught between June 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: DAVIS Record Small Mouth Bass Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and the 
record of the fish engrz _ Presented by Robert H. Davis. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 Jeweled Meek Reel, German Silver, capacity 80 yds., of No. 4 Kingfisher 
line, made by B. F. Meek & Sons. Value $32, 

THIRD PRIZE: Split Bamboo ‘Tournament Bait Casting Rod, made by the Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; 
also order on W. J. Jamison for selection from catalog to value of $10. Total value $27. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on James Heddon & Son for either rods or minnows selected from catalog to 
value of $12.50; also Takapart Free Spool Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. Total value $18.50. 

FIFTH PRI7E: One two-piece Hopatcong Special Split Bamboo Bait Casting Rod, independent handle, 
agate guides and tip, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $15, 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Anti Back Lash Casting Reel and assortment of Bucktail Baits, to value of $2.50, 
made by South Bend Bait Co.; also 2 live minnow tube baits, made by A. J. Baldwin. Total, $12. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES: For largest Small Mouth Bass caught with rod and FLY. Same dates. 

FIRST PRIZE: Redifor Combination Bass Fly and Bait Casting Rod, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. 


Value $35. 

SECOND PRIZE. Redifor Tournament Reel (duplicate of Flegel’s, World’s Champion), made by Redifor 
Rod & Reel Co. Value $30. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Bray Pigskin Fly Book, holding 12 doz. flies, made by Dame Stoddard Co. Value 

$6. Also Silver Record Medal. Total value $11. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Nelson Sportsman’s Vest, made of English corduroy and leather, made by the 
L. A. Nelson Mfg. Co. Value $10. 


BLACK BASS—LARGE MOUTH (Micropterus salmoides) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Large 
Mouth Black Bass, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’s AND SPORTSMAN’s GUIDE, 1912. 


LARGE MOUTH BASS, NORTHERN DIVISION—NORTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Large Mouth Bass caught between June 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: WARNER Record Large Mouth Bass Cup, ~ aeagy designed, with the winner’s name and 
the record of the fish engraved. Presented by E. F. Warner, Publisher of Fretp anp STREAM. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 2 Krupp Shot Gun, made by the Ithaca Gun Co. Value $70 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on the Moonlight Bait Co. for goods selected from their catalog to the value 
of $10; also a No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, made by the Horton Mfg. Co. Total value $22 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Standard, two-piece, Split Bamboo Bait Casting Rod, fitted with agates, made by 
Wm. Mills & Son. Value $20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on Hartung Bros. & Co. for selection from catalog to value of $10; also $5 worth 
of oumetie Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total, . 

SIXTH PRIZE: No. 14 Fly Rod, agate guide, in leather case, made by Horton + aes also Sportsman's 
Seekeas Lunch Kit, made by the American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $15 


LARGE MOUTH BASS—SOUTHERN DIVISION—SOUTH OF MASON AND ‘Dixon LINE, 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Large Mouth Bass caught between April 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: ZANE GREY Record Large Mouth Bass Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name 
and the record of the fish engraved. Presented by Dr. Zane Grey. 

— PRIZE: Batavia Special Shot Gun, made by the Baker Gun & Forging Co.; also order on 

J. Jamison for goods to be selected from catalog to the value of $10. Total value $28. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on James Heddon & Son for either rods or minnows to be selected from 
catalog to value of $12.50; also 2 dozen Van Vleck Forked Barb Black Bass Hooks, and $5 worth of 
Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $19.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Redifor Model F Self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co.; also order for 
South Bend Anti Back Lash Casting Reel and $2.50 worth of Automatic Weedless Hooks to be 
selected from fiaies: also Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total, $18. 

= PRIZE: 8 Champion Minnows and 8 Little Wonder Baits, by Clinton Wild Mfg. Co.; also order on 

Lockhart & Co. for White Wagtail Witch Baits selected from catalog to value of $5. Total, $16.20. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Order for one South Bend Anti Back Lash Reel, also an assortment of Bucktail Baits and 

Wooden Minnows to be selected from their catalog to the value of $2.50. Total value $10. 


PIKE (Esox Lucius) 


For vange, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Pike, 

also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’s AND SpoRTSMAN’s GuIDE, 1912. 
GRAND PRIZES—For Pike caught between May 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One Featherweight, takedown rifle, made by the Savage Arms Co. Value $25.00. 

BECOND PRIZE: One 7x7x7 George Shelter Tent, balloon silk, made by George Tent Co.; also one 
Veneer Suit Case, wale by the National Veneer Products Co., and one pair _— Gloves, venti- 
lated or unventilated, made by the Morrison Ricker Mfg. Co. Total value $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: Order for one South Bend Anti Back Lash Casting Reel, an , of Bucktail 
Baits and Wooden Minnows to the value of $2.50; also an order on E, J. Lockhart for White Wagtail 
Witch Baits selected from catalog to the value of $5.00, and $5.00 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon 
Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $20. 

LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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66 cmmae Houses in 
Glacier National Park 


‘ 

CATTERED among the mountains in You can take it with you anywhere, by 
Glacier National Park are 66 Kenyon almost any means and erect it on the very 
Take Down Houses. spot you fancy most. Because it is portable. 

These were purchased by the Great North- It is absolutely rain, bug, fly and mosquito 
ern Railway after a thorough investigation roof. No wind strong. enough to even make 
into all other kinds of buildings and are used | it quiver. Because it is purposely made so. 
— tired, comfort seeking tourists, You can rent a piece of land for the 
at gi : summer and put up your Kenyon House in 

This should be sufficient proof that the a day. You will find it the coziest, healthiest 

Kenyon Take Down House is the ideal | summer home you ever saw. 

Home in the open’’ for you. i gt ——— wen 

le costs less than one season’s rent and Sizes 1 to8 rooms. Prices $42.50 to $475. 
will serve for ten years or more. Learn ALL About This Wonder House. 


Write for Handsome Kenyon Book With Sportsman's Views In Colors. 


EVERY LOVER OF OUT-DOOR LIVING WILL LOVE THE KENYON TAKE DOWN HOUSE 
THE R. L. KENYON CO., 193 Albert St. Waukesha, Wis. 


Disteated by and exhibited at Gimbel Bros., N. Y. and Phila.; Jordan Marsh Company, Boston, Mass.; Hahne & Co. , Newark, 
.J.; D. H. Holmes Co., New Orleans, La.; The Fair, C hicago, Ill.; Scruggs, Vandervoort, Barney Dry Goods Co., bt. Louis, 
& ’Kenyon- Seattle Co., 526 Ist Ave. South, Seattle, Wash.; Wm. M. Motley, For. Agt., 68 Broad St. ‘New York G ity, N. Y. 
The Jones Store, Kansas City, Mo. % 








Pe A ae ome 
Seventy-nine : , Any Style 
Varieties ee ; : Any Size 
Sizes 4, 6, 8, . 


EYED OR ‘ ie 
SNELLED : eat ; ae es ns Per Dozen 


HAVE YOU YET DECIDED 
To investigate the merits of Milner’s Imported English Trout flies? Because if you haven’t, it’s high time you 
did. We are offering a fly that is made almost entirely of natural feathers and tied by hand by the most expert 
fly makers of all England. We market them at an extraordinary price because we are a cash department store 
and operate our entire business on the principles of Large Volume—Small Profits—Cash Buy—Undersell. They 
come to us direct from the maker through the Toledo Custom House—saving all middleman’s profits. They are 
used by the most successful fishers of the United States, Canada and Mexico. Ask your friends. 


More information : W.L.MILNER& CO. = — 25.S04MmT sr: 


upon request 
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FOURTH PRIZE: Man’s Hunter Jacket, made to measure by the Pachaquack Knitting Mills; also one 
**Meisselbach’’ Automatic Reel, made by A. I. Meisselbach & Bro., and_an order on k. J. Lockhart tor 
White Wagtail Witch Baits selected from catalog to the value of $5. Total value $16.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: 8 Champion Minnows and 8 Little Wonder Baits, made by the Clinton Wild Mfg. Co.; 
also 1 No. 6 es Pathfinder Compass, made by the UL. S. Compass Co. Total value $13.20. 

SIXTH PRIZE: ¥% dozen assorted sizes and styles of Mayer Double Guard Weedless Hooks and Flies 
and Mayer Weedless Treble Hooks, made by I. B. Granger. Va-ue $10.05. 


MUSCALLONGE (Esox Nobilior) 


For range, method of taking, tackle an bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Muscallonge, 
also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’S AND SPoRTSMAN’S GuIpE, 1912 
GRAND PRIZES—For bigg gest Muscallonge caught between May 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: FIELD AND STREAM Record Muscallonge Cup, specially designed, with the winner's 
name and the reeord of the fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercrombie Co. for Camping Equipment manufactured by firm 
selected from catalog to the value of $20; also an order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods to be selected 
from their catalog to the value of $10. Total value $30. 

THIRD PRIZE: 1 Auto Trunk, made by the National Veneer Products Co.; and order on W. J. 
Jamison for goods to be selected from cate log to the value of $10. Total value $22. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Redifor Tournament Bait Casting Rod, duplicate of Flegel’s (World’s Champion), 
made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on John J. Hildebrandt & Co. for Hildebrandt Spinmers selected from catalog to 
the value of $10, and live minnow tube bait, made by A. J. Baldwin. Total value $11. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Leslie Safety Razor, made by the Leslie Mfg. Co.; also one Sportsman’s Thermos 
Lunch Kit, made by the American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $10. 


JUVENILE CLASS (Under 15 years) 


GRAND PRIZES—For largest Fresh Water Game Fish of its species caught between 


pril 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: Batavia Automatic Rifle, Pee cal., made by the Baker Gun & Forging Co.; also Redifor 
Model F Self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $18.75. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by the Reflex Camera Co.; also one No. 1 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: Choice ng a a Duxback Hunting Coat or a Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by Bird 
Jones & Kenyon; also No. 2 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co., and 2 pairs 
of Sure Step Creepers, made by the Norlund Mfg. Co. Total value $8.45. 

FOURTH PRIZE: A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. Tri-Part Reel; also 2 pairs Sure Step Creepers, made by 
Norlund Mfg. Co., and one No. 5 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, of U. S. Compass Co, Total $6.20. 


Salt Water Game Fish 


For range, method | taking, tackle and bait to use, as well as the best fishing waters for the following 
salt water game fish, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’Ss AND SpoRTSMEN’S GUIDE, 1912, 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus saltatrix) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Bluefish caught between May 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One Surbrug Best Make Briar Root Pipe, made by the Surbrug Co.; one Alaska Hunt- 
ing Jacket, made by George F. Webber; one of Wulff’s Famous Gaff Hooks, and one No. 5 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. ‘Comp: ass Co. Total value $13.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: Order on the Carborundum Co, for goods selected from their catalog to v: ~~ of $10; 
also one of Wulff’s Famous Gaff Hooks, made by the Wulff Mfg. Co. Total value $12.2 

THIRD PRIZE: Invincible Greenheart Rod, full German Silver mounted; one-piece and Daemons 
butt, made by the Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; one of Wulff’s Famous Gaff Hooks, and one No. 4 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $12.25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Choice between a Duxback Hunting Coat or a Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by Bird, 
Jones & Kenyon, also one of Wulff’s Famous Gaff Hooks, made by the Wulff Mfg. Co., and one 
Twinplex Razor Stropper, made by the Twinplex Sales Co. Total value $11. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Weakfish caught between May 1—October 30 
FIRST PRIZE: One Pocket Tool Kit, ne 18 articles, made by Edward Zinn; also one Hunting 
Coat, made any size, made by the Mead Mfg. Co. Total value $14.50. 
SECOND ning nl Four pounds of Arcadia Smoking Tobacco and Surbrug Briar Root Pipe, made by the 
Surbrug Co.; also No. 4 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass of the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14. 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on the David T. Abercrombie Co. for Abercrombie’s U nique Camping Equip- 
ment to be selected from their catalog to the value of $10; also one No. 3 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, 
made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $12 

FOURTH PRIZE: Invincible Greenheart Rod, German Silver mounted, one-piece, independent butt, made 
by Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; also No. 2 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, of the U. S. Compass Co. Value $10.25, 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Striped Bass caught between May 1—October 30 
With Rod consisting of butt and tip. Tip not less than 5 ft. 6 in. and not to exceed 13 oz. Line not to 
exceed standard 15 thread. 
FIRST PRIZE: GILL Record Striped Bass Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and the record 
of the fish engraved. Presented by E M. Gill, Anglers’ Club. 
SECOND PRIZE: Geneva Superior Binocular Field Glass, made by Geneva Optical Co. Value $15. 
THIRD PRIZE: One hand-made Greenheart Rod, full German Silver mounted, one-piece and spring butt, 
made by the Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $13. 
FOURTH PRIZE: Order on Abbey & Imbrie for selection from catalog to value of $10; also one No. 3 
Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $12. 
FIFTH PRIZE: Redifor Model F Self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co.; also Fretp anpb 
Stream Record Silver Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. Total value $11. 
SIXTH PRIZE: Fietp anv Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
GRAND PRIZES for biggest Channel Bass caught between April 1—October 30 
Rod consisting of a butt and tip, tip not shorter than 5 ft, 6 in., and to weigh not more than 13 oz.; 
line not to exceed standard 18 thread. 
VIEST PRIZE: RICE Record Channel Bass Cun, specially designed, with the winner’s name and the 
record of the fish engraved. Presented hy F. B. Rice. Anglers’ Club. 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 























soverrs 


ING DIRECTORY 














Every Hook and Sinker at 
Your Fingers’ Ends 





season's outfit—you'll enjoy your fishing more. For 
when the fish are biting well, it’s mighty provoking 
to have to stop and hunt misplaced hooks and tackle. 
Cream City Tackle Boxes are the handiest you ever 
sSaw—strong, handsome and guaranteed tolast. Keep 
everything in its place—and in good trim. 
Here’s one of the line—No. 20—has 8 compartments, is 
extra roomy and strong enough to stand hard service. 
See this tackle box and the rest of the Cream City line. 
If your dealer hasn't it—write us for prices and free 
catalog on fishing tackle. 


GEUDER, PAESCHKE & FREY CO. 
104 St. Paul Avenue, Milwaukee, U. S. A. 
(T-32) 
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Be sure you include a Cream City Tackle Box inthe | 











Cast Without Back-Lashing 


With The South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting 
Reel ail fishing troubles are obviated. It is the only 
Reel ever made that positively does as we claim— 
prevents back-lashing entirely. We give you a 
written guarantee cove ring every Reel. No other Reel 
~ like it—the novice angler soon becomes an expert 


th this device. Many of the greatest anglers use 


The South Bend 
Anti-Back-Lash 


Casting Reel 


This marvelous little device, so simple, so dur- 
able, so certain, is the greatest invention in ages 
—exactly what fishermen have sought for years. 

Your dealer will be glad to show you this Reel, to prove 
to you that you cannot get all the fun out of fishing with- 
out ithe South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel. While 
you’re * the dealer’s, ask him about our extensive line of 
Quality Fishing Tost le—for years the standard among ex- 
pert anglers. Quality Tackle costs you no more than the 

Urdinary—neither 4 the Reel. If your dealer cannot sup- 
us direct for valuable free catalog. 


OUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 
2218 Colfax Ave. South Bend, Ind. 














Leaving Out the Pleasant Talk 


Here are some facts about the 
Free Spool Sripart meet 





Starts easier— 
No vibration— Free Spool 


No back-lash. Tripart 
Automatically free, the 
Reel 


spool releases itself as the cast 
is made and is again engaged 

by the slightest forward motion x 00 
of the handle. The reel may 5 
be taken apart in a few seconds. 

‘All you need is your hands.”’ Full 


guaranteed. Repairs free if ever needed. 
If your dealer can’t supply you write to us. 


CATALOGUE FREE 


A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. 


19 PROSPECT STREET NEWARK, N. J. 





























FISHING TACKLE 
IS OUR SPECIALTY 


Our catalog is a complete handbook 
for anglers and we want every good 
fisherman to have a copy, It will be 
sent free to anyone who will send a 
postal asking for it. 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
912 Broadway Brooklyn, New York City 
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116 $2000,00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 





SECOND PRIZE: Hand-made, Salt Water Split Bamboo Rod, made by John F. Seger. Value $25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One hand-made Greenheart Rod, full German Silver mounted, one-piece and spring butt, 
made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $13. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Four boxes of 100 MILO cigarettes, made by Surburg Co. Value $10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on Angler’s Supply Co., for goods selected from catalog. Value $10. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Fie_p anp Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus)—Atlantic Coast Division 


GRAND PRIZES—For largest Tuna caught on Atlantic Coast, January 1, 1912—1913 


FIRST PRIZE: ALEXANDER Record Tuna Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and 
the record of the fish engraved, presented by Fred. B. Alexander. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on Schoverling, Daly & Gales for fishing tackle to be selected from their 
i to the value of $10; also one Spaulding Seamless Fibre Rod Case, size to suit the winner, made 
y J. Spaulding & Sons Co. Total value $20. 
THIRD PRIZE: ¥Y% doz. Life Preserver Pillows or made-to-order boat cushions to value of $9.00, made 


.. Kenyon Co.; also Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. 
otal value $14. 


FOURTH PRIZE: Order on Abbey & Imbrie for “ee from their catalog to value of $10. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE—For exceeding Mr. J. K. L. Ross’s record of 680 lbs.—One Special Tuna 
Reel, size 9/0, made by the Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $65.00. 


TUNA—Pacific Coast Division 


GRAND PRIZES—For largest Tuna caught on the Pacific Coast, Jan. 1, 1912—1913 


Rod consisting of a butt and tip, and not shorter than 6 feet 9 in.; tip not less than 5 ft, and te weigh 

not more than 16 oz.; line not to exceed standard 24 thread. 

—— aggre HOLDER Record Tuna Cup, specially designed with the winner’s name and the record of 

e fish engraved. Presented by Chas. Frederick Holder, founder of Tuna Club. 

SECOND PRIZE: Pint Janus Bottle and nickel plated lunch box in wicker carriage with winner’s name and 
event engraved, made by Janus Vacuum Goods Co.; also an order on W. J. Cummins for goods selected 
from catalog to value of $10. Total value $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: 1 doz. Van Vleck Forked Barb Hooks, made by Van Vleck Hook Co., also order on 
Abbey & Imbrie for goods to be selected from their catalog to the value of $10. Total $15. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Fie.» anp Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE—For exceeding Tuna Club record for a Joes weighing more than 251 Ibs., 
One Split Bamboo Rod, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $25.00 aes 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE—For largest Tuna taken on 3-6 tackle, either on Atlantic or Pacific Coast. Solid 
Silver Medal with the name of winner and record of fish engraved, made by William C. Dorrety. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 
GRAND PRIZES—For largest Tarpon caught between Jan. 1, 1912, and Jan. 1, 1913 


Rod consisting of a tip not shorter than 5 ft, and to weigh not more than 6 oz.; line not to exceed 
standard No. 9 thread. 

FIRST PRIZE: DILG Record Tarpon Cup, specially designed with the winner’s name and the record of 
the fish engraved. sg oe by Will. H. Dilg. 

SS PRIZE: 1 doz. roved Van Vleck Forked Barb Tarpon Hooks mounted, made by the Van 

Vleck Hook Co., also 2... ; ie. 26 Tarpon Rod, cork handle, made by the Horton Mfg. Co. Total $19. 

THIRD PRIZE: Greenheart hand-made Tarpon Rod, German Silver mounted, made by Edw. Vom Hofe 
& Co. Value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on Abbey & Imbrie for selection from their catalog to value of $10. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE—For largest Tarpon taken on 3-6 tackle. Solid Gold Medal with winner’s 
name and record of the fish engraved, made by William C. Dorrety. Value $12.00. 


It is impossible, with the number of prizes and limited space, to give the 
proper description and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manu- 
facturers represented, a complete catalogue will be sent showing full description of 
any prize in which you are interested. 


AFFIDAVIT 


I hereby swear to statement below made and signed by me before two witnesses and a 
notary public. 


Ee ar ee ere LEE. cs sis ousseees os Seccccousads 
I 53.035 Os owarecepaaceone ses *iteseute MPN, cienct kote ceticameateek eae eane ees ne 
ME OR oo ooiea oe eeitcaiaeuides can 

Lure or bait 
Signed 
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ich Anything 


Metal Band Can’t Come Off 


“The One With 
THE KNOB” 


More service in one “IDEAL” than in 
dozens of old style floats. ' 


Always in pe working order. Metal Ferrule at 
bottom. No thread to wear out. 


The Only Float for the Angler Who Knows 
IN A CLASS BY ITSELF 


Sold by Dealers Everywhere. Ask Yours. 
By Mail on Receipt of Price. 


IDEAL On? 


PATENTED 











E make not only the SELF- 

THUMBING, ANTI-BACK- 
LASH reels at $6.00 and $7.50 
( Jeweled); The Free Spool D and 
Champion’s Tournament Reels; BUT 
ALSO the World’s Champion’s Rod; 
and Locking handles for your rods; 
Patented Baits and Flies that catch 
more fish than ALL others. 























Model D.—$20 











PRICES: With Thumbers—$22.50 
2 and 2} in. body, each......_._______.....10 ‘ts F 
3 and 34 In. body, each 15 cents Don’t buy for 1912 until you 
——., Sous are fully advised 





(24 and 3 inch in Quill shape also.) 
Brown Waterproof, Painted, 2 colors, and Plain Cork 


IDEAL FISHING FLOAT CO., Inc. 
RICHMOND, VA. 








The Redifor Rod & Reel Co. 


Warren, Ohio 
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CARPENTER is the safest 

| word to remember when you 
buy a tent for any purpose. 
Carpenter Tents have been the 
standard for over 60 years. 
The best in workmanship and 

| material—the cheapest i ir cost 
per year of service. 


i ce wae 
(‘soura COAST WOODEN MINNOW 1912 Campers’ Book No.3:24 FREE 


Fully illustrated and quotes low 
1912 prices on tents, Kit Bags, 
Hammocks, Camp outfits, Cots, 
Furniture, Stoves and Clothing. 
Also, Boat Sails, Wagon Covers, 
*Paulins; Stack, Binder and 
Horse Covers—all guaranteed 
the best of their kind. 


All S for Sail or Motor Boats 


Boat owners should send us 20c in 








THE South Coast Minnow challenges the world for strength, t ilverorU S. stamps for SSO page 

natural appearance, and catching qualities in fresh or salt Marine Supply Catalog No. 
water, either casting or trolling. Whyan all roundbait? Be- Costs us 50c to produce, but we aol 
cause it appears like a real minnow to the fish. gens member. Campe ne pesgeid. for 

The South Coast Metal Minnow is Simple, Strong and No. 134 is sent 
Etticient Thereis none better at any price. We sell by mail | Ask Atk Zour deale yong? ifr 
the seven baits as shown, three wooden and four metal for it. oe + you, write direct to 
$2.00 We challenge competition. Write for South Coast 
circulars and booklet. We have moved our Los Angeles office “Gro B B- CARPENTER & Co, 
to factory address, 

H. Cc. ROYER 430 to 450 N. Wells Street, Chicago, Ill. / 

Terminal! Island, Los AngelesCo. - California oS. 5. Govmmeas ; 
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J 
Shoot To Win A 1912 Long Run Trophy GU POND 
GU POND Our 1912 Long Run Trophy is a 
beautiful solid gold watch fob. It is 
a handsome, attractive, and distinct- 
ive emblem of the attainment of 
expertness at the traps. 
To encourage contestants, the con- 
ditions imposed are very reasonable. 
Acquire the prestige accorded to 
every winner. Make your gun 
club conspicuous by being one of the 
‘Trophy Winners for the 1912 season. 
Be sure your shells contain one of 
the ‘old reliable’ brands of 


Smokeless Shotgun Powders 


Send to-day for our descriptive 
folder, ‘* The Du Pont 1912 Long 
Run Trophy.’’ Shows you a full 
sized colored reproduction of Trophy 
and gives the exact conditions im- 
posed. Remember, the trophy is 
given free and engraved with win- 
ner’s name and address and score. 
Address Dept. 55. 


E.!.du Pont de Nemours 
Powder Co. 
Pioneer Powder Makers of America 
Established 1802 Wilmington, Delaware 





























Will Not 







A Guarantee Against Rust 


The best gun oil ever known. 
Cleanesttocarry. Absolutely odor- 


Mauser 
Autoloading 
Pocket Pistols Cal. 25 


and 


Waffenfabrik Mauser Rifles 


Sole Representative 
H. TAUSCHER, 322 Broadway, New York [ 


less. All sporting — and 


hardware dealers. Large bot- 
tle (cheaper to buy) 25c.; trial 
size, 10c. Don't wait until 
your old bottle of some 

er make is used up, but f 
throw thataway and buy / 
a bottle of NYOIL now. ¢ 

WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 


SS 


SS 



















PARKER GUNS 


Wear well because they are made of the best material 
by the most skillful craftsmen. Shoot well because 
they hold the charge compactly together 
atextreme ranges. Handle well because 
the greatest at- 
tention has al- 
ways been paid 
to the distribu- 
tion of wood 
and metal, to 
insure perfect 
balance andthe 
most symmet- 
rical outlfne. 





Wear Well, 
Shoot Well, 
and Handle Well 






the pace for small bores in America, and are growing in popularity every 
year with the most progressive sportsmen. For further information 
regarding guns in guages ranging from 8 to 28, address 

PARKER BROS., Meriden. Conn. New York Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. 
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The Colt Positive Lock nt 

Absolutely prevents acciden- bys ‘oe 

tal discharge because a bar of a 

solid steel stands between the face Be 

of hammer and frame so that the oid 493 

firing pin cannot touch the cartridge = \ 

until the trigger is purposely pulled to fire a shot. i } 

It Works Automatically Requires No Thought! —_ : 
This makes a COLT the ideally safe, confidence-inspiring 
revolver for Home Protection. 

CANNOT BE PREMATURELY DISCHARGED by being 
dropped, by the hammer slipping when partly cocked, or by 
being struck a blow. 





Ask your dealer to show you a Colt with the Positive Lock 
Catalog 35, describing all COLT models mailed free on request. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


Nite 
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i Marl, 


The only gun that fills the demand 


for a trombone (“pump’) action 
repeater in .25-20 and 


.32-20 calibers. 





















Repeating 
Rifle 





Shoots 
high ve- 
locity smoke- 
less cartridges, 
also black and low pres- 
sure smokeless. Power- 
ful enough for deer, safe to use in 
settled districts, excellent for target 
work, for foxes, geese, woodchucks, etc. 


THE SIGN oF A 


Its exclusive features : the quick, smooth working “pump” action; 
the wear-resisting Special Smokeless Steel barrel; the modern 
solid- - >and side ejector for rapid, accurate firing, increased safety 
and convenience. It has take down construction and Ivory Bead 
front sight; these cost extra on other rifles of these calibers. 


Our 136 page catalog describes the full ZZzr/zz 
line. Sent for three stamps postage. Write for it. 


The Marlin Firearms Co 


3 WILLOW STREET, > NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


<5" 
Wedel tia 














Taxidermists | | Maxim Silencer 
PR 


and 


Sportsmen 


We are now prepared to furnish panels for 


mounting fish; made up in any size and style 
which you may desire (to order). 

It will be to your benefit to consult us before 
buying elsewhere, and we solicit your patronage, 
knowing that we can give you the most satisfac- 


tory and highest quality panels. 


LANG CARVING CO. 
Beecher Falls, Vt. 





































You want the best gun for ** THE GUN THAT BLOCKS THE SEARS ”’ 


the least money. One of 
the nine grades of 


Davis Guns, 
will meet your 


requirements. Grade A 
ie 







Ask For Our Large Catalogue 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS 









Lock Box 700 Assonet, Mass., U. S. A, 











All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 





















For protection 
For every emergency 













You can depend on a 


Smith & Wesson 


because it is absolutely sure and accurate in operation. 








+82 Smith & Wesson 


It is an essential part of your outfit. Hand Ejector 3 1-4 inch, 
4 1-4 inch and 6 inch 
Its fifty-six year reputation for Superiority is based on }- yh tt. 


infinite pains, skill and precision in the making. 


FE Send for our interesting booklet, ‘‘ The Revolver’’ 


xr, swith & Wesson, 450 Stockbridge St., Springfield, Mass. 


er, 














The Remington cubhas a curve of beauty too! 


Solid-breech Hammerless Side-Ejecting 
Sure Safe Shooting for Man or Boy —And a Simple Rifle to Care For 


The Remington-UMC .22 Repeater is rifled, sighted and tested for accuracy by expert 
gunsmiths. It shoots as you hold. The simple, improved safety device on every 
Remington- UMC .22 Repeater never fails to work. Accidental discharge is impossible. 

The Remington-UMC .22 Repeater is easily cared for. In taking down, your fingers 
are your only tools. The breech block, firing pin and extractor, come out in one piece 
— permitting the barrel to be cleaned from the breech. 

The action handles .22 short, .22 long or .22 long rifle cartridges — any or all at the 
same time without adjustment. Mix them as you will you cannot clog the action. 

Ask your dealer to quote you prices on this small game and target rifle to-day. 
Remington-UMC — the perfect shooting combination 


REMINGTON ARMS-UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 Broadway, New York City 
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The Angler’s 


and Sportsman’s Guide for 1912 


( The only Resort and Guide Directory in 
America—Formerly the Angler’s Guide) 





WHERE 
FIS. 





Including 


LATEST 





TO 





Completely revised with the following new features 


“WHERE TO GO DIRECTORY,” containing the best hunting, camping 
and fishing places in America, giving railroads, steamships, hotels, camps, 
guides and best accommodations. 

SPECIAL ARTICLES. Dry Fly Fishing, by E. M. Gill. Tournament 
Casting, by R. Johnston Held. Surf Casting, by E. B. Rice, Jersey Coast Fish- 
ing, by I. B. Alexander. Pacific Coast Fishing, by Charles Frederick Holder. 
Mounting and Skinning fish, Fishing knots, colored plates showing most ef- 
fective flies, together with a complete record and photographs of the winners 
in Field and Stream’s Record Game Fish Contest, giving weight, size, 
place and tackle used in taking the Record Fish caught during 1911. 


You absolutely can’t get along without it. In 
the three years we have been publishing this book 
we have been collecting little tips on the various 
phases of fishing from expert anglers every- 
where and the 1912 edition, rewritten and im- 
proved from cover to cover, is the most com- 
plete and authoritative book of the kind pub- 
lished. The Fish and Game Laws for 1912, in- 
cluded in the “Guide,” are alone worth the price 
of the book. But the book will also tell you 
When—the best season—Where—giving many 
virgin waters,—and How—telling the best meth- 
ods of angling used by the most successful fish- 
ermen everywhere. Read the partial list of con- 
tents given above. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


Angler’s and Sportsman’s Guide, +2. FOR 


Regular Price, $1.00 $2.00 





A Year’s Subscription to Fleld and Stream, 

Regular Price, $1.50 
Field and Stream Publishing Co. 
456 Fourth Avenue New York City 
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Least affected by climatic conditions 


Whether stored in a high, dry altitude, or in the 
dampest seaboard town, Dead Shot will keep nearer 
perfect than any other powder. 

* Make the above experiment yourself. 

Place shells under a bell glass over a pan of water, 
in a warm room where evaporation is rapid. Shoot a 
few loads every day until shells are so swollen by 
dampness that you cannot force them into yourgun. 

Any amateur shooter may judge for himself the 
significance of “* Stability -Guaranteed-Dead 
Shot” in a competitive test of this kind. 

If you wish to submerge your shells in water over 
night we will guarantee that, if your shells are water- 
tight, the powder will hold up in velocity. 

American Powder Mills, Chicago, Boston, St. Louis 


Dead jhotg 


oe 
* We are interested to learn of your results of this 





erperiment with Dead Shot. 
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> #4 lower 


$ Upper barrel 
A 99 
? 44 shot or 


ball. 


Barrels 12, 15, 


ye 
e= 
| 18 in. 
S| 

S23 Just the 
=S gun for 
ES : every man 


who loves 
out-of-doors 
play. For 
fishermen 
beyond all 
—so handy, 


2) 
%. 


2, 


accurate, 


compact! 





Not a toy, but a_ hard-hitting 
weapon that gets game that 
couldn’t be gotten without it. 
See it at your dealer's, or send 
his name and get Free Cata- Stock 
log worth reading. folds, 
Shoulder 
Marble Arms & Mfg. holster 
Company furnished 
etc. 
525 Delta Avenue 
GLADSTONE, MICH. 














Can You Shave? 
Rub a little ““3in One’’ 
on your razor strop till 
leather becomes soft and 
liable; draw razor blade 
4» between thumb and finger 
moistened with “*3in One”; 
then strop. The razor cuts 
5 times as easy and clean; 
holds the edge longer. “A 
Razor Saver for Every 
Shaver” which gives the 
~~ scientific reasons, and a 
r> generous trial bottle sent 
Write to-day. 
OiL CO., 
162 New St, 
New York, 











WATSON WIRE WOUND 





Pat. 
1911 Mince 
*06 “wd 
Gov. 


TRY THIS COMBINATION 
Ritle shooters know how expensive it has been to shoot modern high- 
power sporting or military rifles. Here's a bullet absolutely accurate, 
practical, and low cost, not only for high-power rifles but all others, also 
revolvers and pistols. You can make 500 for $1.00; bullets are cast same 
as ordinary lew et, no skill required, will increase the killing power of 
any automati m 50 per cent. 

Watson Wire Wound Bullets will preserve your rifle 
known. Will not wear out the rifling like steel jacketed | 
full energy; gives higher velocity with same powder char an be lubri 
cated, smashing and killing power equaled by no other bullet. It will pay 
you toinvestigate, Full information for smokeless powder loads for any 
rifle or pistol furnished with mould. 

Mould and Mandrel, for any calibre rifle, revolver, or pistol cartridge, 
$6.00. Base covers any calibre, $1.28 per M 

FREE—Sample bullet sent to any one interested for two-cent stamp to 
cover postage. Write for information. 


WATSON WIRE WOUND PROJECTILE CO., Alvord, Cal. 
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Retains 


































Big Little Things 
for Sportmen 


Ezy-Quick Boot Repairers are 
applied instantly and surely close large 
or small holes. No cement; no glue 
needed ; cant hurt feet ; won't come off 
A real blessing to hunters, outers and 
fishermen. 4% in., tin, zx 134 in 
Furnished with key. Be sureto have 4 
dozen in your kit. Prices very cheap 


MARBLES 


POCKET SCREWDRIVER AND 
PREST-O-LITE KEY 

is as handy as a knife. It 
answers a score of purposes 
every day—for fixing things and 
making things. Flat, compact, 
no loose parts Has three 
sizes of blades. Each locks 
independent|y of other in rigid 
steel handle, nickel pl ited 
Two sizes: 4% in. and 5¥ in., 
opened. Either size, soc, at 
any dealer's or direct’ You 
ought to have one in your 
vest pocket this minute 

Send for free catalog of 
Marble’s Game Getter Gun 
and 60 specialties for sports- 
men and outers 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


Sizes 
































We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 








7% ed, | a  P) 


When Live Bait tai!s/ 









The patented flutes put it in a class by itself, 
for they cause this bait to dart through the water 
with the exact tail motion of a live minnow and 
leave the same identical wake! 

Wi'son’s Fluted Wobbler stays 12 or 14 inches under 
Surface at average speed of reeling. Reel faster and bait 
goes deeper. Floats when not in motion. Nothing to get 
out of order. 


Used and enthusiastically recommended by experienced 
fishermen everywhere. Never fails to work. 






Grinnell Gloves 


for Motoring, Golfing, Hunting, Boating, Camping, Fishing, etc. 
fit like dress gloves—feel easy on the hands, because so soft 
and pliable—keep the hands cool because ventilated—cuffs 
can’t slip or sag, because of the ““Rist-Fit”’—are easily kept 
clean and new-looking, because washable in soap and water 
or gasoline. Give a firm, non-slip grip on club, gun, paddle, 
oar or steering wheel, because made of genuine velvet 
coltskin. Grinnell Gloves wear like iron, and are guaran- 

















* satisfactory or money cheerfully 
teed never to peel, crack, harden or shrink from wear. Absolutely guaranteed  iiinica tithin 90 dase witer 
Pair on A roval Grinnell Gloves are sold in most purchase, Costs only $1.00. 

Pp cities. See these special gloves Buy it of your dealer ; or ifhe does not sell it, we will mail direct 
in handsome box postpa’.d on receipt of $1.00, 






for recreation at your dealer's. If he won't supply you let us 
send you a pairon approval, prepaid. Money back unless com- 
fectlysatisfied. Write for style book, prices and leather samples. 


Order Yours Today! 


Hastings Sporting Goods Works - Hastings, Mich. 
Address Department “A” 








MORRISON-RICKER MFG. COMPANY 
109 Broad Street, Grinnell, lowa 





like hungry wolves and keep you busy if you go 
after them with my wonderful fish-luring bait 


MAGIC-FISH-LURE. 
Best fish bait ever invented. You catch a big 
string of fish while the other fellows are wait- 
ing for a bite. Price 25c. a box. Positively 
guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet. and my 
special! offer of one box to help introduce it. 
J.F.GREGORY, Dept. co, St. Louis, Mo 























LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 


High Grade Cedar Decoys 


Our goods are used by the leading Sportsmen and Clubs of the United States. They 
are exact duplicates of nature finished in the most artistic manner. We manufacture 
several grades in all species of Duck, Snipe, Geese, Swan and Crow Decoys. Make 
inquiry of your dealer for these goods and write to us for catalogue. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 456-464 Brooklyn Ave., Detroit, Mich. 





















“PREMIEK" MALLAKD U.s. Patent Office 








COMFORT is the first essential of the Sportsman 
Your feet have to stand the hardest knocks 


Protect them with Witch-Elk Boots. 
The lightest and easiest boot on the market. Made 
in all heights for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


. . oe 
Ask your Dealer to order a pair or write for Catalog F” 
WE MAKE A STRONG LINE OF GOLF, TENNIS AND YACHTING SHOES 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY, Detroit, Michigan 


Maprufacturers 
SPORTING AND ATHLETIC FOOTWEAR 














2A 





All advertisements are indexed—See page 24 





ADVERTISING DIRECTORY _ 17A 





New 1912 Edition 
Channon Camp Guide 









W for a free copy of the most complete and valuable 
rite Now Camp Guide ever issued. vahon everything you 
want to know about camping. Gives you the benefit of the experience of scores 
of men who have spent years in camping under every conceivable condition. 
Tells you how you can make your camp as comfortable as your home and at 
the same time enjoy the delights and benefits that come from living as Nature 
intended you should live. 


You Owe Yourself a GOOD Vacation 


Your Summer Vacation is None Too Long at Best to repair the wear and damage 
done in the past year and put you in fit condition for the year to come. If you have ever gone camping 
you will need no urging to go again. If you have never had this delightful experience, try it this 
year. You will enjoy yourself more than you ever have in your life before and you will return feeling 


like a brand new being. 
will tell you just where to go, what to take along, and what to do after 


Our Great Camp Guide you getthere, Besides you will find listed and described the finest and 


most complete line of Tents, Camper's Outfits, Supplies, Sails and Canvas Specialties of all kinds ever offered by any manufacturer, And 
at prices that will astound you, We ship you direct from our immense factories and sell at lower prices than any retailer in the U, $, 


See These Splendid Values! 


The items shown here are only a few examples of the thousands of remarkable offer- 
ings shown in our complete catalogue and Camp Guide, 


This 7x'7 ft. Wall Tent 


made in the most careful and thorough manner from 


selected 80z, Single Filling Duck, Will 95 
$425 





etand the hardest kind of wear and 
usage, A genuine bargain at only 








Boy’s 
Indian 
Wigwam 


4 ft. high, 5 ft. in diam- 
eter. No center pole— 
supported by tripod— 
all clear space inside. 
The best tent ever 










FLAGS! 


Our flag department is unusually 
complete and e ive, Our flags 
are infinitely superior in quality 
to those usually offered at retail, 
Our prices for these highest grade 
‘oode will surprise you, 








Family Compartment Tent 


can be divided into rooms to suit con- 


or instance — Our “‘Peer- FJ 
less’’ all wool bunting 
flag, 3 feet wide, 5 feet 


i da $120 


HAMMOCKS 


Our“‘Solid Comfort’’ fancy Champion 
stripe canvas Hammock, full valance, 


One of the most beautiful $130 


< ; venience in eating and sleeping, In- 
made for lawn use OF | gures absolute privacy, 9x16} ft. Ideal 
for small parties. Made of the highest 


’ for children. Complete 
Only $1.50 | 2a. Foes $23.75 
Free Coupon 


Just Send This 


% 








bammocks onthe market, 


A great bargain at only___. COUPON —_= é tL.Channon Company 
° Department 1725 

Carroll Adjustable > Market and Randolph Sts. 

Window Aw: i for the FREE Camp Guide and our big complete & CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 

n ng catalogue, Don’t wait a minute, Now zs the time & without any obligations onme please 

ate poe Coane pane cool te aore " ywanery Lael your outing, Even if @ send me your Camp Guide and Cata- 

‘ weather, you do not intend to go camping this year, you ‘ i 

Easily erected, Fits any % 50 should get our free catalog. Weare the eo S$ Sagan, SES, SEES. 


size window, Only_____. manufacturers of Canvas Specialties in the 
world. You cannot equal our prices nor our 
alities, no matter where you go. Send 4 


u. 
the coupon for free Catalogue today. 


@ Name cococcccescccccccccscvescescecscescseces 





These are only a few of the re- 





markable values which fill our 
complete catalogue. 
COUPON FOR 
COPY TODAY. 

















H.Channon Company. ¢ , sires 
Department 1725 
Market and Randolph 8ts., Chicago 


¢ seee eee reece ee ee sees es ee eee eseseseeeeseesesseeees 


PreTerririer it 


No letter necessary; just send the coupon ail 





We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention ‘FIELD AND STREAM 
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¥ Yipsi Indian Shoes for Outdoors 


For camping, canoeing and yachting, the most comfortable, 
silent and serviceable shoe is the Moccasin. No. 920A at the 
left is a high shoe with flexible Elk sole sewed on No. 900 
at the right is a very flexible, light low shoe, yet very strong. 
Flexible Elk sole is sewed on. th these shoes made from 
7 Dailantt Moose-hide—a deep rich brown—very pliable yet 
tough We also make soleless Moccasins in 

enuine Buckskin—a beautiful cream color. 

plendid for smoking slippers, ladies’ dress- 
ing shoes, etc. All are trade marked with this 


Both these guys——s shoes are hand 
gowod. very <> flexible, yet 
durab 

et EVERY sus 


LUXURY FOR TIRED FEET Xo, 


ie | 
— 8 2. 75) Your dealer can get these or we will send either post-|Men’s $2.50 
$ paid. Write for catalog of a dozen styles, mailed free. Boys’ $2. 00 


Pores 2.75| Ypsilanti indian Shoe Ce, S82 Cross St., Ypsilanti, Mieh.| Ladies’ 2.25 














EXPERT T AXIDERMIST 
57 West 24th Street, New York 
















Not So Dangerous After All! He 
will stop the charge with his powerful, 
accurate, lightning-like 




















COOPER'S “WEEDLESS PORKER” | | LUGER Automatic Pistol 





ABSO 


est rushes. 








WEEDLESS — rubber 
protector supported by 
steel spring makes the 
Porker a hook which can 
be safely cast in the thick- 


THE ONLY BAIT FOR THE WEEDLESS PORKER 
Price per box, 25 cents Postage 5 cents 
OUR COMBINATION OFFER.—3 Porkers, 1 
Box Salted Pork Rind and 1 Phosphor Bronze Wire 
Leader with Patent Snap attached, postpaid, $1.00. 
Stamp gets catalogue with casting instructions. 


THE FISHERMAN CO., YPSILANTI, MICH. 





with its special safety devices. 


) The Luger is the regulation light arm of ten military and ee establishments, 
y including the German Army and N 
\. Genuine Magser Rifles for Spitzer Bullets and v. $. 1906 Ammunition 
Yj S Ask your dealer or write to 





H. TAUSCHER, 322 Broadway, New York 


Sole Representative for United States, Canada and Mexico, 








ott 
Sizes; 1-0, 2-0, 3-0, 4-0, 5-0, 6-0. 













NO COAT IS BETTER THAN 
ITS GAME POCKET 


The Game Pocket mcas- 
ures the life of a Coat, but 
there’s only one Game 
Pocket that prolongs that 
life. Our Patent Game 
para does it, because it’s 





LUTELY 










Ss 
MANUFACTURED Dy 


E FisnenMan (0. 










ater-proof, BLOOD- 
PROOF Reversible, Clean- 
able. Makes the Coat last 
for years. The only Hunt- 
ing Coat that’s not thrown 
out before it’s worn out, 

Write for handsome book- 
let, full of interest to a 
Hunter. 

THE GEM SHIRT CO. 
266 West 6th St. Dayton, Ohio 









































Xe 


A Harmless, Sanative, 
and Antiseptic Cologne 


Used the same as other colognes it pre- 
vents the annoyance of Mosquitoes, Black 
Flies and other insects. Has no strong 
nor offensive odor. 


Trial size for twelve cents in stamps 


An Absolute Necessity for Sportsmen 





Amorntr MAxin SILENCER 
per nga & DRUG CO Wife MAXIM CHEMICAL & DRUG CO. 
Dept. D, 6 Beacon St., Boston, Mass, 


HOSTOM MASS — WAYAE, MAIL 0 . 
PREPARED BY SAMUEL MAXI — ° FA Dealers Wanted 
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Ghaieeee Gunvantes 


If, in your opinion, this garment, labeled as below, 


fails to give you its cost value in underwear satisfaction, retum it direct 

to us and we will replace it or refund your money, including postage. 
nuine * Porosknit® garment not 

Label. 


This | rns applies 
stamped Seconds" or Timpeiet* across the * Porosknit 
Chalmers 


Company, Amsterdam, New York 

















Want to Sell Your Gun? 
| Will Buy It 


Tell me what make it is, what condition it is in, 
what it cost new, and how much you want for it, 
and I will make you a cash offer by return mail. 














S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Square, Boston, Mass. 


A QUARTER CENTURY 


BEFORE THE PUBLIC 
Over Five Million Free Samples Given 
Away Each Year. 

The Constant and Increasing Sales 
From Samples Proves the 
Genuine Merit of 


ALLENS FOOT-EASE. 


Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s Foot=Ease, the antiseptic 
powder for the feet. Are you a trifle 
sensitive about the sizeof yourshoes? 
Many people wear shoes a size 
smaller byshakingAllen’sFoot-Ease 
intothem. Just the thing for aching, 
hot feet and for Breaking in New 
*\, Shoes. If you have tired, swollen, 

' tender feet, Allen’s Foot-Ease gives 
’ instant relief. We have over 30,000 
“In a pinch, testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold 
use Men's everywhere, 25c. Donot accept any sub- 
Feot-Ease.” stitute. FREE TRIAL PACKAGE sent by mail. 


Addsess, ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y. 





































Nltbeetecl=te 
Underwear 


Best Quality 
All Styles 
















The 


COOPER| 
FLY BOOK 









p> most se F ly Book made. 
‘Holds 36 to 54 dozen flies. 
“The best book yet.” 


No metal to rust hooks. 
Loose leaf. 









Flies always in sight. 
Moth, dust and moisture proof. 

Size 4 x 7 inches, fits any pocket 
PRICES 

DELIVERED FREE 

Canvas - - $2.00 
Seal Grain - $3.50 
Morocco- - $4.50 
Pig Skin - - $6.00 
Holders per doz. $2.00 
NewNo.11 Book, 3holders$1.00 


FOR SALE BY 
Tackle Dealers Everywhere 


If your dealer wont supply 
you, write us 


Cooper Fly Book Co. 
20 Montgomery St. 
SAN FRANCISCO 

























Send today for 


illustrated folder. POCKET FOR & 


BAIT HOOKS, ETC. i 











IVe guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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CARRY THIS KIT 
IN YOUR POCKET 


On your outings and enjoy delicious, substantial 
hot meals three times aday. How much better 
you will find a freshly fried trout, broiled meats, 
toast, coffee, etc., prepared on the banks of the aly Gs 
Stream, than a cold soggy lunch! ie i 


With This Kit You Fare Well! 


Horace Kephart DHE STOPPLE POCKET KOOK-KIT — 


author of ‘*Camp Cook- 
ery,” etc., an out-door authority of inter- consists of a broiler, fry pans, coffee cans and two drinking cups, made of the 
national repute, says:—‘* Most compact very best material. All parts fold and nest together to be carried in your coat 
thing of the kind I have ever seen; it pocket. Price $2.50 at your dealer's or direct on receipt of P.O. Order sent to 


is thoroughly practical throughout.” §7OPPLE KOOK-KIT COMPANY - + «© Alma, Mich. 
































Keepem Alive Up-to-the-Minute 


Now invention—stresyest and 

WY safest fish stringer—keeps y . 7 

game fish ele Pateut hock Procure a Baker W eedless 
<$—<==s > Hook of the 1912 Model. 


be satety catch goes 
my ed led It will please you a little 
Absol better than any hook you 
Solid Brass—Rustiess. 

Each fish on a separate hook. Combined weight 

Do not loosen your stringer to add the fish. For sale by Jobbers and Retail Stores. 
Holds 75 pounds yet folds compactly. 
PRICE BY MAIL, 15 CENTS 





























don’t drown but swim. 
utely Weediess— 
ever used, It’s the Hook 
¥ comes on shanks of the hooks, not on pins. No of Merit. 
S) crowding, no smothering. Length 44 inches. 
You can carry the Keepem-Alive in your pocket. 
A a. - eae A cs game na Hooks are in- 
_— rchangeable—more can added. ° 
Write today for folder. Sold by all first-class dealers 50c Baker Weedless Fish Hook Co. 


Patentd U.S. & Canada. or mailed anywhere, postpaid for 














Watkins Manufacturing Company, Howell, [*3"] Mich. ns - Minnesota 
















=a This Rod“ 
Sis Free f=“ 


AQ 
Up You enjoy reading FIELD AND STREAM, don’t you? Sure WN 
you do, or you wouldn't be reading this advertisement right this minute! YQ 
Well, then, just think how many of your boy friends—or the “grown-ups” who \\, 
go off fishing with your dad—would enjoy reading it just as much as you dol \ 
/ Well, what we want you to do is this! Show them some of your old copies of FIELD \\\ 
| AND STREAM—or drop us a line and we'll send you some—and do them the favor, i) 


and do us the same favor, of introducing us each to the other. 








Field ~ They will be quick to subscribe—for with most of the outdoor magazines selling for three 
dollars a year there never was such a big value as FIELD AND STREAM 
is now offering at only a dollar and a half! To every boy who sends us 

in Two Subscriptions we are going to send one of Jim Heddon’s famous 
two-piece bait casting rods! This rod is a little wonder! Split- 
bamboo tip of good quality, solid wood butt with nickel fittings! _// 






N. Y, City. 
Gentlemen: 
—Enclosed \S 
find $3.00 to cov- 
er two subscrip- 
tions, as per names 
given (on_ separate 
sheet). Send me one of 
- Jim Heddon’s_ two-piece 
casting rods in accordance 
with your offer, also one of 
your premium catalogues. 






Get busy right today. Send in the two subscrip- 
tions, together with the coupon, and the 
rod will be sent you at once. 


TS © ociwcdsscveveussooes cocece 


. : , Aj = : 
Address ...... Ce eereeeseeseserese ——_ KO. 
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Philip Morris 


tonpon Cigarettes 


The Philip Morris is “the Cigarette of Cigarettes” in completely gratifying the 
tobacco tastes of all smokers—its exceptional flavor and fragrance are the achieve- 
ments of a half century concentrated upon the production of one ideal Cigarette. 


From the tobacco inside, to the box outside, Philip Morris Cigarettes are “ideal.” 


THE PUREST OF TURKISH TOBACCO ONLY—without an equal for cigarettes. 
AN EXCLUSIVE PROCESS OF BLENDING—puts “Philip Morris” beyond imitation. 
A PERFECT WRAPPER—keeping all the tobaccoin each Cigarette until smoked. 
“THE LITTLE BROWN BOX”-refined and simple, but handsome and tight. 


Light a “Philip Morris Cigarette” today and learn why it is the standard 
smoke among discriminating men everywhere. 


If the Philip Morris Dealer is not nearby, mail us 25 cents for a trial box. 
. PHILIP MORRIS CO., Ltd. 404 West Broadway, New York 








We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Shooters Need Eye Protectors 








cured on any other glass, makes this glass 
fit better, and affords the greatest possible 
amount of protection. The rimless form 
is actually safer and less apt to break and 
fall apart than any other. 





THE AUTOGLAS 


is the most efficient and comfortable eye protector ever devised, 
and is peculiarly adapted for shooters’ use. Made in 
amber color, either with lenses without focus ($5.00) or 
The hinged center, which cannot be pro- with wearer’s correction, ($9.00). 


FOR SALE BY ALL SPORTING GOODS HOUSES. 


Made by F. A, HARDY & CO. 
10 S. Wabash Avenue Dept. F 


(Patented May 2d, 1911) 


CHICAGO, ILL. 








Hawkeye 
Refrigerator Baskets 


A 5-lb piece of ice in one of these 
baskets will keep the lunch cool for a 
whole day, even in hottest weather. 
One of the indispensables for motor- 
ists or persons who love to spend the 
days out in the woods. Baskets are 
insect and dust-proof. Non- 
rusting nickel plated interior 
surrounded by thick asbestos 
wall. Baskets made of heavy 
rattan and are practically in- 
destructible. Not expensive. 
Sold by auto dealers, sporting 
goods and department stores. 
But be sure to see the name 


Hawkeye, 
Hawkeye 


Fitted Lunch Baskets 


are completely equipped with 
plates, cups, saucers, knives, forks 
—everything down to napkins, 
coffee pots and saucepans. The 
Hawkeye tradé-mark inside the 
basket cover will protect you from 
inferior goods. If you have diffi- 
culty getting any Hawkeye Bas- 
kets, write us and we will send you 
our luncheon recipe book free for 
your trouble. Now is just the 
season when a Hawkeye Basket 
will give you greatest pleasure. 


SO WRITE TODAY 


THE BURLINGTON BASKET COMPANY 
45 Main Street Burlington, lowa 
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TENTS 


THAT SERVE YOU BETTER 































E cater to those who appreciate 

Quality, Workmanship, and 
Service — those who are exacting 
and have ideas of theirown. Tell 
US your wants. 












Send two cent stamp fer 
catalogue No. 16 


Indianapolis Tent & Awning Co. 
449 E. Washington St., Indianapolis, Ind. 











Actually seems to be alive. 


Don’t lose it’s shape or size. 








“I have now caught over 400 trout on that 
one little ‘Coaxer’ and am well pl 
“Caughta 15-inch brook trout on the No.1 
rout ‘Coaxer.’ That breaks the local record.” 
“My guide said: “These trout don’t take the 
fly,’ but I caught 24 on a “Coaxer’ in 2 hours.” 











“Enclosed find $5.25, for which send 2 dozen 
more ‘Coaxers,’ assorted. Please rush.” 

“T got17 speckled beauties before breakfast 
on the ‘Coaxer.’ They averaged 12 inches.” 

“Had large lot of imported flies, but got 90 
per cent, of my trout on four little Coaxers,” 












ALWAYS FLOATS. 
Prout size, 7 or 10 hook, 6 colors, $1.35; 12 colors, $2.60. 


Gets more big trout than any other fly on earth. 
Bass size, 2-0 sproat hook, 6 colors, $1.65; 12 colors, $3.25. 


IT CAN'T SINK. 








THE NEW JAMISON TROUT SPOON is the smallest and lightest spoon ever made, Casts 
as easy as a fly and is a killer of the highest order. A sure winner for spring fishing. Nickel 
plated blade with red, white, yellow or brown feathers. Made on 2, 4and 6 special trout hooks, 
Cut shows No. 6, amallest size. Price, set of 12, $2.60; half dozen, $1.35; each, 25c. Postage, 2c. 


Send stamp for Catalog of BASS BAITS, etc., in colors. 







W.J. JAMISON, 736 S..California Av., Chicage 
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IN CAMP 


Nights in camp made cheerful; 
reading and writing possible; 
plenty of light to overhaul guns, 
tackle, etc. Lamp hung on 
tree, etc., attracts mosquitos 
away from sleeping spot. 


THE BALDWIN CAMP LAME 


re Projects bright, white 14 candle power light 150 feet on 
darkest night. Burns acetylene gas. Height 31/2 inches. 
Burns three hours on one charge. No oil, glass or wicks. 
Never blows out, absolutely safe, simple in construction. 
Can be fastened to cap, belt, carried in hand, stood on 
Bm table, hung on tree or stick. Fifty hours light costs 25c. 
Sold by leading Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers, or 
sent prepared upon receipt of price. Brass $1.00; Highly 
polished nickel with hinged handles $1.50. 

iingiving name and addiess of your dealer.” gf Lamp on cap or beltcaatebright 
motor boats. Very, penetrating circle upon trail. No stumbling 
light—picks out rocks, shoals, JOHN SIMMONS CO. over logs and into pools. Lamp 
snags, landing places. Lamp can 7 Franklin St., New York City spots game in highest trees. Both 
be fastened on bow or worn on cap. 41 Board of Trade Bidg. hands free for gun or knife. Great for 
Both hands free for paddle, oars, or boat hook. Bentecal, Can. 


FISHING 
t lure for fish and fro All 
nie centre x 


t concentrated on the fish, none 
in fisherman'seyes. Both hands 
free. Best light made for cast- 
ing, gigging, spearing, 
netting. 



























Weight 5 Ounces 














ON THE WATER 


Absolute protection against 


HUNTING 









coon, possum, turkey—big game. 














Use The Dry Fly Next Season 


To be successful and to get the most enjoyment out of this pleasant 
and scientific method of trout fishing, you must have 
Cummins’ Rods and Tackle, which are of the 
HIGHEST POSSIBLE GRADE. 


@, The following articles are specially manufactured by W. J. Cummins for 
dry fly fishing, and strongly recommended: 

RODS. The “Turner” dry fly rod in selected greenheart, in 2 joints with 2 
tops, cork handle, lockfast joints, very finest finish, 10 feet or 101% feet, $10.25; 
or the “Anglo-American” Split Cane Rod in 3 joints, 2 tops, the very highest 
class of split cane, Io feet or 101% feet, $20.50. 

REEL. Cummins’ “Dunelm,” 234 inches, $4.15. 

REEL LINE. 30 yards double tapered “Century” Dry Fly Line, $2.50. 
LEADERS for dry fly fishing, 3 yards long and of special undrawn gut, 
30 cts. each. 

DRY OR FLOATING FLIES on eyed hooks, 60 cts. per dozen. 


W. J. C. will be glad to send further particulars with regard to these goods to any angler 


Write also for catalogue of High Grade Rods and Tackle. 
A magnificent publication of over 300 pages. 


W. J. CUMMINS, (Dept. S.) North of England Rod Works 
BISHOP AUCKLAND, ENGLAND 
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SAM CRY BOOK | 


PATENTED 


A BOON TO FISHERMEN 
—~ SAM CRY FLY and HOOK BOOK is pinned to the 





coat, vest or shirt of the fisherman. He has at hand always an 

assortment of twelve hooks, flies or snells. The Book is made 
from genuine leather, fitted with a stiff celluloid back, and is the hand- 
iest addition ever made to the angler’s outfit. Very compact when 
closed, and the hooks are out of sight and out of the way. Can be 
opened without unfastening from the garment. A hook can be 
removed without disturbing the others. Certainly the most convenient 
hook book made. Sold by dealers or mailed on receipt of price, 25 
cents. 


SANFORD NOVELTY COMPANY 
SANFORD, MAINE 




















REDFIN—THE CATCHUMBIG BAIT 
FOR BASS AND PICKEREL 











By special 
appointment to 
H the 


KING 






Specialists. 

Split Cane Dry Fly Rods, 
£4 10 O 

‘‘Test’’ Reels, 21/- to 27/- 










A FLOATING BAIT THAT CATCHES FISH 
A GLITTERING COMBINATION OF SILVERY 


























Double Tapered Lines, 10/6 each, &c., &c. FINS—WHITE BODY— AND RED COLLAR 
Send for Illustrated Booklet No. 2 
45, Jermyn Street, St. James’s, London, S. W. JAMES L. DONALY P. 0. Box 283 NEWARK, N. J. 
bag THE NATCHAUG “ELECTRIC” SILK BRAIDED FISH LINE 
TRY 7 Waterproofed throughout by a new and exclusive Process, has met the 
the Cite’ Ratehoug ae a ae Anglers who used it last season. It Floats—lIt 
will not Kink t is not Enamel—lIt is suitable for Fresh or Salt Water, 
New ELECTRIC” and the best Fry and Barr Casting Line. sing aut 
SILK LINE WE SELL TO THE ANGLERS DIRECT 
= ‘ The “ELECTRIC” will land the fish and last for years. 
Send for Sample and New Catalogue " i 
AT ONCE THE ANGLERS’ SUPPLY CO., 17-18 Mann Bldg., Utica, N.Y. 






WR ETT ET A LLAMAS 


=> Ask your dealer, but if 
{Bing’s weed ffSizesl,',7/o, he does not keep 
s\ Yo, 4/0, and S/o Bing’s tackle, 
A Plain 10¢ ea SLper do: write for free 
~weighted 15¢ cach, catalog. 






Genuine hand-forged O’Shaughnessy hooks equipped with 
guard. Does not interfere with lightest strike but will pull through a 
hedge fence. Strongest, surest, best tempered hook made but costs no 

more than domestic hocks. Full range of 6 sizes, plain and weighted. 


Bing’s Weedless Fishhook Co., 16 L. & T. Bldg., Milwaukee 


Magnificent Steel Launch *O6 


Complete With Engine, Ready to Run 
"4 18-20.28 and 27 ft. boats at proportionate prices. A!) launches tested and fitted with 


Detroit two-cycle reversible engines with speed controlling lever—simplest engine made—starts 
without cranking—has only 3 moving parts—anyonecan run it. The Safe Launch—abso- 
tm lutely non-sinkable—needs no boathouse. Al! boats fitted with air-tight compartments—can- 

™ not sink, leak or rust. Weare sole owners of the patents for the manufacture of rolled steel, 
lock-seamed, steel boats. Orders filled the day they are received. Boats shipped to every part 
of the world. Free Catalog. Steel Rowb $20. (83) 
MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 13465 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U. S. A. 
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Sleep Outdoors on a Pneumatic Mattress 


Pneumatic Mattresses are waterproof and weather-proof. 
Can be deflated and carried about like a blanket. Mattress 
75 x 25 in. weighs only Io lbs., and is softer than feathers. 
Those made 10 years ago are still in use. Cost less, more 
satisfactory than hair or feathers. Price, $15.00 up 

Furnished with or without Sleeping Bag. Write for 
Catalog C. Shows many varieties of 





Mattresses, Aii Cushions and Pillows. Deflated and Rolled Up 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO., - 526 17th Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 














TheldealLaunch 


Ideal Launches are speedy, safe and seaworthy. 
Roomy—yet trim. There’s a _ lifetime’s expert 
knowledge and skill behind every Ideal Launch. 
Dependable for a day’s outing or an ocean voyage. 


No better sea boats can be built. Made in 16, 18 
I Al BO | R EELS and 20 ft. sizes. Every Ideal Launch contains the 
great 

















Our New 1912 Catalog Gile Marine Engine 


FREE. Describes the new- This world famous 2-cycle engine starts, stops 
q and poumites with one lever—a marvel of sim- 
est and most improved plicity. A child can run it. It’s the envied engine 
‘ of the motor world. Every boat fully guaranteed 

features of reel making. and ready to run. 


SEND FOR BEAUTIFUL BOOK 








Our new boat and engine book is what you need. 

Send for it today. It’s full of good boat and 

WM. H. TALBOT e engine information. It will save you money and 
Ww. 


trouble. Act NO 
THE FAMOUS REEL MAKERS GILE BOAT AND ENGINE CO. 
Box 402 NEVADA, MO. 407 Main Street - - Ludington, Mich. 


OUTFITTERS FOR EXPLORERS, CAMPERS, 
PROSPECTORS AND HUNTERS 




















LIGHT WEIGHT WATER AND ROT PROOF TENTS, ASK ABOUT OUR GREEN TENTS 
OUTING CANOES 
CLOTHES : : 
a ABERCROMBIE’S FISHING 
alata TRADE CAMP MARK GUNS AND 
FOOTWEAR AMMUNITION 





VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, Chicago Agents 


DaAviIp 'T. ABERCROMBIE Co., 311 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


AMERICAN AGENTS, NEWLAND. TARLTON & SAFARI OUTFITTERS, NAIROBI, B. EB. AFRICA 
AGENT FOR GOLD MEDAL C CAMP FURNITURE CO, 
SEND FOR NEW 1912 IL LUSTRATED CATALOG F PLEASE NOTE NAME AND ADDRESS 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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. Here’s What Lands Him 


The Lock Brake—an exclusive fea- 
ture of The Martin Automatic Reel— 
makes manipulating with the finger 
unnecessary. Can be applied at any 







time and takes in or lets out the line, giving just the right 
pull to tire the fish without risking your rod or tackle. We 
make nothing but Martin Automatic Reels, and make them so well that ours is known as the “Reel 
With the Reputation.” Our free catalogue will be sent on request. 
Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Company, Ilion, New York 
Factory at Mohawk, New York 








| 


“WORTH REEL” 





(Trade Mark) | 








WITHOUT A PEER 


Acknowledged by experts to be America’s Standard Reel, Made 
of finest quality German Silver, hand polish, satin finish, full Quad- 
ruple Phosphor Bronze Gears and Bearings, with Steel Pinion and 
Pivots, Pyralin Ivory Handle, perfectly balanced crank, improved 
adjustable click on back plate and adjustable drag on front plate, 
Fancy Oil Cups, with Genuine Cornelian Agate Jewels. 

This Reel is very popular with all tournament winners and 
expert anglers, who have used it. 

Ask your Dealer to show you a ‘“*Worth Reel.” If he can’t 
supply you, remit price to us and we will guarantee delivery, 
charges prepaid, to any part of the United States, 

ere See $7.00 
BFICS. ..ccvcccece 80 Yard..........- 7.50 

NOTICE:—If a Reel proves defective, we repair it FREE OF 

CHARGE, We will make it perfect or refund money. 


THE E. A. PFLUEGER CO. 
MARKET STREET AKRON, OHIO 











GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 


















ARE BEST 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 











MANCHESTER VERMONT 


ES 








Your Tackle Is Deficient 
Without a 


Guaranteed Meek Reel 


Why Not Buy One Before Spend- 
ing Money on Inferior Reels? 


CATALOG FREE 


B. F. MEEK & SONS oc Louisville, Ky. 








we will see that you are supplied. 


Hand Made DIVINE RODS Are tte Best 


35 Years in Knowing How to Make Hand-Made 
Trout, Bass and Fly Rods of Six and Eight Strip Bamboo, Including Silke 
Wrapped, Split Bamboo, Bethabarra, Greenhart, Dagama and Lancewood. 


OUR SPECIALTY IS MAKING RODS TO ORDER 


The name ‘‘Divine Rod’’ on the reel seat assures you of the best. There can be no better. 
Use is proof of the individual merit of each rod. @ Send for Catalog of Rods, Reels, Lines, etc. 
Also Patent Nesting Carry Boat and Folding Camp Stove. @ If not obtainable at your dealer's, 


THE FRED D. DIVINE COMPANY 


20 STATE STREET 
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Looks Good— 
Sipe Tastes Good 











BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 


HE waiter knows that he is serving 
a discriminating guest when ordered to 
bring Pabst “Blue Ribbon” Beer. 

This is the beverage beyond compare, and is appropriate for all 
imes and occasions. Wholesome and refreshing—a delight to the 
eye and the palate—the perfection of brewing. 


Bottled only at the brewery in crystal clear bottles, 
showing at a glance that it is clean and pure. 


Serve it to your family and guests. 


Supplied by best dealers everywhere. 
Served in Leading Hotels and Cafes. 








We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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PRIZE FISH Will Be Caught With 


The Famous Moonlight Floating Bait 


Self-Glowing 
A daylight photograph of the Moonlight Floating Bait. 





Photographed in a Dark Room by the Bait’s Own Light. 
Good for Bass, Pickerel or Muskallonge. If your busi- 
ness interferes with fishing, buy a Moonlight Floating 
Bait and fish in the evening. It is cool and the time is 
your own. Price, 65 cents, Postpaid. 
Made also in Trout size, “THE TROUT BOB.” 

Price, 35 cents, Postpaid. 


The Fish Nipple 





This is the only PRACTICAL WEEDLESS bait eyer 


invented. Good for Bass and Pickerel. The only bait 
you can cast into lily pads and weeds without “snag- 
ging. A sure killer. ‘“‘The fish cry for it.’”’ Made in 


two colors, red or white. Price, 65 cents, Postpaid. 


The 


Dreadnaught 


The 
bait 


thing in 

Made in 

red and 
five gangs 
hooks and 
spinners. Makes a wake 
“like a_ battleship’’—a 
fish pirate; for all kinds 
of game fish. 

Price, 65 cents, Post- 
paid. 

Write for circular 
giving full description. 
If your dealer does not 
handle our baits, we 
will send same, post- 
paid, on receipt of price. 


The Moonlight 
Bait Company 


Exclusive Makers 
PAW PAW, MICHIGAN 
Dept. A 


newest 
design. 
two colors, 
white, with 

of treble 











ATi ANTIC SALMON FLIES 


To American gentlemen who fish for salmon we 

Offer a series of Iridescent. Siiver 40d Matural Sa! 

mon Flies, the most eflective flies known, 

We have every reason to expect that the 

F Record Salmon of 1912 will take one of our pat- 

A terns. Yourdealer hasthem. If not write us 
for an Assorted Dozen of our Salmon Flies. 


$6.00 Single Hooks Double Hooks $6.00 
$1.00 Dozen Best Assorted Sea Trout Files $1.00 
$1.00 Dozen Dry Flies with 3 Yard Leader $1.00 


MOLLOY BROS. - - Newtownstewart, Ireland 














FOR SEWING LEATHER ' 


The Speedy Stitcheris the latest and 
best of anything ever . 
offered = 
for $1.00. 
Agents 
make over 200% profits. 
Send at once for catalog and terms. 
Automatic Aw! Co. 98 Gardner Terrace, Worcester, Mass. 


















‘ 


Bait Casters —The “Bass Hog” 


“IT’S THE KINGBOLT IN MY BAIT WAGON” 
—Clarence E. Mulford in Bait Casting for Bass— 
Field and Stream, May, 1911 
Individual Orders Filled by Two Styles, 50c Each, Postpaid 
T. J. BOULTON, 32 Lauderdale St., Detroit, Mich. 























by attaching to a Mason fruit jar 1 
or large bottle, a BRIGGS ““LEADIN”’ 

Can be carried in your pocket or 

tackle box. Made of Transparent 

glass, weighs but 34 oz. (Patent 

Pending). Price 50c postpaid 

A. C. BRIGGS CO. 
102 Bamlet Bldg. Detroit, Mich. 


A Good Deal to Dealers 





True Anglers Use 


THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 


Because it is guaranteed to catch and hold better than 4 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury 
Yearlings, spawn, and their killing wastes thousands of eggs, 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glorious 
The Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and practical 
No mechanism, just its ingenious shape. Highest qual 
ity standard flies, $1.60 per doz. and bait houks 25e postpaid. 


LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 51 Water St., Oak Harbor, Ohio 


THE MILAM 


We have been 72 years making the 
reputation for the “‘Milam, Frank- 
fort Kentucky Reel’’—this experi 
ence is put into every one—all 
hand made. Last a _ lifetime. 
Booklet free. 

B. C. MILAM & SON, Frankfort, Ky. 










The Frankfort 
Kentucky Ree! 





















The Humane Fish Hook has no rivals. Live 
bait for live fishermen. Use minnows, crabs, 


grasshoppers, nightcreepers, etc. Send for . 
circulars. Single hooks l5¢, two for 25¢. 

Double hooks 20¢, two for 85¢. 

Humane Fish Hook Co., Belfast, N. Y. 
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Take a “Good Bed” to Camp 
With You 


Don’t let camping mean discomfort. Don’t 
bunk on the ground and let stiff joints and 
cramped muscles spoil your fun. Keep warm 
and rest out thoroughly each night on a 


“White Swan’ wares 


We guarantee the “White Swan” mattress to be just 
exactly as represented in the following description: 
It is covered bottom and sides with heavy waterproof 
duck. Inside is ‘‘cotton felt, 


’? made from the choicest 


Texas staple cotton. Always keeps body warm. 

Never gets cold and clammy like pneumatic mat- 

tresses. Straps are attached to bottom and sides so it can be rolled 
up in a neat, compact bundle and carried as baggage, in auto, 
launch, canoe or even on your back. A “White Swan” camp 
. mattress will last you a lifetime. Here are our prices: 


3 ft. 6 in. wide, 6 ft. 6 in. long (25 Ibs.), $25 express prepaid 
3 ft. 0 in. wide, 6 ft. 6 in. long (22 Ibs.), $24 express prepaid 
2 ft. 6 in. wide, 6 ft. 6 in. long (19 lbs.), $23 express prepaid 
2 ft. 0 in. wide, 6 ft. 6 in. long (16 Ibs.), $22 express prepaid 


Order Direct From This Page 


“White Swan” camp mattresses are not on sale generally 
at dealers. So send us your order direct. You run no risk. 
Unless perfectly satisfactory you can return and we'll refund 
your money. Not one of the hundreds sold last year on these 
terms came back. Order yours today. Descriptive folder and 
sample of duck covering on request. 


TOM B. BURNETT, Dept. 47, Dallas, Texas 


ow Iden in Teale READY i MADE HOUSES 


PORT Bul E GARAGES 

















Lightest, Most Practical, Mest 1 SUMM HOUSES 
Compact Shelter Tent Ever Made HUNTERS’ CABINS 
POULTRY and 


George Shelter Tent 





PATENTED | Wecan sell youa fine one,two, three, 
Caderend by Eaperiensed thee Breryuhere four or five-room house already 
bullt. Shipped to you in sections; 
very man w a 
For e ho packs a you can put it up yourself in afew hours’ time. Only awrench, 


e ui rry, € to 
—y an > > hammer and screwdriver needed. Can be taken down, moved, 
and put up again in a day's time. 


pole needed where there is a tree. No guy ropes to ne . 

loosen in the rain. Up in one ee 9 Pome ne STRENGTH AND DURABILITY ioc": “sy A. — 
power. No. 2 Balloon silk, water and mildew proo Five-room house for only $399.00. 
7x 7—7 ft. high without sod cloth, weighs 43. Ibs. NOT AT ALL EXPENSIVE. Others as low as $75.00. Even 
$9.00. No. 8 Balloon silk, water and mildew proof greater bargains on Garages, Poultry Houses, Cabins anc dG s E ngine Houses. 


7x 77 (ft. high with 9 inch sod cloth, weighs 5% | | PREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK. seis sai Sanuse peck 








If your dealer can’t supply you write for free booklet } | pd pt Fa all kinds of ready made buildings, | This book is free 
TENT CO., Saint Paul, Minn. 
= ea : Sears, Roebuck and Co., Chicago 








Spaulding’s Seamless Fibre Rod Cases 


protect your rods from injury in transportation and rough 
handling. 

Made from a tough, flexibte fibre, lined with purple 
fleece flannel. Heavy grain leather sewed handle and 
straps with lock buckle. 

Finished with a special waterproof finish resembling black grain leather. Will sustain a dead weight of 200 Ibs. Ask your dealer or 


send direct to us for prices and how to order. 
ened J. SPAULDING & SONS CO., Dept. S., ROCHESTER, N. H. 




















The Stenebridge Automatic Felding Lantera 
(Patented.) Opens automatically. Is Light, Simple and Com- 
pact. Invaluable to Hunters, Fishermen and Campers. Made of 
aluminum, brass, and tinned steel plate, with clear mica sides. 
Lantern open is Tx4hgx4h in. Lantern closed is 1x44} in. 

Notice Improved Folding Candle Socket 
Uses either army candle 1% in. ‘n diameter or standard candle. 
Eech lantern packed in heavy paper envelope. Handsome 
leather case, extra charge. Adopted bv 
U. 8 War Department for use in 
Army and Navy. Your dealer bas it. 


The Stonebridge Nestibule Tent 


Combines Comfort, Sd eevten, Light 
Weight of Pole and Rapidity 
and Ease in Setting up 
Only four pegs required. No guy ropes. 
Adjustable on side hill, Instantly re- j 
duced in height in high wind. Pole made 
of steel tubing, in sections telescopic. 
Shrinking andstretching of tent autome- 

tically taken care of. 
For Circular and Price-List address 


C. H. Stonebridge Mig. Ce. 







Send todas for circular. 
23 WARREN STREET, WEW YORK CITY 
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Start out in the morning for a day’s sport with the assurance that no matter what 
the weather, your feet will be dry and comfortable. Waterproof your shoes with . 


DRIFODI 











and forget the fear of wet feet. Water-proofing 
One application gf Dri-Foot makes your shoes as water-tight as a new pair of rubber boots, 
Unlike rubber bSots, Dri-Foot does not “draw” the feet nor prevent their “breathing.” ad 


Soaks into the leather and keeps shoes soft, and easy on the feet. Easily applied and one 
application is enough to give absolute protection during a whole season of sloppy weather. 
Half-Pint Can 25c. At all good shoe stores, If your dealer cannot supply you 
we'll mail first can, for trial, postpaid on receipt of price and dealer’s name, 


FITZ CHEMICAL COMPANY : : : Phillipsburg, N. J 


¢< 
EH ates 


Never- leak a 
The Boot that Sportsmt For Bass, Trout, Pickerel, Etc. 
Wear rr 


f -. 


ist you want or 






















The Most Compact Landing Net 
made. All parts fit inside the han- 
dle, thus making a neat one-piece 
parcel; handsome, light and very 
strong. 


Handle can be telescoped to any 







length according to the following 
Le could get ina sizes: 
)] sportsman’s boot — BASS SIZE ‘ 
comfort, wear, saps pe 25 to 50 inch Handle, 1414x17 Bow 
tion, good looks and g 22 to 44 inch Handle, 1214x14 Bow 


fit, you will find brought to 









its highest power in this 
“Never Leak” of Russell’s. 
It’s built for business and 
guaranteed to fill the bill or 
you get your money back. 


TROUT, POCKET SIZE 
12 to 24 inch Handle, 10x11 Col- 
lapsible Bow. 


This Handle will also take 121%4x14 
inch Bow when extended, making a 
combination Bass and Trout Net. 












Send 16 inch, like cut, extra select 

fo ; tan chrome cowhide, highest 10 to 20 inch Handle, 10x11 Bow, 
r grade ee hobbe iL can be carried in traveling bag. 

the or smooth il, Same Handle with 9x10 Collapsible 

Book 3ow makes an 11 inch parcel for 

that gst Foon inside coat pocket. 

Shows ~st Must be seen to be appreciated. 

ll gtt Susp For sale by all dealers. 


If your dealer can’t supply you, 
address manufacturer, 


THEO. F. DRESCHER 
293 Market St., Newark, N, J. 

















s , 
For Liquor and Drug Users 
A scientific remedy that has cured nearly half a 
million in the past thirty-two years. Administered 
by medical specialists at Keeley Institutes only. 
Write for particulars 
To the Following Keeley Institutes: 
St. Louis, Mo., 2861 Locust St. Pittsbare, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Hot Springs, Ark, Dwight, Ill. Manchester, N. H. Providence, KR. L 
Les Angeles, Cal. Marion, Ind. Buffalo, N. Y. Columbia, 8. C. 
San Franciseo, Cal. Crab Orchard, Ky. White Plains. N. ¥. Salt Lake City, Utah. bead 


West Haven, Conn, Portland, Me. Columbus, Obie. Toronto, Oataric. 
Washinton, D. C. Lexington, Mass. Portland, Ore. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Jacksonville, Fla. Atlanta, Ga, Kansas City, Mo, Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St. Londen, England. 
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The 9 Multiple—New Model Quick a Part 


The Reel that gets there in a hurry, not spending all your time winding 
in line. Made of German Silver, steel pivots and pinions, cannot be 
stripped. Taken apart by screw Disk. 

The Patented Extension Handle is a great convenience by giving extra 
leverage in reeling in fish. Not a screw or click button visible. 

Beautifully finished and smooth running. Patented Internal Click. The 
internal click is a new device and very convenient, making reel much more - 
attractive and durable. The Spool Turning Nine Times to one 








9 MULTIPLE SAME STYLE REEL 4 MULTIPLE revolution of handle. 
60 Yards jeweled, each - = $5.00 60 Yards, jeweled, each = = $4.50 From your dealer or 
so “* “ “ ae 5.50 80 6 * - =. 5.00 H. pe FROST & co. 
Everything in Tackle. ‘‘Nothing but Tackle.’’ 90 Chambers Street, New York 














HILDEBRANDT 
SPINNERS 


a Necessity 
When Hunting 
and Fishing 


On hunting and fishing 
trips, or when campiug, 
Thermos enables you to 
i have hot or cold drinks, 
any whe anytime, with- 
out fire or ice 
If yon want an early start, prepare your coffee the night before 
and pour it hot intoa Thermos Bottle, In the morning you have 
it steaming hot without a minute's loss of time. You can carry 
it with you and it will keep hot all day. 
Drinking water can be kept cold and sparkling in a Thermos 
| Bottle when you are fishing all day under the broiling sun ina 
small boat. Wherever it is not convenient to have fires and ice 
Thermos is indispensable 
| 











Thermos keeps liquids ice cold for 3 days or steaming hot for 
24 hours. 


Thermos Bottles $1 up Thermos Lunch Kits $2.50 up 


On Sale at Best Stores. 





“THEY SPIN so EASY” There is only one ma.e of Thermos. If your dealer will not sell 
| you greet 1 —— rate Z — you direct, prepaid, upon re- 
ceipt of price. for Catalog 
SPIN LIKE A TOP AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE CO., Thermos Bldg., N.Y. 


Made in four finishes and three styles. Thermos Bottle Co., Ltd., Toronto, Caa 


For bass, rock bass, trout, pike, pick- 
erel, muskaliunge, salmon, or any game 
fish. We also handle a high-grade line 
of Rods, Reels, Lines, etc. 

SEND FOR CATALOGUE | 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 


Dept. 1, Logansport, Ind. 














WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA (Dkr. Cxurcuitt’s Formula) 
and WINCHESTER’S SPECIFIC PILL ARE THE BEST RESIEDIES FOR 


ume NERVE FORCE 
or 
Debilitated 


They contain no Mercury, Iron, Cantharides, Morphia, Strychnia, Opium, Alcohol, Cocaine, etc. 
The Specific Pili 1s purely vegetable, has been tested and prescribed by physicians, and has proven to be the best and most effective treatment 
known to medical science for restoring impaired Vitality, no matter how originally caused, as it reaches the root of the ailment. Our remedies 
are the best of their kind, and contain only the best and purest ingredients that money can buy and science produce; therefore we cannot offer 
free samples 

Price, ONE DOLLAR per Box, N b G Oo D T S 

Ay be yt o Humbug, C. O. D., or Treatment Scheme 

PERSONAL OPINION » Dear Sirs: For Neurasthenia The Hypophosphites are our mainstays.—Dr. JAY G. ROBERTS, of Philadelphia, Pa. 
. I can certify to the extreme purity of your Hypophosphites.—Dr. L. PITKIN, NEW YORK, 

phites of Lime and Soda) as a Nerve Food by my Physician's order. It has so greatly bevefited 
.LA H. JOHNSON, Irvington, New York. 





I have taken this excellent remedy (Winchester’s Hypopt 

me that I hope other sufferers may be helped likewise.—Mi 
I don’t think there is a more honest remedy for Nervous Debility than your Specific Pill.—B. R., Princeton, Ils. 
1 find your remedies oxcellent.—Assistant Attorney General, N. D. 


SS Winchester & Co., 614 Beekman Bidg., N. Y. Est. 50 years. 


securely sealed. 
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Everything for the Angler 


Our Split Bamboo Rods 
ma Fly—Bait—Bait Casting 


Split Bamboo is THE Material for Fishing Rods 













It is more resilient, of more accurate action, and 
more pleasurable to use than any other material. 
“NONPAREIL,” $10.00; “ECLIPSE,” $6.50; 
“PEERLESS,” $5.00; “PARAGON,” $3.00; 

> MILLS “STANDARD” HAND Mane, $18.00; 
THE “H. L. LEONARD” (The World's Best), 17 

$30.00 AND UP, | 4 | 

Are the Very Best Value in Their Different 

Classes and Are Better in Style and Action Than 
Usually Offered. 


We Have Them in Unique Patterns 





























Lt 
it 
= 
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it’s elie © I 
Fibioe | William Mills & Son | 3°20" 


Tackle 



















We Have It 23 Park Place, New York City RODS 
soak oar Fishing maine ogra FINE BAIT 

ne ais Ge cae ane Gas cue cupetnes aad FISHING 
FISHING po Bem are yours for =o <8. < ¥" LINES 
LINES ALMOST A CENTURY OF EXPERIENCE is behind 







“THE PERSONAL ATTENTION of ft our Mr. | We Chall 
0 one oO our r, 
We Challenge Mills is given to EVERY order. e @ ange 
Comparison 


M I L LS’ HARD pono SILK 
wr. RECORD 
wiper Pisieg. LINE. 












Comparison 






















§ WILLIAM MILLS & Son's, 
PE : 
“-—s warmapnooe 


E 
























Have stood the test for more than 30 years. 















TWO Sizes LARGE and SMALL, 
TAPEKED: F. 30 yards $2.40, 40 yards $3.20. THREE Colors—DRAB ee WHITE. 
E. 30 yards $2.70, 40 yards $3.60. In 50-yard Coils, 2 Connected; $1.75 per 50 yards. 
cele: is ae dae ™ ; MONARCH — BRAIDED SILK BAIT LINES 
LEVEL in 25, 50, 75, 100-yard lengths On 50-yard spools arge, $ .90 or $1.25 per 50 yards. 
G. $1.38, F. $1.50, E. $1.75 per 25 yards. 2 Connected. 13 Small, $.83 or $1.00 per 50 yards, 










OUR NEW 208 P AGE CATAL OG is the most complete and ee that we have ever issued. 
It is not only a “CATALOG,” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDI 

ITS “NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the eo kinds of Angling. 

We will send this free of all charges, by prepaid mail, on receipt of 5 cents in stamps to cover postage. 






—_——— 


All ade ertisements are indexed—Sce page 2A 
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What the Leading Authorities on Black Bass Fishing Say About the “Coaxer.” 


WILL H. DILG says: “The ‘Coaxer’ is undoubtedly the best surface bait ever invented.”’ 

DR. HENSHALL says: “‘I cheerfully endorse the Weedless ‘Coaxer’ as not only successful in practice but sportsmanlike.” 
LOUIS RHEAD says: “The ‘Coaxer’ Is thoroughly practical, catches fish a plenty and has come to stay as a general favorite.” 
ROBERT DAVIS said: “If that ‘Coaxer’ don’t catch fish I'll eat it myself.’’ But he didn’t have to do it. 


Winner of World’s Championship 














The No. 1 Convertible ‘‘Coaxer”’ 
easily defeated the ‘‘Decker’’ Bait 
in a three days’ match for the 
World’s Championship at Con- 
ress Lake, Ohio, by a score of 


28 to I6 


The ‘‘Coaxer” also won the big match 
at Congamond Lake, Conn., with the 











Remove this 
Hook and it’s 












less. tage, 5 record-breaking score of 29 to 8 against 
——- PRICES: _ tees the combined score of the “‘Dowagiac,” 
Convertible “Coaxer” (like cut)..75¢ Weedless “Coaxer” (no under hook). ae Decker” and Cooper's “Porker. 
Weedless Luminous “‘Coaxer”....75c Bucktail Weedless ‘‘Coaxer”’.......... y “Nuff sed.” 





f 


o£ 
pr Double Spoon and 


P- Special Fiy - 50c 
Gs AFly alone - 25¢ 





Grand Prize Winner 


IN SMALL MOUTH BASS CONTEST 


Conducted by Field and Stream. The Red Bass Fly 
shown here tied for Second Grand Prize and also won 
Fourth August Prize, getting two out of the four prizes 
awarded to arti- 
ficial baits. Has 
stiff hair hackel, large red 
turkey feathers and white 
goose tailfeathers. Solid 
wound body, absolutely water 
proof. Will outlast six of any 
other fly made. _ Send stamp for Catalog of 















: so x. JAMISON, 
~ 6 S. California Ave., 
its, Flies, etc., In colors. thicace. 

















| ON 1.98 FOR 4. 
THE KING MINNOW NET ny Somme oursiT = 














Past, Present and FORA ; 
Future. The King LIMITED 
of Live TIME 
Bait Nets. we will sell 
Sold on this $4.90 
an uncon- Outfit for 
ditional $1.98 
guarantee It consists of: 1 Three Joint Steel Rod 1 artificial frog bait, > -: oe 
tor one with a cork handle, regular price, . $2.25 1 trolling spoon bait, 5 
a . This rod is guaranteed one is equal to 1-2 a wen assorted flies, ° ” 
ton ot other rods, selling for $5. : 1 1-2 dozen assorted snelled hooks, -30 
your dealer 1 40 yard multipiyt ng nic se a reel, with 1 3 te gut leader, > 
for guar- Y click and d : 50 Box split shot, 3 assorted sinkers ted 
e + 2. pe vpestrme oro of line, ° . ° = babber (or float) . 15 
antee tag. 25 Lis 
yards linen line, ‘ . 
° a 1 at reasonable retail prices) of H00 
Price everywhere, 8 ft. x 3 ft. Net 1.75 Ss mkt ih. parted gota) 
f ft. N 0 2 ft. : ft. Net 1.50 THIS IS AN EXCEPTIONAL OFFER and is made to advertise our house and 
4 t. x 4 ft. Net $2.0 t. x ~ ft. e 0 | introduce our catalogue of high-grade fishing tackle, guns, telescopes and sport 
If your dealer can not supply you, we will give is goods ca - — addit wag hentnges $2.46, we “7 8 this — = 
4 =. @ 4 7 lees . charges prepaid, by mail or express, safe delivery insure¢ fou can pay donble 
pe ge dealer who can or send direct upon receipt the money, and get no better outfit. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 
) rice. 
W. H. REISNER MFG. COMPANY, Hagerstown, Md. Kirtland Bros. & Co., Dept. F. S., 86 Chambers St., New York 


. B.—Steel rods are light, strong, whippy and durable, 














MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 


im Best grade cedar canoe for* 20 
| Detroit canoes can’t sink 
All canoes cedar and copper fastened. We make all 





ilt i ; leased sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free catalog, 
Built in high grade only. PI to send catalogue. giving prices with retailer’s profit cut out. We are 
B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. 





DETROIT BOAT CO., 102 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich, 



















+ 
Or 
ors } 
- NOW YOU'LL BE PLEASED! We omer you herea really delicious PORTO RICAN CIGAR of very 
rich flavor and delightfully fragrant bouquet, put at a rem arkably low price, because by dealing direct we 
are able to eliminate ‘all middlemen’ s profits. Send for a box at once and make all your friends envious 











R FFER Send u us : $2. 50 | for 0 ae, . Smoke 10 “of them and | if 3 you are © not PERFECTLY satisfied return the balance | 
OU d your $2.50 will be promptly refunded. All charges prepaid by by us. ! 
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A Reel 
Bargain 


We want to get in 
touch with anglers 
everywhere, in order 
that they may have 
the advantages of buy- 
ing from this old, re- 
liable house. You deal direct with the manufac- 
turer and save middlemen’s profits. This offer 
good during May only. 


Send us $1.10 (and 10c for postage) 


and we will send you by return mail a Trout reel, 
as illustrated, made of rubber; all metal work 
nickel plated, single action, metal safety bands and 
balance handle, back sliding click, steel spring 
and ratchet, 80 yard size 214 inch diameter, mak- 
ing either a free running or click reel. Money 
back if not more than satisfied. 


185 page Catalog, Magazine Size 


sent on receipt of 10 cents to cover postage or 











free with above reel. Contains everything used 
by an angler; also a full page picture of the 680- 
pound Record Tuna. Every article listed is 


guaranteed to be absolutely reliable and exactly 
as represented. 

90% of the prize winners in Field and Stream 
re of 1911 were taken on “VOM HOFE” 
reels. 


EDW. VOM HOFE & CO. 
94-95 Fulton Street New York 








DECKER BAIT 


If you want to fish and think, 

Quite satisfied to smoke and drink, 
And never care to get a bite— 
Most any bait will do alright. 

But if you really have a wish 

To carry home a string of fish, 

Just use a Decker Bait, my friend, 
And fish to all your neighbors send. 


(Anonymous) 


Send for free Catalog. Please mention 
your Tackle Dealer’s name 


DECKER BAIT CO. 


45-C Willoughby Street Brooklyn, New York City 











Every man, woman and chili who fishes should know the 
good points about our Braided Metal Trolling Lines. They are 
made of the finest and most flexible metal, sixteen strands being 
braided into a beautiful, smooth, strong, round, non-kinking line. 
Write to-day to the Metal Line Mfg. Co., 849 Manida Street, 
New York, City, for descriptive leaflet and free sample of lines. 

This line has more weight than any other line, and therefore 
will bring your minnow or spron near big fish, no matter h w 
deep down in the water they may be. If the fish are 25, 50 or 
100 feet deep it makes no difference, the line wiil reach ‘hem 
Big sinkers scare ninety per cent. of the fish. Our lines catch the 
big ones that are the most easily scared. 

Do not wait until you want to go fishing before getting a 
line. Have one ready. : 

Samuel G. Camp reccommends our lines and t lls how to use 
them in November, 1910, **Outing’’—** These lines make much 
better sport in lake trout fishing than ever before.’’ Discount to 
the trade, 

METAL LINE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

849 Manida Street, New York City 








XD DEEP TROLLING WITHOUT SINKERS X 





I love my live mianow—BUT, OH YOU WAGTAIL! 


Jes’ keep the bait awigglin’ jerky, 
And be shore yer standin’ braced and perky 
Fer if thet bass shed cem a long 
What ust'a siddle up, an’ an, be gone, 
He shore will grab yo" wagtail witch 
An’ nen, yo’ line wull twitch an’ —_ 
An’ snap’ — Taint no matter uf it do be 
HE'S BOUN' TA TOTE THAT BAIT wALONG! 
The bait ALWAYS FLOATS, DIVES AND SWIMS; 
THE MAN THAT USEs IT, ALWAYS WINS 
THREE BAITS IN ONE FOR THE PRICE OF ONE gi 0 POSTPAID 


E. J. LOCKHART, Dept. M., GALESBURG, MICH. 











FLY FISHERMEN 


Take note that we still manufacture the 


GENUINE BRAY FLY BOOK 


75 cts. to $5.00 


Beware of inferior imitations lacking the 
superior qualities of the original 


EVERYTHING IN GOOD FISHING TACKLE 


DAME, STODDARD CO. 


374 Washington St. BOSTON, MASS. 














ACTS LIKE A LIVE MINNOW 
The Wiggle Tail 


is the only artificial minnow 
that faithfully reproduces the 
motions 
> of a live 
one. Tail 
always in 
motion. Better than live min- 
— because it’s always 

alive.” Costs less. No trouble, 
Lasts for years. Get one quick. $1 postpaid, and money 
back if not satisfied, 


THE WIGGLE TAIL MINNOW COMPANY 
162 W. Canfield Ave. Dept. B Detroit, Mich. 
























~~ All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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A Friend in Need ‘TABLOID’ BRAND 


when accidents (Trade Mark) 
happen :: 32 21 3 FIRST-AID *% 


Take it with you 



















For Hunters, Automobilists, Yachtsmen, 
Campers, Tourists, etc. Light, compact 
and weather-proof. Enables you to 
dress wounds at once while they are 
healthy—delays are dangerous. 












Contains :— 
Bandages 
Dressings 
Antiseptics 
Emollients 
Emergency 
Medicines, etc. 


In stout metal container, 
size 74% X 4'4 ~ 2 in. 


Of all Druggists 
or direct from:— 














: B GHS WELLCOME & Co. 
35,37 & 39 West Thirty-third Street, NEW YORK CITY 
ax 447 or 101-109, Coristine Building, MONTREAL All Rights Reserved 
YOU CATCH ON? NO? ESTE CF FUN! 
Fish do on this Cork The only Cork lah Fi 
500 per cent more, <> sSRaSs |e tes the EETERTAIL LOATS 






YOU CAN’T MISS A FISH IT NEVER FOOLS YOU 
MADE BY MEN WHO KNOW 
USED BY MEN WHU KNOW 
THE REASON WHY: You 
ne ==———~ can’t be mistaken with the slight- 


YOU ARE THE LOSER IF YOU DON’T USE IT. 


35, 4for$1.00.  SELF-STRIKING FISH CORK, 


‘507 Temple Building, ST. LOUIS, MO., U. S. A. 


Patent applied for. 











est agitation ofabite. The wind 
cannot affect it, there is never a chance of twisted or 
tangled lines. Live bait cannot tie themselves up in a 


























© 

aa 

= attracts knot. It will not roll in the water. It’s considered 
ag MANF'O BY Fish by its | wonderful by many practical sportsmen. 

es Taste, Smell MADE IN TWO SIZES ONLY 

M\. 2323 Grenshaw St. and Color STAMPS Small, 1-2ia.x4in.  206¢, ORDER 
= o Chicago, III. ACCEPTED Large, Lin. x4 1.2in, 25e. EARLY 
2% TEETERTAIL COMPANY 

=H 24 South Parsons Avenue - Flashing, L. 1. 
Oo A=K YOUR DEALER 





! 





The “VACUUM” isa PRIZE WINNER ||| Bull Frog 


rtwel’ . Large- was landed with this ; , : 
ay 7 Spe is the best silk bass line 
: aay — notte on Ge mar- made — slick-running, 

et, but on ne Vacuum. : 
It’s ciledy different—casts smooth to thumbs, and 
perfectly — very attractive tested to 16 pounds. 
and a sure hooker. It lands the big ‘uns. 

One of the most successful 

surface lures. Equally good 50 yd. spool of Bullfrog 
Day or Night. Ask for cir- sent toany address, postage 
cular. Sold by all dealers. prepaid, on rece'pt of 75c 
Or mailed postpaid on re- in stamps. Money back if 


you don't like it. 


vena VACUUM BAIT COMPANY . 


305 Wainut St. North Marchester, Indiana Chicago, Il. 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 


ceipt of 75c. 
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SEND FREE 16 page Booklet showing a few 


FOR especially new and attractive 
articles for Anglers and full 

Fishing & description of KELSO 
Automatic 
Reel 








as a sport 
gives ad- 
ditional % 
enjoymen 
by using 
KELSO 
Automatic Reel . 
from your 
$5.00 dealer or from « 
us direct, express paid. 
H. J. FROST & CO. 
Mfrs. of Fishing Tackle 









_ % 
2, 
ee 





90 Chambers St., New York 




















are those that show lines of detail 
that the eye can not grasp and‘te- 
tain.” The pictures snappéd with 











tographers. A. Goerz, Lens can be 
fitted to the camera y own. 


Our Book on ‘Lenses and Cameras” = 


will be sent to you for the asking. 


C. P. Goerz American Optical Co.. 


323B East 34th Street, New York 





















STEEL BAIT RODS 
$1.25 DELIVERED 


For $1.25 we will send to you, all charges 
paid, a genuine Horton steel bait rod. ‘oor 
preference of 6, 7, 8, or 10 foot lengths. This 
rod has cork handle, and independent butt. Mount- 
ings full nickel plated. Patent locking reel band. 
Put up in a neat, partitioned flannel bag. Price 
complete, post-paid, $1.25. 

If this appeals to you, 
interested in the rest of our fishing tackle. 
is only one of our many bargains. 


Write today for new 1912 catalogue which 
shows our complete line of fishermen’s, hunter’s 
and trapper’s equipment. 

THE FRANK P. HALE COMPANY 
Hunting, Fishing and Trapping Supplies. 
Department M, 

115 South High Street 


we know you will be 


This 


Columbus. O. 











This Minnow Conductor wil! 
screw on any size Mason fruit jar 
and make a sure catch. Minnow 
trap has brass ring for guy line, 
Made of zinc and brass wire. Will 
notrust. Price, 25c. postpaid. 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 


W. Mott, 4507 Indiana Ave., Chicago. Ill. 











TISHING 
TACKLE 


“SINCE 1861” 


We can save you nearly half on 
your TACKLE purchases. Fifty 
years’ experience taught us how. 
Send for our 112 page Catalog 
“A” and see for yourself. 


IT’S FREE 


. F. MARSTERS 


51-53-55 COURT ST., BROOKLYN, N. Y. CITY. 


























cylinder, $125.00 
linder, $ 57.00 
39.76 


BUILT LIKE AN AUTOMOBILE ENGINE. 
20h. p., ready to ship; gasoline or kerosene. 


Boy almost noiseless. g 
ABSOL UTE GUARANTEE 30-Day Trial.“ 
Three moving omen and children run it. Starts 




















Will carry 2 to 3 doz. frogs. 
3% oz. 


ue 


Made with cotton netting % 
with spring wire to hold it open. 
Special discount to dealers. 





Size 5” 


mesh. 


PYOTT IDEAL FROG CARRIER (eri, 


dia., 6” high, when open. Weighs 


The bottom retains enough water to keep the frogs happy. 
Inside it has japanned tin bottom 
Price net 50c. 


WM. C. PYOTT, 955 Carroll Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 


Postage prepaid. 





















knife is a mighty handy tool for Sportsmen. 
this Screw Driver together with a copy of this month’s National 
Sportsman (¢ofal value “65¢.) on receipt of 25c¢ in stamps or coin. 
Tell us whether you are interested in Hunting, Fishing or Camping. 


This Pocket Screw Driver 


with three different size blades which 
fold into handle like the blades of a 
We will send you 











NATIONAL SPORTSMAN - - 


76 Federal St., Boston, Mass 
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HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE 


Is distilled from the best rye money can 
ripened by years of careful watchfulness, = 
in its perfection today is the highest type of the 


AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S WHISKEY 


having stood the test of over 50 years’ popularity. 


w 
~J 
> 
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*AuiMORER 


by 


“AuTIMORER 


AUNTEp 


a) 


AUT cael 


mane 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Film Premo No.1,3%x4% You need no experience if you use a 


PREMO 


Each one is fitted with a carefully tested 
lens—the best in its grade that is made, and 
an accurate, automatic shutter. 

Premo Film Pack Film is daylight loading, 
tank developing, and is made from the same 
stock as the Eastman Non-curling —the best 
in the world. 

It is obvious that you can make at least as good 
pictures with a Premo as can be had. Premos 











The new Premo catalogue : . 1X 
isdn hae range in price from $1.50 to $150, and 
tains illustrations and infor- Premos are the smallest, the lightest, the 
mation which will interest easiest to load and operate of all cameras, and 
you. the nearest dealer will prove it to you. 


Get it to-day from your 


ill and it free of al ec. || ROCHESTER OPTICAL DIVISION 


will send it free of all ex- 
pense. EASTMAN KODAK Co. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 




















We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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GRAPLEX' CAMERAS 


Pictures like this 


a 











and this 











With the Graflex you can make snapshots indoors or in the shade. The shutter will give 

exposures of any duration from “time” to 1-1000th of a second. You can see the image on 

the ground glass, the size it will appear in the negative, up to the instant of exposure. 

Focusing scale and finder are done away with—there is no uncertainty with a Graflex. 
Send for Illustrated Catalog. 


FOLMER & SCHWING DIVISION, Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y. 5 





are easy to make with a Graflex. 
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Used by U.S. Signal Corps 


GENEVA 


Superior Binocular 


Delivered to you for 


‘15. 


Money back if 
you are not 
satisfied. 










Its magnifying 
power, field view 
and clearness of definition 
is seldom equaled, even in 
those binoculars costing 
twice as much, Ask your 
dealer for it or send us $15 
and receive one on ap- 
proval. If not satisfactory, : 
return it (at our expense). We will 
cheerfully refund your money. 


GENEVA OPTICAL CO., 43 Linden St., Geaeva, w¥. 
arB0 pes SALEBY ~“ it 
06 W. ington 8t., 0: d, 
Weise : y Ate Seions Omens. ad 
8. Galeski Optical Co... Richmond, Norfolk ‘and Roanoke, Va 
@icve Optical Co., Boston, Mass Geneva Optical Co., Chicago, m1. 




















The 
} Near. Distance § 
sent free on 
request. 












Sharpshooters’ Model, Pat. Feb. 20, 1912 


Shooting Glasses Revolutionized 


by our new double shade of AKAPOS 
Crystal—far superior to the old style Ambers. 


The King-Busch-Stellux Binocular 
$37.00 net. 


The King-Adolph Rifle Telescope 


endorsed by E. C. Crossman, Lieut. Whelen, 
Stewart Edward White and Chas. Newton. 


American Agents for B.S.A. Air Rifles 


THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 

















Alf advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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On every outing: 


KODAK 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 
Catalogue free at the 


dealers or by mail. ROCHESTER, N. , oe The Kodak City. 

















We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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BUILDING A BOAT IS GREAT SPORT 


AND THE BROOKS’ SYSTEM 
SAVES TWO-THIRDS OF 
THE ORDINARY COST 























The pleasure of owning a boat—going where you will on river 
or lake—is keen, But the pride of being the master-builder 
of your own boat—to know what you have under you—is a far greater satisfaction. - . - 
And the building itself is a recreation. THE BROOKS’ KNOCK-DOWN SYSTEM | ONLY {27,{h¢ Knockdown Frome oom 
OF BUILDING—from canoe to cabin cruiser—not only saves about two-thirds of the terns and illustrated instructions 
cost but provides the best materials procurable and guarantees every part accurate— $25 to tinish—speed 914 to gp esa 








the whole absolutely right and seaworthy. Every BROOKS’ K.D, boat is sold on a hour—12 passengers, Free Boi 
money-back guarantee, Book. Shows this and other m jan 
Spare time Winter Evenings—a little money and you can easily triple the pleasure ot your vacation days and leisure hours. 
BROOKS’ BOAT BOOK FREE, WRITE FOR IT TODAY 


BROOKS MANUFACTURING COMPANY 6905 RUST AVENUE, SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 























POPE QUALITY HAS NEVER BEEN QUESTIONED 
| After you have satisfied yourself that the 


Me CYCLE 
Ss 10 superior 
for all - rice $1 use 
ler the Price: 
Cons ee Seas $16 | 


LIGHT, SILENT, RELIABLE 
Catalogs FREE on 
equest. 
Motor Cycle 
Cat. Q. 

















: VACATION DAYS 
N|WITHOUT 






Bicycle 
Cat. 39. 
THE POPE 

MFG. CO. 
488 Capitol Ay. 


The newer, easier way 
, to propel a rowboat 
swifter, is with an 

VINRUDE 
rowoost MOTOR 





35 YEARS BUILDING HIGHEST GRADE "MECHANICAL VEHICLES 








A little ‘diaduei of a 1%H.P. 
Engine. Can be carried about 
like a traveling bag. Fits any 
row boat. Put on and off as 
easily as oar-locks. Makes a 
row boat a swift motor boat. 


MVLLINS CEDAR CANOES 





CANT SINK 


Famous Yale and Harvard models—highest grade 
materials—finest finish—the strongest canoe built. 
In each end is a Mullins Buoyancy Pad, which has 
sufficient ged to float a capsized, water-filled 





















Used the world over. 


Write for Evinrude Book 
with Out-Door Views 


canoe and keep two people afloat. No other canoe 
on the market has this essential feature. 
We also manufacture steel launches, row boats, etc. 


’ 






in Colors. a as sunantricet ae: Smal 
trated in colors—free— postpaid; 
EVINRUDE MOTOR CO., THE W. H. MULLINS CO. 
296 Reed St., Milwaukee, Wis. 356 Franklin Street Salem, Ohio 


New York Salesroom : 260 W Broadway, N.Y.Dept.K. 




















- FOLDING CANVAS CANOES, BOATS and LAUNCHES 


Light, easy to handle, no boathouse, leaks, or repairs. Safe anywhere, always ready, check as baggage, carry 
by hand. Safe for family, or bait casting standing. All sizes. Ribbed long ritudinally and diagonally. Non- 
Sinkable. Stronger than. wood or steel. Used inthe U. 8. Navy and Army, and Canadian and Foreign Gov- 
ernments Awarded First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World's Fairs. Catalogue 100 engravings for 6 cents. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


On or Off in Five Minutes 


Makes a Motor Boat of ANY Boat AND 
also ‘“‘makes good” on shore. 
Here is the famous original Portable marine motor, now adapted for also 


running a hundred different small machines ashore. Simple —light — 
Y strong — SOLD ON THIRT’ DAYS TRIAL.—Money back if you say. 


“PORTO” the Marine and Stationary Engine 
Combined—TWO MOTORS IN ONE 
A reliable 2 h.p. motor that will drive an 18 ft. rowboat 7 miles per hour 

v for 4 hours on a gallon of gasoline, or in five minutes can be mounted for use in shop, 


laundry, barn, or any other place desired. Write Quick for new ‘“Two-in-one’”’ catalog, 
mailed free. Orders filled in order of receipt. Don't delay. 


WATERMAN MARINE MOTOR CO. 1529 Fort St., W., DETROIT, MICH, 
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Wholesale Agents’ $ as) 
Price to You => 
Get our hand-made, 4to5 H. P. American Motorcycle now— 
special oppor alty _to secure it at our wholesale agents’ 
rice—only $139.65. No other such value ever offered. Spring 
rame; flat belt and idler; silent, safe, powerful, ball-bearin 
motor; free engine; perfectly balanced fly wheel; a | 
cylinders: all parts finest materiales handsome, durable 
enamel, finished with red panelling. 


AMERICAN Motercyctes 
and Bicycles 

ee times longer 
tian any other: marufact ure , r= guaran : ‘ee e theirs— 
guaran! m cycles for li t 
mechanics ‘make my inachines 80 that Te an and 





tees. 
—— slap bans. cheap construction. My method 
‘osts me more—but I sell direct to you, cut out 
all middlemen, and beat all other prices ive 
Zee more Ser less cee This 1912 American 
icycle is only $18.85 to the first man who buys 
locali merican Motorcycle, only 
chine—Motorcycle or Bicycle—at 
Prices, and get =e agen’ 
‘er; there’s To fe in = for you. won to-day 
or my new. mol and state whether 
ni in *..k or feyele. 


MGA. 
: President 
American Motor Cycle Co. 
535 American Bldg. Chicago 


























Get it mow. 


GivEs illustrations, complete specifications 

and prices of all our models, including 
Cruisers, Commercial Launches, Runabouts, 
Family Launches, Canoes, Rowboats, etc. 


THE CLEVELAND ATTO BOAT MF6G.CO. 
Dealers in all large cities, 1048 aang Cleveland 





14 ft. Hydroplane, Equipped with 6 H.P. Two-Cylinder 
Gray Motor, Speed 16 to 17 Miles per Hour 


H. P. Gray Motor, same as in- 
6 st lled in this boat. Great value — 

perfect design and high- 

est possible quz ality- $114 

stent iutely guaranteed. 

omplete outfit... 

i eee Gslivery—Gesiy Motors are 
made in the Largest Plant in the 
‘orld Devoted Exclusively to 
the Manufacture of 2-cycle 
Motors. We make quick ship- 
ments—satisfaction guaranteed. 


Hi. P. single cylind r of the same model, 
3 Same high quality, complete outfit . ‘$55 
WRITE TODAY FOR BIG ENGINE BOOK. Craedios vsiediie in- 
formation about marine motors. Describes our line of high grade 


motors—3to 36 H. P. 1. 2 and 3 cylinders—motors for boats of all 
sizes—canoes, speed, work, pleasure boats, yachts and large cruisers. 


GRAY MOTOR CO.,, 511 Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 




































Change Your Boat 
Into a Motor Boat 


*_AT VERY SMALL COST 
14 1 


If you have any kind of a boat, y you might 
just as well have a motor boat. Simply 
take your rowboat, skiff, dinghy, punt or 
sailboat and install one of our Motorgo En- 
gines. 


Just as easy as it sounds. We will sell 
you one of these wonderful Motorgo Engines 
direct from our factory, and you can install 
it in your boat in a few hours’ time. , No 
need at all of a mechanic. You can do the 
installing yourself. We guarantee that posi- 
tively. 

Furthermore, we absolutely guarantee that 
when you install a Motorgo Engine you will own 
the safest, speediest, simplest and most reliable 
marine engine ever manufactured, the ideal engine 
for pleasure boats, speed boats, for transporting 
supplies, fishing and hunting. And you can 
actually buy this engine at 


One-Half the Price of Others 


Because you buy direct from the fac- 
tory, and for that reason you get the 
dealer’s price. Notice these prices: 


214-Horse Power, complete, $ 44.35 
8 -Horse Power,complete, 125.65 


Remember, other size engines at just 
as startling low prices. 


Sears, Roebuck and Co., Chicago 
Marine Engine Book No. 95F78 Free. 


Now get our Free 
Book on Marine 
Engines at 
once. It tells 
you just how 
to equip your 
boat, and 
all about 
the bargain 
rices, 
rite now. 
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MVLLINS STEELBOATS CANTSINK 


The reason is this: They are built like Government eee 
Boats, of tough, puncture-proof steel ag pressed to ri 
form and so securely joined together t ible. 
The Mullins Steel Boats are guaranteed against puncture— 
cand NEVER Bee Sar warping—drying out—opening seams 
—and NEVER I iG. 

MOTORS: The Loew-Victor 4-Cycle and Ferro 2-Cycle. Light—powerful~ 


simple—can be operated by the beginner—start like automobile motors—one 
man controJ—never stall at any speed—exhaust silently under water. 


We also manufacture a complete line of steel hunting and fishing boats 
—row boats—cedar canvas-covered canoes. 
Our beautiful book, illustrated in colors, is free 
THE W. H. MULLINS CO. 
127 Franklin 8t., 













t a leak is impossi 


RE CALKIN 


Safest family boat built 





Salem, Ohio 
















Spend 

This 
Summer 
Out of 
Doors 


NATU RE possesses many delights that are only 
revealed to the man who penetrates her 
secret retreats. You will find no other convey- 
ance equal to the canoe for this search. The 
more you come to know about canoes and canoe- 
ing the more thoroughly you will be convinced 
there is no canoe equal in thorough satisfaction 
to the 


Old Sown Cance 
Why experiment when this conclusion is inevit- 
able? Profit by the experience of those thou- 
sands of seasoned campers, outers, hunters, pleas- 
ure seekers and guides who choose the “Old 
Town Canoe’”’ because of its workmanship, dura- 
bility, ease of handling, speed, lightness. Agents 
everywhere. 2000 canoes in stock insure prompt 
deliveries. 


Our illustrated catalogue, full of canoe pictures 
and facts, sent free for a postal. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 615 Middle St., Old Town, Me., U.S. A. 
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This Can’t Happen nine 
If you install a Baldridge Reverse Gear 


Then you can stop or reverse your boat almost instantly 
in vee eos simply by moving a single 
lever. ngine doesn’t stop—full power 
always available. Don’t buy anew boat, 
and don’t run any boat unless it is 
equipped with the reliable “Baldridge”. 
Standard with nearly 12,000 users. 
If not at your dealers, write for FREE 
BOOK, of vital interest to everybody 
who loves motor boating. 


Biz 
BALDRIDGE GEAR CO. 
677 W. Grand Blvd., Detroit, Mich. 



















JEFFERY’S SPECIAL 


MARINE 
CANOE GLUE 


Best Filler for Canvas 


Any puncture or leak in boat or canoe can 
be repaired in five minutes. It is as valu- 





sble to a canceist as a repair kit to a 
bicyclist or utomobilist. It is ao 
Johnnie-on-the-spot article that no boat- 
man should be without. ‘Friction top emergency ca: cans, 25 cts. each; by mail, 30 cts. 
It does not dry up or deteriorate in the can, but will be found equally ready for use 
in ten years as to-day. 
Send for Circulars and Samples. At all Sporting Goods Houess 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 
201 South Street Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 

















PARK MODEL, $60.00 to $75.00 





Our CARVEL PLANKED ROW BOATS have been used for years by the CHICAGO PARKS 
Runabout Launches 18 to 26 ft. 


MATHISEN BOAT CO., 15 RIVER ST., OSHKOSH, WIS. 


Write for Catalog 
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ee that 
will be of 
buns Interest 

If you are a Sportsman, Hunter, Fisherman, Motorist, 
Camper or Canoeist, you cannot enjoy to the fullest, the 
possibilities of your chosen sport without the information 
contained in our catalogues. They are far more than mere 

catalogues—they are text books of outdoor life—full of in- 
formation of the keenest interest to you, which you can get 
in no other way. 

OUR GENERAL CATALOGUE contains illustrated departments 
treating fully of tents, sleeping equipment, folding camp furniture, 
lighting devices, knives, cooking outfits, special axes, camp stoves, 
compasses, packs and packing, mountain climbing equipment, special 
outing clothes for men and women, special sportsmen’s and women’s 
footwear, canoes, winter sports, firearms, concentrated foods, etc., etc. 
Write for catalogue now. 

OUR FISHING TACKLE CATALOGUE illustrates and fully de- 
scribes the different methods of fishing and how to select your outfit of 


rods, reels, lines, flies, artificial baits, lures, spoons and hooks, fly books, minnow traps and 
seines, baskets, rod cases and the thousand and one little accessories for all styles of fishing. 


OUR GOODS ARE STANDARD THE WORLD OVER 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 57 Reade Street 
Established 1892 EZRA H. FITCH, President NEW YORK CITY 











Just the Thing for Campers and Hunters 











Canoeing ee NVAS COVERED an S—A — ae a r~ re. 
ry ee = Z | does “not stiffen the canvas 
aan ) make paddling, sailing or waa ir Beat aden safe. S PRICE - and WATE RPROOFS. haw 
KENNEBEC GANOE Co. 7R. R. Sq., Waterville, Me. LI UID = yt gs i x. area 





ING Waterproofing is guaranteed. 
RPROOF One gallon covers about 100 


square feet. If your nearest 














= ~FOR~ dealer cannot supply you, we 
ill. 
TENTS, AWNINGSETT) , 
CANOES... .-sesscssecessseeseeseeeee #18 and Up a ert Price Fireproofing Co. 
AEE ADEE sahaneden -gallon cans, 25c. 

HUNTING BOATS. 2002722200007 ae In ‘igallon cans, 85c. POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y. 
INLAND LAKE FISHING BOAT....... 22 } In 5-gallon cans 144 S. Wabash Ave. 518 W. 47th St. 
Our catalog shows an unequaled assortment, sent free. | (per gal.), 75¢e- Chieago, Il. New York, N. Y¥. 


THOMPSON BROS.. PESHTIGO, WIS. 

















There’s Every Reason Why Dunphy Boats 


Should have the preference. he more you know about boats, the more will you appreciate this. From the 
standpoints of design, construction, service, seaworthiness, economy, we know Dunphy Guaranteed - Boats 
simply cannot be excelled. If it’s a speed boat you want, the craft will make the time we say it will. It’s 


not difficult to prove these things. : 
The Semi-Speed Model here shown is one of our most popular pleasure craft. A real beauty, being built 
along modern lines. Speedier than any other of equal length. Drags no water aft. Perfect seaworthy qual- 
ities. Comfortable. Noiseless. Odorless. 18 ft., 21 ft., 23 ft., 26 ft. Seating 7 to 16 persons. 
Write for Latest Catalog, High-grade Launches, Canoes, Row. Fishing, Sail Boats, etc. 


“Not in Any Combine” DUNPHY FAMILY RUNABOUT DUNPHY 

BOAT MFG. CO. 

Dept.C Eau Claire, Wis. 
If interested in Knock- 


Down Frames ask for 
Catalog K. D. 
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Sporting and Vacation Places 


Including railroad and steamship lines, reaching the best sporting and vacation territories, as well as 
hotels, camps and guides. For our readers, who are planning Summer Vacation, Fishing, or 
Camping Trips, we recommend the following and will be glad to send further particulars vpon 


request. Where to Go Information Bureau, FIELD AND STREAM 

















SALMON AND TROUT FISHING 


On the Famous So. West Miramichi River. the longest unleased Salmon 
and Trout River in New Brunswick. I believe I furnished, last season, 
the best salmun and sea-trout fishing in New Brunswick, and probably in 
the Dominion of Canada. If you like canoeing, I have over 100 miles 
without a earry, mostly through virgin forest. References: Field and 
Stream, Abercrombie & Fitch, New York City, or any parties who have 
ever hunted or fished with me. Make dates early as possible, 


MURDOCK MacKENZIE, Glassville, NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


Tel. Address Bristol, N. B., President Provincial Guides Assn. 


SPORTSMAN:—Do you want the outing cf your life? If so, 
we can accommodate you with everything you want in the line of 
fishing, biz game shouting and photographing; Duck, Snipe and 
Partridge shooting; river trip via canoe, etc. Our individual home 
camps are situated on the beautiful Magaguadavic Lakes. Be on 
hand about May 15th for best Trout fishing. Table the best. 
The monarch Moose, the king of the forest, is Eas for you. Make 
al arrangements now and be ready for him this season. We 
ave pleased others, we can please you 


ADAM MOORE & SON, 
P. 0. Scott’s Mills, York Co., New Brunswick 














TROUT FISHING AND BIG GAME HUNT 
ING IN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Sportsmen, are you interested in big game hunting? If so, our 
string of hunting camps fur moose, caribou, bear and deer will 
make it still more interesting for you. A two-cent stamp will 
bring you our booklet which tells you all about our six camps in 
the finest hunting country in northern New Brunswick. If you 
want trout fishing, river or lake, we can take you to waters that 
have never been whipped by a line, and where the speckled beau- 
ties abound 
Imhoff Brothers Hunting and Fishing Camps 
Bathurst Village, New Branswick 





French and Pickerel Rivers 

Those desiring good Muskallonge, Black Bass, and 
Pickerel fishing will do well to correspond with M. H. 
Fenton, Prop. of Wanikewin House, Pickerel River, 
C. P. Ry. I give special attention to camping parties 
and furnish complete outfit, guide, provisions, tents, 
boats, bedding, etc., at reasonable rates, for the 
waters of French and Pickerel Rivers. 


M. H. Fenton, Wanikewin House and Post Office, Ontario 














LAURENTIDE HOUSE 


Cottages and Camps, 1500 square miles of virgin territory, over 
200 lakes and rivers 

Finest trout fishing, moose and caribou hunting in the Province. 

Best accommodations for ladies. 

Guides, canoes, everything supplied here. Write for booklet, 
map, rates and all information 


LAURENTIDE HOUSE 
Lake Edward Province of Quebec, Canada 


CAMP BILLIE BEAR 


Salmon trout and bass fishing, partridges and 
deer hunting. Guides on application. Write to 


DUNCAN A. JACKSON, 


Bella Lake, Antioch P. O., Muskoka, 
ONTARIO 33 via Huntsville 33 CANADA 

















OJIBWAY ISLAND 
Georgian Bay, Ont. 

for good small mouthed bass fishing and good 

accommodations, write H.C. Davis, Ojibway 

Island, Ont., for booklet. 





MOOSE CARIBOU AND DEER 


Those anticipating spending a vacation in the woods 
during the hunting season will find it to their advantage 
to look in the direction of New Brunswick, especially on 
the headwaters of the Nashwaak River where big game 
abound. Special preparation is being made to accommo- 
date sportsmen this season. Five well and comfortably 
equipped camps will be in readiness covering one of the 
finest hunting grounds in the Province. 

For further particulars write James T. Summerville, 
Taymouth, York Co., N. B. 








Algonquin National Park of Ontario, Canada 


Coolest and highest resort in Ontario. 
1700 feet elevation. Immune from Hay Fever. 


6“ 2... 
Hotel Algonquin 
Joe Lake Station 

Season May 15th to October ist 
Old-time Trout Fishing in the ideal camping and 
canoeing region of Canada. 2,000 lakes and streams. 
Every requisite and comfort for guests. Complete 
outfitting and provisioning store in connection. 
yuides furnished. Eight hours from_ Toronto. 
Pullman service. Booklet, food list, folder—of 


L. E. MERRELL 
402 James St. : : Syracuse, N. Y. 














Big Game in Canada or Alaska 


AVING hunted big game in many of the best sections 
H of Canada, New Brunswick, Newfoundland and 

Alaska, I am in a position to offer sportsmen planning big 
game trips the services of one who has “been there,” in 
arranging, outfitting or personally conducting a trip into any 
of the good localities for Moose and Caribou, Mountaia 
Sheep and Goat or Grizzly Bear. A trip of this kind en- 
tails considerable expense and success can be assured only by 
the combination of the right country, the right guides and a duffle 
list dictated by experience rather than guesswork. Satisfactory 
references furnished, and required. 


C. T. SUMMERSON 
231 EAST 21st ST. NEW YORK CITY 





Continued on page 46A 
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FRESHEN UP 


IN 
Glacier National Park 
Vacation Trips $1.00 to $5.00 per day 


Up on the mountains of Glacier National Park the air is laden 
with the fragrance of pine and hemlock that grow tall and stately 
in the valleys and on the mountain sides, or it blows to you alive 
with vigor from illimitable space above the tallest peaks. Your 
eyes view a region of beauty at your feet, your ears hear the 
music of a primitive world and heed the silences of great places. 
Life is different in Glacier National Park—you can freshen up 


? Eight New Hotels 


Season June 15 to October 15 


On the shores of Two Medicine, St. Marys, Gunsight and 
McDermott Lakes, four of the most beautiful among the 250 that 
abound throughout the park, also at Cut Bank Canyon and in 
Sperry Glacier Basin, the tourist will find quaint little hotel 
colonies, built on the Swiss Chalet style of architecture, where 
splendid meals and comfortable lodgings can be had at $3 per day. 

Last year a party of newspapermen toured Glacier National 
Park. Would you care to know what they saw and did? They 
wrote about it and we published the stories. Write for 
copies and detailed information regarding cost of trip to and 

through Glacier National Park. Address, 


8. A. NOBLE, General Passenger Agent, ST. PAUL, MINN. 


National Park Route 
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T R O U T Promises to be 
exceptionally fine 
FISHING this Spring in the 


waters of the 
Beaverkill Neversink 


Willowemoc and East Branch—on 


NEW YORK, ONTARIO and WESTERN RY. 


Trout Streams of 
Sullivan County 
Famous in 
“Song and Story” 


J. B. STEWART, G. P. A. 
Grand Central Terminal 
N. Y. City 











GET READY FOR YOUR 
FISHING TRIP 


by sending for a copy of “In the Maine Woods,” 
the Fishermen’s Illustrated Guidebook. Edition for 
1912 Just Out. 


LEARN ALL ABOUT THE FAMOUS 
AROOSTOOK GAMELAND 


Fifteen cents in postage will bring you a copy. 
Address 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC DEPARTMENT A 


Bangor & Aroostook Railroad 


Bangor, Maine 














NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 

@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 
g All along the route of the Railway are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world wide reputation. 
@ Information cheerfully given upon application to 


J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 











FOR THE BEST OF 


Trout and Land-Locked Salmon Fishing 
come to FAIRVIEW CAMBS , situatea on Lower Shinn Pond, 
twelve miles from Patten, Me. 
For rates and circular write to 
EDWIN F. FOWLER 
PATTEN, ME. 





FISHING and HUNTING 


Write Ralph Bisbee, Ripogenus Lake, Kokadjo, Maine. 
Telegrams to Greenville, Maine 


will be forwarded by telephone. Home camps and back 
camps cover large territory. Trout, Togue, Land-locked 
Salmon, Deer, Moose, Bear, Partridges (Ruffed 
Grouse), Ducks. 








FISHERMEN 


Are you looking for a place where you can catch 
the BIG ONES? The average weight on salmon at 
these camps‘ for 5 years was 6 Ibs. 14 ounces. 

We ofter you PRIVATE CABINS with open 
fire-places, bath rooms, twin beds, etc. 

Write for free illustrated booklet. 


Address Brown’s Camps, Lovell Center, Oxford Co., Me. 





The Best Fly Fishing 


For Trout in Maine is to be had at 


SOURDNAHUNK 


Write to Chas. Daisey about it 
CHAS. DAISEY :-: :-: NORCROSS, MAINE 











TROUT FISHING 


Unexcelled trout and salmon fishing at Belgrade 
Lake Camps. Fine location; individual camps with 
bath; excellent table; pure spring water. Season 
opens about May 10th. For particulars write, 


THWING BRO’S., Belgrade Lakes, Maine 





UNEXCELLED BASS AND SALMON FISHING 
For thore interested in Field and Stream’s bix fishing contest tar-tan.ed 
Lake Kezar will have an irresistible attraction. Lake Kezar and the 


many outlets in this section, as well as hundreds of perfect streams, 
abound with game fish and the chances of hooking up with a Grand Prize 
Salmon or Bass are mighty good. 

FARRINGTON’S 
is within a stone's throw of the lake and offers you homelike comfort, 
with freah milk, batter, eggs, vegetables and other “‘bomey ”’ luxuries 
right from our own farm, Price per day, $2.50, May we send you our 


illustrated booklet? Address, 


W. H. FARRINGTON, Prop., Center Lovell, Maine 











learned the joys of wood- 
Colonel Roosevelt c2if “snd ‘camp Ite while 
spending his college vacations with “Bill” Sewall at 
Hook Point Camps, Mattawamkeag Lake. let 
“Bill” Sewall and his guides delight you also with 
deer and moose hunting, trout, black bass and salmon 
fishing. Individual camps. Open fireplaces. Motor 
boats. Canoes. Telephone. Camps under direct 
supervision of Mr. and Mrs. Sewall. Circular free. 


W. W. SEWALL, Proprietor  < ISLAND FALLS, ME, 











RED OAKS LODGE 
BELGRADE LAKES, ME. 


Situated on the west shore of Great Lake which is 
noted as the best for square-tail trout and black bas¢ 
fishing in the state, one of the most attractive an 


restful pleasure resorts will open its third season! 


about May Ist. All new. Rooms and table desirable. 


RED OAKS LODGE CO. 











: Continued on page opposite 
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\) Highlands of Ontario, Canada 
4 Including Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes, 





Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National Park 
Temagami, Georgian Bay, Kawartha Lakes 


Spend Your Summer Holidays at — 
a, Of These Delightful Spots *-3:hs2nPatatio | were, 


Grand TrunkRailwaySystem aN 


Finest summer playgrounds in America. Good hotel accommodations. The lover 
of outdoors will find here in abundance all things which make roughing it desir- 



















se 
b TENAGAM! 
» 






able. Select the locality that will afford you the greatest amount of enjoyment, 
and send for free map folders, beautifully illustrated, describing these out-of-the- 
ordinary resorts. All this recreation paradise only one night away from the lead- 


ing cities of the, United States. Address 
J.B. McD0MALD, ey pt. A, 112 West Adams St., Chicage 

F. P. De Sg ie Broadway, New York City 

‘adr » 256 Washington $t., Besten 
mM, Dept. A, 507 Park Building, Pittsburg \ 
W. E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal : 
G. T. BELL, Ass’t P Traffic M . Montreal ILLINOIS! 
H. G, ELLIOTT, General Passenger Agent, Montreal i 'NOIANA 
' { 
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Fine Fishing for Salmon, Trout and Black Bass 


as well as wonderful Moose, Deer, Bear, Fox, Partridge and Duck shoot- 
ing make the Lakeside Camps one of the very best places in Maine for 
the sportsman at almost any time of the season. The Camps are close 
te the Scboodic station on the Bangor & Aroostook Ry. No stage or 
buckboard riding. Fifty-six miles from Banzor and a night's ride from 
Boston. The Camps are directly on the shore of the lake and comprise 
one larve log camp and several smaller cabins for the accommodation 
of families or others desiring privacy; For information address 




















N. W. McNAUGHTON SCHOODIC, MAINE 

June is the Month for Fly Fishing |) NEW SPRUCE CABIN INN 
And East Pond Camps, on one of the famous Bel- Finest location on Pocono Mountains, where you can 
grade Lakes, is the place you are looking for if you catch trout. Six well-stocked streams. Rooms en suite, 


want two weeks of the grandest bass fishing you ever 


had in your life. Bath rooms in all cabins. Write with private bath. Bowling, pool, tennis, livery, saddle 
for booklet. horses. Accommodations for families. Illustrated book- 
E. W. CLEMENT, OAKLAND, ME. let. W. J. & M. D. PRICE, Canadensis, Pa., Cresco 


Station, D., L. & W. R. R. 






































. . 
TROUT FISHING—The Best in the Adirondacks 
I havea place highly recommended by many prominent sports- 
men as the best all around stream and lake fishing place in any LAKESIDE INN AND COTTAGES 
section of the country. 
My hotel is large, comfortable, and supplies py of fresh P 
som, ae vegetables, etc., to its table. More than that, it’s On the Shore of Lake Averill 
Would like to hear from people looking for above attractions in ‘ 
heart of Adirondacks with 2000 feet elevation. Averill, Vermont 
W. D. Crandall. Big Otier Lake House, P.O. Glenfield, N. Y. Opens May Ist, 1912, for sportsmen and summer 
boarders. The fishing for landlocked salmon and 
trout is of the very best—not ome 9 ayer oat 
; H Lak i right here. 1800 feet above sea level. One mile 
Zella Isle Camps, Big Fish e, Maine from Canadian Border. Free from Hay Fever, 
Now ready for trout season. The best of fly fish- Malaria and Mosquitoes. Mountain spring water 
ing and summer sporting located twenty miles from as pure as crystal. Sanitary arrangements com- 
Portage Lake in the heart of Northern Aroostook, plete. Good beds. First class table. Terms 
the home of bear, moose and deer. Family parties moderate. One of the healthiest places to be 
a specialty. Unexcelled accommodations and care- found in any northern state. Write for rates and 
fully selected guides. P P illustrated booklet to Frank W. Baldwin, Prop., 
Address for further information, L. A. Orcutt, Pittsburg, N. 
Prop., Ashland, Maine. 
(Continued on page following) 
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QTEL CHAMBER 


At = 
Old Point Comfort 


J Plan Your Vacation Trip to Include a Stop-Over Here 


<= 
_ 
=, 


THs charming and unique coast resort is easily and quickly accessible by rail 


or sea. All roads grant stop-over privileges. 


Why not take advantage of them and enjoy a 


few days’ rest and recreation here ’midst the cool, invigorating, pine-laden breezes ? 
Here, without the annoyance of mosquitoes, flies or fogs, you can enjoy to the utmost your 


favorite pastime. Every condition is just right for 


BATHING FISHING 
GOLFING TENNIS 


a Right on Hompoon Roads, a naval rendezvous, and adjoining Fortress Monroe, a center of military activities, 
otel Chamberlin, with its altogether charming hospitality and its delicious Southern cooking. 


is the famous 


- 
RIDING DRIVING ~ 
DANCING MOTORING N) 


y 


most complete of any resort on the coast. A few days at The Chamberlin will send you back home better 


Magnificent in its appointments, The Chamberlin is yet homelike and satisfying. Its Medicinal Baths are the \\ 


SPECIAL SUMMER RATES—JUNE TO OCTOBER. 


equipped physically and mentally. You will be glad afterwardsthat you planned a trip to include Old Point. \) 


For illustrated booklets apply to any tourist bureau or transportation office or address 





Geo. F. Adams, Manager, Fortress Monroe, Va. New York Office, 1122 Broadway. Ay 

















Big Trout in the Adirondacks 

The Cranberry Lake section of the Adirondacks has become recog- 
nized as not only one of the best places in New York State forthe 
number of Trout taken, but it is particularlynoted for the unusually 
large size of the fish. So if you are looking for mighty fine Trout 
fishing—and big fellows—this is the place to come. Comfortable 
accommodations at reasonable rates and good guides. Write and 
make arrangements at once 


BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP 











J. M. Bald Prop., W: P.0., St. Lawrence Co., N.Y. 


Wisconsin Fishing and Hunting Recreation 


where hay fever is unknown. In the heart of Wis- 
consin pine forest. Muscallonge, Pike, Black Bass 
and Trout fishing and Deer hunting, in season. The 
Rocky Reef House and Cottages on Big Trout Lake 
opens June Ist. Write for free booklet. 


JNO. WHITBECK, Proprietor, Woodruff, Wis. 





Among Orange Blossoms and Sweet Magnolias 


LUCKY SANFORD, encompassed by navigable rivers and placid 
lakes. Hedged in by healthful pines, golden groves, Aladdin gar- 
dens and scenic beauty. Hunting areas of ample proportions. Fat 
fishing grounds. Wintercruises in beautiful lakes and charming 
rivers. Winter autoing daily and never a frozen jacket. Bridle 
paths through the woods. Entire winter can be spent in open by 
invalid or hunter. Our sunshine is tonical. Healthiest place for 
“inter and summer residence, pleasure and sound investments 


COMMERCIAL CLUB, SANFORD, FLORIDA 





“INTERMEDIATE LAKES” 


Located in Antrim Co., Michigan, where you_ will 
find the best fishing in the state for Bass, Pike, 
Brook Trout, and Muscalonge. Our place is located 
about one mile from the R. R. station, in a fine 
grove, affording plenty of shade and a good place to 
rest. For full information and reservations write 


W. C. Green The Maples, Bellaire, Mich, 








Muskallonge, Pike and Bass Fishing and Deer, Duck and 
Partridge Shooting 


are all fine at Sayner, in Vilas County, Wisconsin, Situated on Big St. 


Germain Lake, “Musky Inn” offers the sportsman the best of accommoda- 
tions for himself and his family, with an opportunity of enjoying a variety 
ot sport in the very best section of Wisconsin. “Meals served the best I 


ever sat down to at any resort,’ reports one of our recent guests. Let 
us tell you more about it. 


A. CHABRISON, Prop. 
*“Musky Inn’’ 








SAYNER WISCONSIN 











BIG GAME IN THE TETONS 


We have complete outfits for summer campin trips through the 
Yellowstone Park and Jackson Hole country--popularly known as 
“The Last Frontier.”” Competent guides and well broken saddle 
and pack horses can be supplied to those wishing to make up ex- 
clusive private parties. Wonderful trout fishing all through the 
season. Elk, Kear, Mountain sheep and Mountain Lion hunting 
from Sept 1 to Dec. 1. Arrangements now being made. 
References, of course, given and required. 


JOHN F. WOODMAN St; Anthony, Idaho 


(Until June 1, 215 West 234 St., N 














AMP thru Yellowstone Park or the famous Jackson 
Hole on horseback or in mountain surreys via the in- 
comparably beautiful Cody Road, or rest at our fine ranch 


AA ts we? ‘Anabb 3 = resort on this great Rocky Mountain thorofare. 


Private sightseeing, fishing and big game hunting trips a 
specialty. For descriptive booklet, write to 


FROST & RICHARD Cody, Wyom 





ing 











Continued on page opposite 

















WHERE TO GO DIRECTORY 








Phone 5121 Cortlandt. 








Finest Game Fishing 
IN AMERICA 


Over 5,000 lakes and streams teeming with 
hungry, fighting trout and salmon. 
Go into those wonderful Maine woods for 
a week and come out made over. 
Live at a hotel or a comfortable fishing 
Make up a party—take your wife-—many women 
go. It’s the finest outing in the world. 

Send for these Free Fishing Booklets 


“I Go A-Fishing” and 
you where to go, what to take, how little it costs. 


Address THE NEW ENGLAND LINES, 
Boston, or write or call City Ticket Office, 171 Broadway, New York. 


“amp. 


“Maine Guides” tell 


Room 742, South Station, 

















FORKS OF THE MACHIAS CAMPS, MAINE 


Situated at the junction of the north and south brahches of the 

Machias River, sixteen miles from Ashland by canoe or buckboard. 
y 

Best location found in 20 years’ trapping and guiding in Maine 

The very center of waters containing nothing but Brook Trout 
furmshing fine brook, stream, pond or lake fly fishing the 
whole season. 

Finest hunting east of the Rockies, with camera or gun, for birds, deer, moose or bear 

New sixty mile cance trip through beautiful country. Camps built 1911-1912, furnish 
every home comfort, with garden, dairy and poultry supplies from farm a* Ashland. Tele- 
phone connection between camps and your home. Write for illustrated booklet. 


HENRY RAFFORD. Registered Trapper and Guide. Ashland, Aroesteek County, Maine 





IDEAL CAMP—FOR SALE OR TO LET 


Situated on Lake Kilkenney, 40 miles north of Mont- 


real, night's run from N. Y. Easy access. Main 
house, 2 stories, 16 rooms, 4 baths. Winter Lodge, 
6 rooms and bath. Large barn. Boat house. 18 and 


26 foot motor boats. Ice house, filled. 30 acres land, 
10 cleared. Lake and brook trout, black bass fishing, 
partridge, deer, bear shooting. Completely furnished. 
Apply STROHME & CO., 110 West 34th St., New York City, 














PROPERTIES FOR SALE AND RENT 








Chesapeake Bay Farms and Sporting Estates 


We have for sale many beautiful and profitable watet-front 
farms on Chesapeake Bay and tributaries. 

The farms are profitable as farms, delightful as residences all 
the year round, and abound in game, fish, crabs, oysters, some 
are peninsulas splendid for game preserves. Own your own 
preserve at from ten to fifty dollars an acre—improvements 1n- 
cluded. All ready to step into. 


COLONIAL LAND COMPANY, 306 Law Building, BALTIMORE 














pete PROFITABLE TRUCKING 


Raising Fruits and Vegetables. 
’ From the Peanut Fields of VIRGINIA 
To the Orange Groves of FLORIDA 
The 6 Sou. States traversed by S. A. L. Ry, 
Offers special inducements. Landcheap. Ideal 
climate, water plentiful. Quick transporta- 
In Land of Manatee on 


tion to big markets. 
West Coast of Florida, raise 2 to 3 crops a 
year—net $500 to $1000 per acre. f 


J. A. PRIDE, Gen. Ind. Agt., 2 
Sea*oard Air Line Railway, ‘a 
Suite 523 Norfolk, Vad SA 





EX 
eo 





FOR SALE 


890 acres on 
News. Fine hunting preserves, 3 miles beautiful water 
front, river 6 miles wide; good hunting, fishing, boating; 
oysters and crabs can be had; banks 20 to 30 ft. high, 
sandy beach; at a sacrifice, 


H. C. HOGGARD & COMPANY 
NORFOLK. VIRGINIA 


FISHING CAMP ON LAKE ONTARIO 


Owing to the illness of the owner, making it impossible for him 
to use his property this season, we are authorized to offer for 
rent a remarkably attractive fishing camp on what is conceded 
to be one of the best black bass fishing waters in America. This 
Property, 8 situated onthe American side of Lake Ontario, about 
six miles from Cape Vincent, N.Y. — opposite Grenadier Island 





James River, 12 miles above Newport 





| —consists of some twenty- -five acres with eight well built and 


beautifully and completely furnished camps. Accommodations 
for about fifteen people. Dining hall, ten bedrooms, baths and 
showers. Telephone. Brand new acetylene gas plant. Four 
motor fishing boats. Two mahogany skiffs. This has always 
been a private estate and is now offered for rent for the first 
time, thus offering exceptional opportunity for securing a high 
grade private camp on really wonderful bass fishing waters for 
this season. A very low price will be made the right sort of 
tenant. For particulars address: J. W. M., care of Field and 
Stream, 456 Fourth Avenue, N.Y. City. 





We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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in Camp 


Cottage « Club 


wherever and whenevar it is desired topromote solid 
comfort and insure the pleasure of everybody, 
make sure that there is on hand 
a good supply of 


Evans 


EALTH, frolic, mirth and enjoyment attend 
every outing occasion where it is served. 
Makes every day a Happy Day and puts a 

rosy look upon the hardest luck. Equally de- 
jiightful and satisfying with meals or between 
them. The beverage for content, comfort, con- 


solation and congratulation. 
Always Ready. Always Dependable. Always Enjoyable. 
In Fsengl if desired—Apply to Nearest Dealer or 


. H. EVANS & SONS, Established 1786 
Quene and Bottling Wor ks 


HUDSON, N. Y. 








Our Expert Casting Line 


Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
Strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by 
Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 


Every Line Warranted. 50 Yd. Spools 1.00 


\v; _ Trout Flies 


| Samples For Trial---Send Us 
18c Regular price. dozen. Quality A 
Bc jai, ite! e5" Quality B 


Regular oe ice. 


60c for an assorted a oz. Quality C 


DICE... 


65c for an assorted dozen. Bass Flies 


Regular price... .96c 


75¢ for an assorted dozen. Gauze Wing 


Regular price....1.0 


2.50 for an assorted di “sen. English Salmon 


Regular price....3.5 











ORIGINAL and GENUINE 


OLDTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 


16 to 19 ft. 





: 521 
The H. H. Kiffe Co. Rroanaye 
Illastrated Catalogue free on application 











THE WHITTIER INN 


SEA GATE, NEW YORK HARBOR 











AN IDEAL HOTEL HOME FOR SUMMER 


Open from May to November 


The Inn is situated in a private park maintained 
by the local cottage community. 

Rooms with private bath and porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby cottages to those who 
prefer them, service and privileges of the Inn being 


the same. 


A clean broad beach with ample bathing facilities, 
Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from New York City. 
Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 


Telephone 


Garage 


A Delightful Place—Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 














All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Price on first out- 











There’s an Air of Elegance |@ 


about these that particularly 
appeals to fastidious dressers 


Krementz Bodkin-Clutch } 
Studs and Vest Buttons 
with cuff links to match 
Mother-of-pearl set in gold and white | 
M enamel borders, with diamond centers. 
They Go in like a needle 
P without marring the stiffest shirt front 
1 And Hold like an anchor 
Many other styles to choose from at |, 
| the leading jewelers. 
Booklet on Request 


é TZ & CO. F 
| 103 Chestnut St., Newark, N. J. 


Makers of the famous Krementz Collar Button 























Detroit Marine Engine 


Uses Gasoline 





or Kerosene 















Demonstrator 


ing community, 
Special wholesale 


it sold. azing 
fuel injector saves 
HALF operating 
cost, gives more power, will not back-fire. 
Engine starts without cranking; reversi- Join **boosters’’ cl 
ble, only three moving parts. Send for new catalog. 
Detroit Engine Works, 1345 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich, 








A CLEAN 
SUSPENSORY 


EVERY MORNING 

Dr. Myer’s Detachable Sack Sus- 
pensory has Two Detachable Sacks 
which can be washed independently, 
A (omplete Departure from theold style, 
giving perfect comfort and support, with- 
out the ‘ise of legstraps. All sizes. Mailed 
iua aie box on receipt of price Money re- 
funded if not satisfactory, Write for booklet. 
MEYERS MANUFACTURING CO. 

76 Park PL. Watertown. N. Y. 








ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 














5tA 


The aging of a cocktail is as nec- 
essary to perfect flavor as the aging 
of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise blending 
of the choicest liquors obtainable, but to 
the fact that they are softened to mellow- 
ness by aging before bottling. 

Manhattan, Martini and other 


standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


* Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 








Your Own 

skenal a= a 

A Wallet 
oni 


Convenient 


‘AMERICAN BANKERS 
ASSOCIATION 


TRAVELERS’ CHEQUES 


Then you can travel with as much finan- 
cial comfort as though your personal 
checks were known, and your identity 
established, all over the world. 


“A. B. A.” Cheques are known by hotels, rail- 
ways, steamship lines and the best shops of 
every civilized country, to be as good as gold. 
Your simple counter signature on one _ identi- 
fies you anywhere. 

Issued in tens, twenties, fifties and one hun- 
dreds, in any amount and combination desired, 
Write to Bankers’ Trust Company, Wall Street, 

New York, for information as to where you ean 

obtain chequesin your vicinity, and an interesting 

booklet, “*‘ The Travelers’ First Necessity."’ 


























YOUR GANKES 





We guaraniee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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The Typewriter 


That Needs No 
Attachments 


L.C. Smith & Bros. 
Typewriter 


Ball Bearing — Long Wearing 


JEVERY device essential to the routine typewriting of 
the average business is self contained in the L. C. 
SMITH — and is included in the purchase price. 
The tabulator and biller is an integral part of the machine. 
It is not an added attachment to be paid for separately. 


The back spacer is operated from the keyboard. The 
pressure roll lock-and-release device permits quick insertion and 
removal of loose-leaf work. 


Decimal tabulating and condensed billing are done more 
quickly and more simply than with expensive attachments. The 
automatic paper fingers allow writing upon large envelopes, cards, 
or paper the width of a postage stamp. 


The L. C. SMITH possesses so many exclusive features 
that they cannot all be specified in a single advertisement. 


Mail a postal for literature today. 
L. C. Smith & Bros. Typewriter Co. 


Head Office for Domestic and Foreign Business: Syracuse, N.Y., U.S.A. 
Branches in all Principal Cities 








to Smoke a Pipe”, lif pa ETRO Lig uid Calking 


expert. Tells how to get maximum enjoyment 
from pipe and the most healthful way to smoke. 


This booklet is FREE without any obligation, your boat will never qi Saves time—labor— 
W rite at once money. Write for booklet today. 

E. HOFFMAN COMPANY, 188 W. MADISON ST. PETRO MANUFACTURING CO., 

Ret. 1967 CHICAGO 322 N. MAIN ST. ROCKFORD, ILLINOIS 




















With Engine 4.50 
Ready to Run $94.50 


16, 18, 20, 23, 27, 28 and 35 Soqtere we Lap rtionate potas, 
including fame, Wears the’ 8 Boats. ts and Hunting 


bin Cruisers. 'e ars the world’s largest sees Boot Manufacturers. 
AGENTS 


PROPOSITION TO DEMONSTRATING 


A NEW 
Sixty- > ed different models “ all sizes ready | to spin equipped with the 
simplest motors made: start gee cranking; only three moving parts; 


ten-year-old child can run them. Boats and engines fully 


.500 satisfied owners. te vodey _ age ree Illustrated Catalog. — 
ROIT BOAT 104. ' : 


ve.. DETRO 
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ADVERTISING DIRECTORY. 53A 


| ie E 2 de 


Holder Top 
Shaving Stick 


The “Holder Top” 
is the newest form 
of Williams’ Shav- 
ing Stick. 





















The soap is'the same as that of 
Williams’ Shaving Stick in the 
familiar hinged-cover, Ths Shrinsgtic« 


Hinged-Cover Box 


nickeled box, which 
you know so well. 
The Holder Top en- 
ables you to grasp the 
stick firmly until the 
} last fraction is used. 
The fingers do not 




















touch the soap. 

. i 

! That peculiar creaminess of lather, _., Three Somme of the same good ae 

; the softening, soothing effect upon Williams Shaving Stick ar to 
the face, found only in Williams’ Williams’ Holder Top Shaving Stick 
Shaving Soaps have made them always Williams’ Shaving Powder Hieced cover 
the first choice of discriminating men. A trial sample of either sent for 4 cents in stamps 

Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 
: We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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MAKE YOUR BOY HAPPY 


by giving him THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE. You could not give him 
a greater pleasure or a stronger influence for good. 


WALTER CAMP 


one of the ablest American writers and acknowledged to be the fore- 
most authority on Athletics, edits 


THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE 


Each issue of this splendid magazine is filled with clean, fascinating stories and in- 
structive articles all of intense interest to every live boy. Departments devoted to The 
Boy Scouts of America, Electricity, Mechanics, Athletics, Photography, Carpentry, 
Stamps and Coins. A new handsome cover in colors each month. Beautifully illustrated 


throughout. 























For only 50c. we will send you THE 
SPECIAL OFFER! ! re! ‘J MAGAZINE for 6 months, 
a copy of the most juseful and 


practical book you ever read, “Fifty Ways. ‘ror Boys to Earn Money,” AND this 


splendid base ball glove. This gl ove is made by one of the foremost American 
manufacturers, of finest tan leather, felt padded wth thumb and deep pocket. 


Send in your order to-day. Your subscription will be entered at once and the 
book and base ball glove will be sent to you by return mail. Satisfaction, or & | 
money refunded. on 


ADDRESS 
THE SCOTT F. REDFIELD CO., 822 Main St., Smethport, Pa. 


THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE at all newsstands, 10 cents a copy 


L2i* EU & ONTARIO 


Ae ION er 


om batt | er: ‘2° ot 
“NIAGARA TO THE. SEA 


VIA THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


The grandest trip in America for health and pleasure. It includes 
the famous Thousand Islands, the exciting descent of the marvelous 
Rapids, the historic associations of old Montreal. Quebec and the famed 
Saguenay River, with its stupendous Capes, “Trinity” and “Eternity”. 


HOTELS 
RA “*Manoir Richelieu” “Hotel Tad. ag TR? 
COA a, Maney Ba. Tedeune, PQ. Seema 
‘ <9 Immunity from Hay Fever and Malaria C4 4 
' Send 6c postage for Illustrated Guide 


THOMAS HENRY, Traffic Mer. 
Department 11 Montreal, Canada 
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Leading advertisement of the leading Top- material Company. Please 
mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing the Pantasote Company 


554A. 























4 

—turn the hose on when the rest of your car 
is being washed. No trouble—no scrubbing—just a 
hose and sponge. That’s because the surface of *antasote is 
smooth and dirt can’t settle into it as it does in “Mohair” and 
“Near Mohair’’ materials. 

If your Pantasota Top gets spotted with oil or grease, just 
use a little soap and the oil and grease comes off like magic. 

A clean looking Top makes your entire car look spick and 
span, Remember a shabby Top makes a shabby car. 
And Pantacotsa wears. Besides looking well, Pantacote is sunproof, heatproof, cold- 
proof, sleetproof, snowproof, rainproof, crackproof, oilproof, greaseproof, dust- 
proof and dirtproof. 














I'he X-Ray on Automobile Tops” gives you an inside insight on all Top materials 


. “ % 
Write to us so'you can understand their construction and pick the kind that will give you The Pantasote Co. 


BEST SERVICE. ‘1 he profusely illustrated text explains the points of the various » 
for this! materials in such a way that you can buy intelligently from your ‘lop maker. 7 Bowling Green Bldg. 
— Your knowledge will protect you from substitution. New York City 



























Direc- 
“i “4 


DRII LI bottle | 
Absolutely waterproof solution 
for Dry Flies. 

A Dry Fly can be dropped on 
water to look like live fiy—a 
“water-soaked”’ one can not. : 
Get as near nature as possible. 
Natural flies are on topof water, § 
not swimming below surface. 
Leaves no oil rings on water and 
preserves the fly. 
Guaranteed to float fly 12 hours. 
Your dealer has it. Price 25c. es sasesensnns eon 
MANUFACTURED BY KEEP WELL CORKED 


H. J. FROST & COMPANY - 
90 Chambers Street, New York 






ll 

——— 

wa 
an 
BR [F you want the newest and most up- 
tn pe to-date ideas about all kinds of Tents, 
(Square, Wall, Boy Scout, Indian Tepee, 
Palmetto Lawn or any special style), Camping 
Outfits, Awnings, Porch Curtains or supplies, 
write today for our new 1912 book—the 
finest and most complete ever published. 


Absolutely the lowest prices. 
Watershed—Mildew Proof 


Our book is full of facts that every 
camper needs and appreciates; tells about our 
new Watershed and Mildew Proof process, 
Our book saves you money by enabling you to 
buy direct from the largest, most reliable and best 


A nen ee 


DRY FLY FISHING 
a Saye waa woreseenenens 1114 






















% Mizpah | 






A—Patent Flap B—Perfect Pouch 
C—Small amount of material between 
thighs. 

Is a necessity for 
real comfort while 
exercising. 

Always fits perfectly. Finest quality welt-bound webbing, 
Easily cleansed, by boiling, without injury to rubber. 


At all sporting goods dealers, or sent postpaid on receipt of 
waist measurement and 75 cents (stamps aecepted). 


The Walter F. Ware Co., Dept. E, Philadelphia 
RC Ee RES aR 






We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided y you >u mention FIELD . 


244 JOCK 











equipped manufacturers in the world, operating 
over 200 power machines the year around; supplying 
the U.S. War Department, the National Guard, 
Contractors and all the leading wholesale and 
jobbing houses in the country besides thou- 
sands of campers. 

Be sure and write today for our valuable and 
complete 1912 book,as the edition is limited. 


The Hettrick Bros. Co. 

; 1212 Fernwood Ave. f 
= TOLEDO, O. A 

U.S.A. ee 
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ADVERTISING DIRECTORY. 


For Men’s and Women’s 
Riding Suits and Habits 
Olivauto Cloth, made by the ~~ 


American Woolen Company, 
tailors in beautiful style and keeps 
its smart appearance through hard 
wear. 


Doesn’t show dust or grease spots 
readily. Pure wool — fashionable 
olive brown in color. 


Splendid foz motorists’ suits and coats, and golfing 
clothes. Each yard is stamped on the back like this : 


OLIVAUTO CLOTH 


Forestry Cloth gives real comfort in fishing, camping and tramping 
suits. Being pure wool and closely woven, it turns showers and 
guards the body against chill. Withstands strenuous wear. Soft 
gray green, blending with rocks and foliage. 


FORESTRY CLOTH is stamped on the back of the cloth. 
This is the fabric adopted for uniforms of U. S. Forestry Service. 


Samples of Forestry and Olivauto Cloth sent on request. If your tailor cannot obtain them we will supply you 
through regular channels as we do not sell at retail, Send check or money order for quantity desired (3% yards 
for man’s suit). Olivauto Cloth, $3.50 per yard; Forestry Cloth, $2.75 for medium weight. 


American Woolen Company 


Selling Agency Wm Wood. President. 


AMERICAN WOOLEN COMPANY OF NEW YORK 
American Woolen Bldg., 4th Ave., 18th to 19th Sts. 





All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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When Th say goodbye to business cares this summer, ride away on 


xi Ondian 
Motocycle 


Splendid State highways everywhere are waiting for the track of your 
wheels. The “call of the road” finds every pleasant anticipation fulfilled 
when you ride a motorcycle. It is the active man’s automobile. 


To ridethe Indian needs no previous mechanical knowledge. Any cyclist 
can master it after a few minutes acquaintance with the control devices. 
On the Indian they're located in the hand grips. A twist of the wrist 
applies and releases the power—the rest of the operation is automatic. 


‘Count the Indians on the Road!”’ The popularity of this machine is its 
best advertisement. Ask one of our 1,200 agents for a demonstration. 


4 h.p. Single Cylinder, complete, $200 
7 h.p. Twin Cylinder, complete, $250 


Send a postal for free catalog 
describing all 1912 model 
Indians and improvements. 
















E> 


Tue HENDEE MANUFACTURING Co. 





Count the (Largest Motorcycle Manufacturers in the World) 
Indians = 863 State Street Springfield, Mass. 
the Road 


CHICAGO DENVER’ SAN FRANCISCO LONDON 











We guarantee advertising on this and Opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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ather 


—lather that does not need to be 
“rubbed in” with the fingers 

—lather that begins to soften your 
beard as soon as it touches your face 
—lather that leaves your face feeling clean, smooth 
and refreshed—good shaving lather for real shav- 
ing comfort—that’s 


COCGATE’S 


SHAVING CATHER 


No matter which method you use, Stick, Powder or Cream, 
Colgate’s Lather excels. It is softening, soothing and sanitary. 
Analyses by eminent chemists prove it to be notably free from 
uncombined alkali (the cause of “smart” and “‘burn’’), 








Buy your choice of the Colgate Shaving Preparations 
at your dealer’s—or for a generous trial size of the 
Stick, Powder or Cream, send us 4 cents in stamps. 


COLGATE & CO. 
199 Fulton Street New York 














All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 








window of famous New York hotel showing wonderful White Rock sign which 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YOKK 





Oh. you friend of mine! 


SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


WHEN your day's work is 

over, when you're comfort- 
able at home, when your pipe 
is charged with “The Smoothest 
Tobacco”—then you think great 
thoughts. And Velvet helpsp— 
always—either at home or at the 


office. 


Grown in favored Kentucky 
—in the best of the Burley 
country. Then aged two years 
—till it’s mellow—till it’s just 
right. 


This is the only way. No 
quick patent process can mnpen 
the flavor or so safely take out 
the bite. Our two years’ wait- 
ing does it. 


Try it. 


Velvet in full size two-ounce tins, for pipe 
smokers —-10c. Velvet is excellent rolled as a 
cigarette—it is packed in one-ounce 5c bags 
for this purpose—convenient for the pocket. 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 


Stock owned by Liggett & Myers Tobacco Co.) 





